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O triftz plan? acerbumque funus ! 0 morte ipſd mortis dem- 
pus indignius Jam diſtinata erat egregio juveni, jam 
electus nuptiarum dies; 3 a gaudium, quo merore muta- 
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By a FRIEND. 


Spoken by Mr, BooTn, 


Lone A ts the Greek and Roman . 
Aſted by the muſe, renew their fate, | 
While yet unſung thaſe heroes ſleep, from whom... + 
Greece form'd her Plato's, and her Cæſars Rome. 
Such, Egypt, were thy ons! divinely great 
In arts, in arms, in wiſdom, and in flate. 

Her early monarchs gave ſuch glories birth, 
Their rains are the wonders of the earth. 

Structures ſo vaſt by thoſe great kings deſign d, 
Are but faint ſketches of their boundleſs mind: 
Yet ne er has Albion's Scene, though long renown'd, 
With the ſtern tyrants of the Nile been crown'd. 

' The tragic muſe in grandeur ſhould excel, 

Her figure blazes, and her numbers fevell. 
The proudeſt monarch of the proudeſt age, 
From Egypt comes to triad (he Britiſh flage : 
Old Homer's heroes, moderns are to thoſe © 

W, hom this night's gs ſcenes diſcloſe, 
1 B 2 
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4 PROLOGUE. 


Here pomp and ſplendor ferve but to pre pare 3 
To touch the foul is our peculiar care; 
By juft diftre/s foft pity to impart, 
And mend your nature, while aue move your bear ; 
Nor would theſe feenes in empty word. abeund, 
5 overlay the ſentiment with Sound. $25 
When paſſion rages, eloquence is man; 
Geſtures and looks beft ſpeak the moving fene. 
Ye ſhining Fair ! when tender awoes invite 
To pleafint anguiſh and fevers delight, 
By your affliftion you compute your gain, 
iu riſe in pleaſure as you riſe in pain. 
F then juſt objects of concern are ſhown, 
And your hearts heave avith forrows not your own, 
Let mt the get'rous impulſe be withſtood, 
Strive not with nature ; j bluſp not to be good © : 
Sight only from a nobler temper riſe, 
| ** "tis your virtue er into our E Iyer. 
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Dramatis Perſonæ. 


PT PRE WY OY 


M E N. 
Busixls, King of Egypt, Mr. ELRIN rox, 
Mrx on, the Prince, Mr. Boor n. 
_  N1canos, Father of Mandane, Mr. Mi.Ls. 
Meunox, 3 Mr. WILks. 
RAMuEs Es, „ Mr. WaLEkER. 
Sxruocks, nnen, I Mr. TuuxMoxsp. | 
 Purzron, J 5 Mr. WILLIAus. 
 AvLeTEs, a Courtier, Mr. W. MiLLs. 


WOMEN. 
Mr is, Queen of Egypt, Mrs. TnugmonD. 


Manpane, Mrs. OL Drizrp. 


Ac L SGN 1 


Enter Pur RON and SyYPHOCES. 


95 | | | Beptoces, | 
I F . glorious ſtructures, and immortal deeds, 


Enlarge the thought, and ſet our fouls on fire, 855 | 
My tongue has been too cold in gps praiſe, * _ 


The queen of nations, and the boaſt of times, 
Mother of ſcience, and the houſe of gods! 
Scarce can I open wide my lab'ring mind 
To comprehend the vaſt idea, big 

With arts and arms, ſo boundleſs 1 in their fame. 


'PutRON. 


Thrice hangs land ! did not her dreadful king, 4. 


Far- fam'd Bafiris, whom the world reveres, 
Lay all his ſhining wonders in diſgrace, 
By cruelty and Ne „ 
| — SYPROCES. * n Fog 
Zy pride indeed; 
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BUSIRIS, 


He calls himſelf The 1 and glories in its 
Nor would exchange for Fupiter's Almighty. 
Have we not ſeen him ſhake his filver reins 
Ober harneſs'd monarchs to his chariot yok'd ? 
Tn ſullen majeſty they ſtalk along, 
With eyes of indignation and deſpair, 
While he aloft diſplays his impious ſtate,” © 
With half their rifled kingdoms o'er his brow, 
_—_ to heav'n in diamonds, and gold. 
nm... a | 
Nor leſs the tyrant's cruelty than pride; 
His horrid altars ſtream with human blood. 
And piety 5 is murder i in his hands, _ 17 great ſhout. 
"Sypuocss. 
There roſe the voice of twice.two hundred thouſand, 
And broke the clouds, and clear'd the face of day S 
The king, who from his temple's airy height. 
Wich heart dilated, that great work ſurveys, | . 
Which ſhall proclaim what can be done by man, 
Has _—_ his purple ſtreamer, and deſcends. 5 
„ | 
Twice ten long years ] have ſeen that kanghty pie, 
Which nations with united toil advance, 
Gain on the ſkies, and labour up to heaven. 
| +. SYPRoOcEs. et anti ff 
The king—or profirate fall, or diſappear,  [Exennt. 


. Enter Busla1s, attended. 1 
| 5 Bus ix Is. Fi 
| This antient city, Memphis the renown'd, 
$ * coæ val wich the , 
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Kine of EoyyeT. 
And boaſting ſtrength ſcarce ſooner to decay, 
How wanton fits ſhe amid nature's ſmiles ; 
Nor from her higheſt turret has to view, 

But golden landſcapes and luxuriant ſcenes ; 


-G 


A waſte of wealth, the ſtorehouſe of the world? 


Here, fruitful vales, far ſtretching, fly the fight ; 
There, ſails unnumber'd whiten all the ſtream ; 
While from the banks full twenty thouſand cities 
Survey their pride, and ſee their gilded towers | 
Float on the waves, and break againſt the ſhore: 
To crown the n this riſing pyramid 

; | {Shews the flax, 
Lengthens i in air, and ends among the ſtars ; 


While every other object ſhrinks beneath 


Its mighty ſhade, and leſſens to the view, 
As kings compar'd with me. 


Enter Au zT ES. He fall profrate: 
|  Avigres.. . 3 
O live ſor ever, | 


| Bus1nis. 
Auletes, riſe. 
AULETES, 
Embaſſadors fom various climes arrive, 
To view your wonders, and to greet your fame ; 
Each loaden with the gifts his country yields, 
Of which the meaneſt riſe to gold and pearl: : : 
The rich Arabian fills his ample vaſe e 
Wich ſacred incenſe ; Ethiopia ſends | 
A thouſand courſers fleeter than the wind; 3 
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Nor aſk precarious plenty from the ſky 


BUSLIRIS 


And their black, riders darken. all the plain: 


Camels and elephants from other realms, - __ 
Bending beneath a weight of luxury, 


Bring the beſt ſeaſons of their various years, 


And leave their monarchs poor. 
| Bostais. 
© What from the 2 | 
AULETES. 
He binds before your throne, and far outweighs 
-The reſt in tribute, and outſhines in ſtate. 
Busix Is. 
Away; he ſees me not; I know his purpoſe ; 
A ſpy upon my greatneſs, and no friend : 
Take his Embaſſador, and ſhew him Zg yp ; 


n Memphis ſhew him various nations met, 


As in a ſea, yet not confin'd in ſpace, | 
Bat fireaming freely through the ſpaciqus ſtreet, 
Which ſend forth millions at each brazen gate, 
Whene'er the trumpet calls; high over head 
On the broad walls the chariots bound along, 


And leave in air a thunder of my own: 
Joe too has pour'd the Nile into my hand, 


The prince of rivers, ocean's eldeſt ſon : 
Rich of myſelf, I make the fruitful year, 


Throw all my glories open to his view, 
Then tell him, in return for trifles offer'd, 
1 give him this; ang when a Perſian arm 
. [Gizes him « a . 
Can thus with vigour its reluctance bend, 
And to the nerve its ſtubborn force ſubdue; : 
T4 -"" | | Then 


1 a I 


Kine of Ecyyr. 


Then let his maſter think of arms—but bring 

More men than yet e'er pour'd into the field; 
Mean time, thank heaven, our tide of min drives 
A different way, and leaves him ſtill a king: 

This to the Perſian. I receive the reſt, 


7 And give the world an anſwer. [Exit Buſiris. 
1 | | „ ge 

1 MaxpANE, attended by prieſis and ber wirgins, is ſeem 

, = facrificing at à diſtance. © 

An hymn to Is Is ts ſung. The prieſts go our. : 

i n attended by her mai ds, een, 

=. oy Manpaxs. | ws | 

1 My morning duty to the gods is o er,, 

Vet ſtill this terror hangs upon my ſoul, wt 


And ſaddens every thought Rill behold 
The dreadful image; ſtill the threat'ning cord 
Points at my breaſt, and glitters i in mine eye. 7 
But 'twas a dream; na more. My virgins, 3 me: 
And thou, great Ruler of the World, be preſent! 
O kindly ſhine on this important hour ? 
This hour determines all my future liſe, 1 
And gives it up to miſery or joy. [She 22 
Theſe lonely walks, this deep and ſolemn gloom, 
Where noon- day ſans but glimmer to the view, 
This houſe of tears, and manſion of the dead. 
For ever hides him from the hated light, 
And gives him Jeave to groan. 


Back feene draws and ſeas Mues Py ar * 
| MO tomb. „ Faye bn 
e 


32 BUSIRIS,! 
So mournful ! If, my lord, the dead alone 
Are all your care, life is no more a bleſſing. 

How could you ſhun me for this diſmal ſhade, 
And ſeek from love a refuge in deſpair ? 
| MEmnon. | 

Why ha(t thou be thoſe eyes to this fad place, * 
Where darkneſs dwells, and grief would ſigh ſecure 9 
In welcome horrors, and beloved night? 

Thy beauties drive thy friendly ſhades before them, 

And light up day e'en here. Retire, my love ; 
Each joyful moment I would ſhare with thee, 

My virtuous maid, but I would mourn alone. 

| ManDaNt. 

What have you found in me fo mean, to hope 

That while you figh, my heart can be at peace ? 
Your ſorrows flow from your Mandant's eyes. 

| - Mamnon. 


4 


8 25 


2 2 Mandane 1 | 
15 * MAN DAUI E. 5 

Wherefore turn you from ey s 

Have I offended, or are you unkind? — = 

Ah me! a fight as ſtrange, as pitiful! 

From this big heart, o'ercharg*d with gen' rous forrow, 

See the tide working upward to his eye, © 

And ſtealing from him in large filent drops, 

Without his leave {—can thoſe tears flow i in vain A 

| " Memnon. mY 

Why will you double my diftreſs, and nike 

My grief my crime, by diſcompoſing you — 

And yet I can't forbear ! Alas, my father ! 

That name excuſes all; what is not due 

4 1 d To 
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KT u G of EcyPrT. LE, 
To that yours name, which life or death can yay?! F 
 Manpane. 5 
Speak on, and eaſe your lab'ring breaſt x It ſwells 
And finks again; and then it ſwells ſo high, ET 
It looks as it would break. I know tis big 
With ſomething you would utter. Oft in vain 
I have preſum'd to aſk your mournful ſtory ; 
But ever have been anſwer'd with a frown. | 
MeM Now. | 
O my Mandane ! did my tale concern 
Myſelf alone, it would not lie conceal'd; _ 5 
But tis wrapt up in guilt, in royal guilt, TY 
And therefore 'tis unſafe to touch upon it: 
To tell my tale, is to blow off the aſhes 
From ſleeping embers, which will rife in flames 
At the leaſt breath, and ſpread deftraQtion round. 
But thou art faithful, and my other ſelf; . 
And, O!] my heart this moment is ſo full, 
It burſts with its complaints; and J muſt ſpeak, 
Myris, the preſent queen, was only ſiſter 
Of great Artaxe:, our late royal lord 
Bufiris, who now reigns, was firſt of males 
In kineal blood, to which this crown deſcends. "2 
Not with long eircumſtance to load my ſtory, £ Y 
Ambitious Myris fir'd his daring ſoul,” K. 
And turn'd his ſword againſt her brother' > life : | 
Then mounting to the tyrant's bed and throne, - 
Ne her ſhame, and triumph'd in her "_ 
| Manpane. | 
80 black a lor well might ſhun the day. FE 
nnn 2110? 206 RE! 
Artaxe:s' friends (a virtuous n Were 


| 


ww .BUSIRIS, 
Were ſwept away by baniſhment or death, 


In throngs, and ſated the devouring grave. 


My. father Think, Mandaue, on your own, 


And pardon me !— _ en 


The tyrant took me, then of tender years, 
And rear d me with his ſon (a fon ſince dead). 
He vainly hop'd, by ſhews of guilty kindneſs, 
To wear away the blackneſs of his crime, 
And reconcile me to my father's fate; 


Hence have I long been forc'd to ſtay my vengeance, 


To ſmooth my brow with ſmiles, and curb my r | 


While the big woe lies —— at my heart. 


Enter Puzzon at a 4 2 05 > 


00 | PuzRoON. [ Aide. ] 
So cloſe fo levidn Here I ſtand unſeen, 
And watch my rival's fate. 

Mzunon. 


But thou, my tes! 1 2 


Thou art my peace in tumult, life in death; 


Thou yet canſt make me bleſs'd. 
 Manvans. + | 
As Ws 264 lord? 
K Meunos., | 
Ah! 828 wilt thou inſult me ? 
nn 
; Menn 
Atennen. F 
; PREY 
ene r 


eee forbids ; n when I Wau begin, 
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K ING of Eoryr. 
dhe flifles all my ſpirits, and I faint: 
My heart i is breaking, but I cannot *. 
O let me fly. 


Munox. 
vou pierce me to the ſoul. [ n Ber. 
MAN DAN. 
O! ſpare me for a moment, till my heart 
Regains its wonted force, and I will ſpeak 
 » Pheron, you know, is daily urgent with me, 
Breaks * reſtraints, and will not be refuſed. _ 
{Pheron /ewws à great concern. 
Yet more: The prince, the young impetuous Prince, 
Before his father ſent him forth to war, 
. And gave the Meade to his deſtructive ſword, 
Has often taught his tongue a ſilken tale, 
Dieſcended from himſelf, and talk d of love. 
Bince laſt I ſaw thee, his licentious paſſion 
Has haunted all my dream 
This day the court ſhines forth in all its laſtre, 
To welcome her returning warrior home; 
Ny the malice of our ſtars! 
Mexnon. 
| To place it 
3 Beyond the power of fate to part our loves; 
Be this our bridal night, my life OP foul! a | 
: Puraon. 
Perdition bei them both ! and have I lov'd 
So long, to catch her in another's arms! 
1 Another's arms for ever! O the pany ! 
E Heart-piercing fight !—but rage ſhall take its turn 
It ſhall be ſo - and let the crime be his 
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* 3 USIR IS,. 
Who drives me to the black extremity; 


I fear no farther hell than that I feel. (Exit: 


Memnon. 


Trembling I graſp thee, and my anxious heart 5 


Is ſtill in doubt if I may call thee mine. 
O bliſs too great! O painful eeſtaſy l 
1 know not : what to utter. 
. Marxpaxx. 
Ah, my lord 


What means this damp that comes athwart my joy, 


Chaſtiſing chus the lightneſs of yy heart 
J have a father, and a father too, 

Tender as nature ever fram'd. His will 
Should be conſulted. Shoald I touch his peace, 
1 ſhoulll be wretched in my Mannen s arms. © 

Menno. 
Talk not of be erh 
Mapa. 
Alas I this day 
Firſt gave . and (which is ſtrange to tell) 
The fates e er ſince, as watching its return, 
Have caught it as it flew, and mark'd it deep 
With en great; extremes of good or ill. 
Mugen. 
Why ſhould we bode misfortune to our loves? 
No; I receive thee from the gods, in lieu 
Of all that happineſs they raviſh'd from me; 
Fame, freedom, father, all return in thee. 
Had not the gods Mandaze to beſtow, 


They never would have pour'd ſach vengeance on me; 


They meant me ghee, and could not be ſevere. 


LOR. BE " i Wo, 


Kine of EGyPT. 27 
Soon as night's favourable ſhades deſcend, 
The holy prieſt ſhall join our hands for ever, 
And life ſhall prove but one long bridal-day. 
Till then, in ſcenes of pleaſure loſe thy grief, 
Or ſtrike the lute, or ſmile among the flowers, 
"They'll ſweeter ſmell, and fairer bloom for thee. — 
Alas! I'm torn from this dear tender fide, | 
By weighty reaſons, and important calls; 
Nay, e'en by love itſelf—I quit thee now, 


But to deſerve thee more. They entrace. 
- MAanDaNE. 
Your friends are here. [Exit We 
M EMNON, 


Excellent creature | how my ſoul pants for ches! 
But other paſſions now begin their claim; 
Doubt, and diſdain, and ſorrow, and revenge, 
With mingling tumult, tear up all my breaſt: 

O how unlike the ſoftneſſes of love! : 


| Euter SYPHOCES, | | 

408 SYPHOCES. „ 

Hail, worthy Memnon. ; 
Mzuxon. 


Welcome, my Syphoces,. 
And much I hope thou bring'| a Nee heart: 
A heart that bleeds for others miſeries, 7 
Bravely regardleſs of its own, though great; 
That firſt of characters. | 
 Sypuocss. 
And there's a ſecond, . 


Not far behind; To reſcue the diltreſs d. 
Me 
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18 BUSIRIS, 


 Meunon. Sk, 
Yes, a; and viſit thoſe brave men, 
Who, from the firſt of time, have bath'd their hands 


In tyrants“ blood, and graſp'd their honeſt ſwords 


As part of their own being, when the cauſe, 

The public cauſe, demanded, O. my friend! 
How long ſhall Egypt groan in chains? How long 
Shall her ſons fall in heaps without a foe? 

No war, plague, famine, nothing but Bufiris, 4 


His people's father ! and the ſtate's defence ! 
Yet but a remnant of the land ſurvives. 


SyYPHOCES. 
What havock have I ſeen ? Have we not r 5 


A multitude become à morning's prey, 


When troubled reſt, or a debauch, has ſour d 

The monſter's temper? Then 'tis inſtant death; 
Then fall the brave and good, like ripen'd corn 
Before the ſweeping ſeythe ; not the poor mercy -. 
To ſtarve, and pine at leiſure in their chains. 

But what freſh hope, that we receive your ſummons 


To meet af conn here this' morning ? 


 Memnon. | f 
ww; Syphacer, 
"Twas on this day my warkile father's blood, . 
So often laviſh'd in bis country's cauſe, _ 

And greatly fold for conqueſt and renown ; | 


T was on this execrable day, it flow'd 


On his own pavement, in a peaceful hour, 
Smok'd in the duſt, and waſh'd a ruffian's feet. 
This guilty day returning, rouſes all 
My - ak Tage, and blows it to a flame. 


* 7 
* 


King of EcyPpr. 
| Where are our friends ? 
SYPHOCES. | 
At hand. Rameſes, 
Laſt night, when gentle reſt o'er nature ſpread 
| Her ſtill command, and care alone was waking, 
Like a dumb, lanely, diſcontented, ghoſt, 
Enter'd my:chamber, and approach'd my bed : 
With burſts of paſlion, and a peal of groans, 
He recolleQs his godlike brother's fate, : 
The drunken banquet, and the midnight murder, 
And urges vengeance on the guilty prince. 
Such was the fellneſs of his boiling rage, 
Methought the night grew darker as he frown'd, 
Meuxox. 
I know he bears the prince moſt deadly hate; 
Bat this will enter deeper in his ſoul; [Seu a letter. 
And rouze up paſhons, which till now bars * 0 0 
Murder will look like innocence to this. | 


SYP.10CES. 


How, Manag ? 


Mannon. f 

This reminds me of thy Fg 

The queen has courted thee with proffer'd realms, 

And ſought by threats to bend thee to her will 3 

She languiſhes, ſhe barns, ſhe waſtes away 

In trudelt hopes, and dies upon thy name. 
SYPHOCES. | 

O fatal love! which, ſtung by jealouſy, 

Expell'd a life far dearer than my own, 

By curſed pojiſon—Ah, divine Am 

And d couſd the murd'reſs hope ſhe ſhould inherit 
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wr — 20 BUSIRIS, b. 
| | | | This heart, and fill thy place within theſe arms: - 3 Ou 


Bat grief ſhall nenen, I'm wholly thine ! 

F f . Mgemnon. 

THe was too is wanton in his age, 10 

; He ſhews that all his thoughts are not in blood ; 
Cove claims its ſhare z he envies poor Rame/es 

| _ The ſoftneſs of his bed; and thinks Amelia 

A miſtreſs worthy of a monarch's arms, 

ö . Syros. 

| But ſee, Ramęſes comes; a ſullen gloom 

„ S$cowls on his brow, and marks him rough the duſt 


| | Enier RAMKESES, Patron, and 1 confjiraters 


oP MEMNoNn. 
To what, my friend, ſhall Memmon bid you welcome? 
| o tombs; and melancholy ſcenes of death? 
| I have no coftly banquets, ſuch as ſpread - 
Prince Myron's 2 eg your brother fell. 
e [To ne; 
T have no pilded roof, no gay apartment, 
Such as the queen prepar'd for thee, Syphoces. 
Yet be not diſcontent, my valiant friends, b 
Bufirig reigns, and tis not out of ſeaſon WT] 
To look on aught may mind us of our fate: a: I 
His ſword is ever drawn, and furious Myris 
ons the day loſt that is not mark d with blood, 
_ *-RamEsEs. | 
And have we felt · a tyrant twenty years, 
Felt him as the raw wound the burning ſteel ; 
And are we murmuring out our midnight curſes, 
Drying our tears in corners, and complaining > . TA 
- 41 Our 
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? - "KiwoboEBorFr. 21 
Our hands are forfeited. Gods] ftrike them off, © 
No hands we need to faſten our own chains, 

| | Our maſters will do that; and we want le 
Jo raiſe them to an uſe more worthy men. 

1  MEmnon. | 

ZZ Ruffes.your temper at offences paſt?” | wil +46 
1 Here then, to ſting thee into madneſo. 


— 


[Gives the letter. Rameſes _ 

PEE. RaMESES. 4 
& ? ir. Oh; 
| SyYPHocss 5. | 
See how the froggling paſſions ſhake his frame | 
: p RAMESES. | + 
My boſom. joy, that crowns my happy bed 
e? With tender pledges of our mutual love, 
| Far dearer than my ſoul !. and ſhall my wife, 
The mother of my little innocents, | 
XZ Be taken from us! Torn from me, from mine, 
Who live but on her ſight ! And ſhall I hear 
Her cries for ſuccour, and not ruſh upon him? 
My infant hanging at the neck upbraids me, 
And ſtruggles with his little arms to ſave her. 
KR Theſe veins have ſtill ſome gen rous blood in ſtore, 
Ine dregs of thoſe rich ſtreams his wars have drain'd , 
3 III giv't in dowry with her. [roads 
2 FUE. 
FER Well refoly'd z 4 
N tardy vengeance ſhares. the tyrant's guilt. 
RAMESES. 
res me 2 thee, Pheron ; thou art brave, | | 
on doſt diſdain the coldneſs of delay. „ 
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And ſtab the 1 75 victim on this altar. 


. O jay thought [ Friends; caſt your eyes around; 
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| Curſe on the man that calls Ranger Py 
When rage and rancour are the proper virtues, 


Thus T've determin'd: When the midnight hour 
Lulls this proud city, and her monarch dreams 
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Of hunibler foes, or his new miſtreſs* love, 


The — altars tremble, and theſe tombs ow”. = oy 
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And keeps his temper at a tale like this; 


Cot a bole et 
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And loſs of reaſon i is the mark of men. 5 2 
M MURNON. : . 
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Then we will ruſh at once, let looſe the terrors 
Of rage pent in, and ſtruggling twenty years 
To find a vent, and at one dreadful blow 
Begin and end the war. iS 
A more auſpicious juncture could not happen. 
The Perfian, who for years has join'd our counſels, 
Stirr'd up the love of freedom, and in private 
Long nurs'd that glorious appetite with gold, | 
This morn with tranſport ſnatch'd the wiſh'd occaſion. 
Of throwing his reſentment wide, and now 
He moe? in arms, and gives th Event to fate. 

| XAMESs Bs. = 8 
This Las mal drag the tyrant from the throne, 
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[Pointing to te . 4 
s Meno. 

All that moſt awful i is, or great in nature, 
This ſolemn ſcene preſents ; the gods are here, 
And here our fam'd forefathers? ſacred tombs; 
Who never brook'd a tyrant in this land. 

Let us riot a& beneath the grand aſſembly ! 
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Send forth a peal of groans to urge us on. . 
Come then, ſurround. my father's monument. 


And call his ſhade to witneſs to your vows. 


Rauzs zs 

Nor his alone. O all ye e dead 'F 
Illuſtrious ſhades.! who nightly ſtalk around 
The tyrant's couch, and ſhake his guilty: fouls 
Whether already you converſe with gods, 
Or ſtray below in melancholy glooms, 
From earth, from air, from heav'n, and even bell, 
Come, I conjure you, by the pris'ner's chain, 
The widow's fighing, and the orphan's tears, 
The virgin's ſhrieks, the hero's ſpouting veins, 
BY * e and free- born men DDE; 

Mrunon. bs 4 
= 7 and you moſt injur'd heroes, Na 


While we o'er this chriee-hallow'd monument 


Thus join our hands, and, kneeling to. the gods, 
Faſt bind our ſouls to great revenge ! 
W We ſwear 
Meuxon. Wa N 
This night the tyrant and his minions bleed. 
PnsRoR. [Alde.] 
80, now my foe is taken in the toll, r 
And I've a ſecond caſt: for this proud 5 9 
It is an oath well ſpent, a perjury. |... -- 
Of good, n in vengeance, and in love... 
ft Mz MmnoN. 
We wrong the mighty dead, if we permit 
Our eyes alone to count this grand aſſembly: 
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BUS IRI S, 
A thouſand unſeen heroes walk among us; $ 117401 2047 
My father rifes from his tomb; his wounds : / 
Bleed all afreſh, and conſecrate the day: - 2182 Dag 
He waves his arm, and chides our tardy vengeance 1 
More than this world ſhall thank us. O my friends" | © 
Such our condition, we have nought to loſ; Of 
And great may be our gain, if this be great, wed M 
To cruſh a Tyrant, and preſerve a State 
To ſtill the clamours of our fathers' n 10 
To fix the baſis of the Public good, [414 2 


To leaye a fame eternal; then to fours; 5 1 88100 
Mix. with the gods, and bid the world adoreQ. 


Aer. II. "SCENE 1 
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SC: E N E The Palace. 84 


£ | magnificent throne di 3 and . conrtiers 
= De TT EMT? W ca. "0 and fro. 


Shins $renoces and. Rav MESES.. | _ Shouts at a | diftance; 


1 RAukEstEs. 

H ar means this duſt and tumult in the c court, 
Theſe ſtreamers fooling! in the wind, tlieſe ſhouts, 
| The tyrant blazing in full inſolen ce, 
And all his gaudy eburtiers baſking round him; 0 
Like pois'nous vermin in a dog-day ſun ? 

| r odt yam o $ 
Your father and prince-Myren are arny $0}; 2275 14 3 j 
* * 34 And 5 


22 2 


KINO Of Eceyepr. 23 
And with one peal of joy che nation rings. 
194 ij © "RAMESES. | 
baſh $ Long 5 my father ſerv'd this tyrant king, 
„With zeal well worthy of a better cauſe. - 
s Though with his helm he hides a hoary brow, 
Long vers'd in death, the father of the field, 
At the ſhrill trumpet he throws off the weight 
Of fourſcore years, and ſprings upon the foe. 
y e tranſport danger gives him, conquers nature, 
And a ſhort youth boils up within his veins, 

2 IF SYPHOCES, 5 


5 1" Boehold this way _ paſs to meet the king. 


f 4 b. | Myron and Ni CANOR paſs the flage with unde. | 
4 Ramtsrs. [Looking on Myron. * 

What pity tis that one ſo loſt in guilt, 1 8 
Should thus engage the ſight with manly en 

And make vice lovely! | 


| SYPHOCES. 
| Pardon me, Rameſes: 


| Though to to my hs; IT muſt be ever juſt. 
He's gen'rous, grateful, affable, and brave: 
1 But then he knows no limit to his paſſion; 
2X The tempeſt - beaten bark is not ſo toſs d 
4 | As is his reaſon; when thoſe winds ariſe: 
And though he draws a fatal ſword in battle, 
And kindles in the warm purſuit of fame, 
PPleaſure ſubdues him quite; the ſparkling eye, 
f q | And gen'rous bowl, bear down his graver mind, 4] 
1 | While fiery ſpirits dance along his veins, 
q And wen a conſtant revel in his heart. 
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| $74 17 MAnTSES © 15; 
But here the — comes !— With what exceſs. 
Of idle pride will he receive his ſon! 
How with big words will he ſwell out. this NIP 
And into fFAnGEaT: puff his little tales ! 
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Enter Kin 6, , 9 ee ; on the oe fades 
| verre YRON and Ni1canor. 


3 Ring,. 1 
Welcome, my W great partner of my fame; ; 
I thank thee for th' increaſe of my dominions, | 
That now' more mountains riſe, more-rivers flow, 
And more ſtars ſhine in my till growing empire. 
The fun himfelf ſurveys it not. at onee, 
But travels for the view, whilſt far disjoin'd, 
My ſubjects live unheard-of by each other; 
| Theſe wrapp'd in ſhades, whilſt thoſe enjoy the . 
Their day is various, but their king the ſame, 


Mrzon.. 


Here, Sir, your thanks are due; to this eld arm, 
Whoſe nerve not threeſcore winter camps unbend, 

You owe your victory, d 1 my. life. 

When my fieree courſer with a javelin ſtung,” 

Firſt rear d in air, then tearing with a bound _ 
The trembling earth, plung'd deep amidſt the foe ; 
And now a thouſand deaths from ev'ry fide, _ 
Had but one mark, and on my buckler rang; 
Through the throng'd legions, like a tempeſt, ruſl'd 
This friend, ober gaſping heroes, rolling ſteeds, 
And ſnatch'd me from my fate: 


Bu$S1R1s. 
I'thank thee, general; 


Thou - 
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Thou haſt a heart that ſwells with loyalty, 
And throws off the infection of theſe times; 
But thy degenerate boy 
Nic AxoR. 
No more my ſon; 
I cut him off; my guilt, my puniſhment. 
Look not, dread Sir, on me,- through his offence ; 


O let not that diſcolour all my ſervice, 


And ruin thoſe who blame him for his crimes! 
| Bus1KIs, 
Old man, I will not wear the crown in vain ; 


Subjects ſhall work my will, or feel my pow'r ; 


Their diſobedience ſhall not be y guilt. 


Who is their welfare, glory, and defence? 
The land that yields them food, and ev'ry ſtream 


27 


That ſlakes their thirſt, the air they breathe, is mine. 


And is concurrence to their own enjoyment 


By due ſubmiſſion, a too great return? 

Death and deſtruction are within my call 
But thou ſhalt flouriſh in thy maſter's ſmile. 
A faithful miniſter adorns my crown, 

And throws a brighter glory round my brow. 


Nr1canoR. 


Take but one more, 'one ſmall one, to your favour, 


And then my ſoul's at peace—T have a daughter, 
An only daughter, now an only child, 


Since her loſt brother's folly ; ſhe deſerves 


The moſt a father can for ſo much goodnefs : 
Her mother's dead, and we are left alone ; 
We two are the whole houſe ; nor are we two ; 


| In her I live, the comfort of my age; 


"WB 


And 
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_— BUSERTS,: 
And if the king extend his grace ſo far, 

And take that tender bloſſom into ſhelter, 
Then J have all my monarch can beſtow, . 

Or heav'n itſelf ; but this, that I may wear 

My life's poor remnant out in your command ; 
Stretch forth my being to the laſt in duty, 
And, when the fates ſhall ſummon, die for our 


| BusrkRis. 
Nicanor, know, thy daughter is our care. 


 Mrxon. | 
O, Sir, be greatly kind, exert your pow'r, 


And with the monarch furniſh out the friend! 


Art thou not he, that gallant-minded chief, [To Nic. 


Who would not ſtoop to give me leſs than life? 
And ſhall IJ prove ungrateful ? Shocking thought! 
He that's ungrateful, has no guilt but one; 

All other crimes may paſs for virtues in him. 


N1canos. 
What joy my daughter's promis'd welfare gives me, 


My lips I need not open to diſcover 
Thus humbly let me thank you. 


_ BusIR1sS. 
Dry thy tears, 


And follow us; thy daughter”: s near our queen, 
And longs, no doubt, to ſee thee : Bleſs the maid, 
And then attend us on affairs of ſtate. 
I hear, there's treaſon near us : Though the ſlaves : 
Fall off from their obedience, and deny 
That I'm their monarch, I'm Bufiris ſtill: 

Collected i in myſelf, I'll ſtand alone, 

58 hurl my thunder, though 1 have my throne: 
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Like death, a ſolitary king I'll reign 
O'er ſilent ſubjects, and a deſart plain; 
Ere brook their pride, I'll ſpread a gen ral doom, 
And ev'ry ſtep ſhall be from tomb to tomb. [ Exit. 
p [Myr. and Aul. who talk'd afide, advance. 
Myron. | 
Her abſent beauties glow'd upon my mind, | 
And ſparkled in each thought. She never left me— 
Wou'dſt thou believe it? In the held of battle, | 
In the mid terror, and the flame of fight, 
Mandane, thou haſt ſtol'n away my ſoul, 
And left my fame in danger. —My rais'd arm 
Has hung in air, forgetful to deſcend, 
And, for a moment, ſpar'd the proſtrate foe 
O that her birth roſe equal to my own! 


Then I might wed with honour, and enjoy 


A lawful bliſs—— And why not now? Methinks 


| Abſence has plac'd her in a fairer light, 


Enrich'd the maid, and heighten'd ev'ry charm. 
Abr, 


She comes ! : 


Myxon. 
1 That modeſt grace ſubdu my Vat 


That chaſtity of look, which ſeem to hang 
A veil of pureſt light o'er all her beauties, *' 
And by SUITES moſt inflames, defire. 


Enter MAN DAZ. 


What tender force ! what dignity divine ! 

What virtue conſecrating ev'ry feature ! 

Around that neck, what droſs are gold and pearl 1 

Mandane / Powerful being, whoſe firſt ſight : 
C:3- Gives 


30 BUSIRIS, 
* Gives me a tranſport not to be expreſs'd ; 
And with one moment over-pays a year 


Of danger, toil, and death, and abſence from thee. 


 Manpans. 
My lord, I ſought my father. 


Myron. | | 
EEE Leave me not ; 
F've much to ſay; much more than you conceive ; 
Yes, by the gods, much more than I can utter : 
My breath is ſnatch'd; I tremble ; I expire. [A4fide. 
' Nay, here I'll offer tender violence [Takes her band. 
May I not breathe my ſoul upon this hand ? | 
When your eyes triumph, and inſult my pain, 
Permit me bere to take a ſmall 8 


My lord, I am not conſcious of my ſault. 


Mrxzon. 
Tis 3 the language of thoſe eyes; ; 
1 hey uſe me tld. my honors boat Pak. . 


aa. y own 2 , LAS 755 > 


Believe nit me, but tell yourſelf my paſſion 

Is it in art to counterfeit within? 

To drive the ſpirits, and inflame the blood ? 
Fach nerve is pierc'd with light'ning from your eye, 

And every pulſe is in the throbs of love. 


ManDANE. 
My lord, my duty calls; I mult not ſlay. 


Myron. 
Give me a moment: I have chat to ſpeak 3 


Will burſt me, if ſuppreſt O heavenly maid ! 
Thy charms are doubled. ſo is thy diſdain 
Who is it;; tell me, who enjoys thy ſmile ? 
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Neglect to give him joy. 


KINO of Ey r. 31 


There is a happy man, I ſwear there is; : 
I know it by your coldneſs to your- friend 

That thought has fix d a ſcorpion on my heart, 

That ſtings to death And is it poſſible | 

You ever ſpoke of Myron in his abſence, 

Or caſt at leiſure a light thought that 2 th ? 


Manpane. | 
I 3 of you, my lord, and of my Aaken x 


And pray'd for your ſucceſs ; nor mult I now 


*. 


Myron. 


Vet ſtay ; you Nall not g$0——— Ungrateful woman! 


I would not wrong your father; but, by heav'n, 
His love is hatred, if compar'd with mine. 

J underſtand whence this unkindneſs flows ; 
Your heart reſents ſome licence of my youth, 


When love had touch'd my brain. You may forgive me 


Becauſe I never ſhall forgive myſelf ; 
But that you live, I'd ruſh upon my ſword, 
If you forgive me, I ſhall now approach, 
Not as a lover only, but a wretcth k 
Redeem'd from baſeneſs to the ways of honour, 
And to my paſſion join my gratitude : 
Each time I kneel before you, I ſhall riſe, 
As well a better, as a happier, man, 
Indebted to your virtue, and your love. 
Manpaxz. 
I muſt not hear you. 
Myxon.. 
O torment me not! 
Hear me £ you muſt,” and more—Your father's valour, 
884 1 „ 
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B US IRIS, 


In the late battle, reſcud me from death: : 


And how ſhall I be grateful ! Thou'rt a princeſs * 
Think not, Mandane, this a ſudden ſtart; | | 
A flaſh of love, that kindles and expires :. 

Long have I weigh'd it; ſince I parted. hence, 


No night has paſs'd but this has broke my reſt, _ 


And mix'd with ev'ry dream. My fair, I wed thee 


In the matureſt counſe! of my ſoul: 


Max DAR. [Afde.} 
O gods! I tremble at the riſing orm; ; 


ee can this 6: end? 

een, Fe ng 

| And do you then deſpiſe m me ? 
MAN DANE. | 

My lord, JI want the courage to accept 

What far tranſcends my merit, and for ever 


* 


Muſt ſilently upbraid my little worth. 


Myron. 
Have I forſook myſelf, forgone my temper 
Headlong to all the gay delights of youth, 
And fall'n in love with virtue moſt ſevere ; 
Turn'd ſuperſtitious, to make thee my friend? ; 
Gods! have I ſtruggled through the pow'rful reaſons 4 
That ſtrongly combated my fond reſolves? 
Was wealth o'erlook'd, and glory of no weight; ; 
My parent's crown forgot, and my own conqueſts ; 3 
And all to be refus'd, to ſooth 12 pride, 


And make wy rival ſport? 


Manviny; Karel. 
With patience hear me — 


Nor let: my troll in  Myros prove my ruin. oY 
Mrxovw. 


Kine of EO YP r. 
Myron. 


DiftraRtion ! Art thou marry'd?. 
MAN DANE. 


Myra. 
My heart foretold it —Ah my foul ! Auletes. TROY 


AvuLETES. 
Madam, tis PTY in you to withdraw— [Bai Mand. 


_ Myron. - 
I do not live I cannot bear the light! 


Where is Mandane ? But I would not know. 

She is not mine — Vet, though not mine in love, 
Revenge, my juſt revenge, may overtake he. 
O how I hate her ! Let me know her faults : 

Did the proud maid infult me in diſtreſs, 

And ſmile to. ſee me gaſping ? Speak, Auletes. 

Did ſhe not ſigh ?. Sure ſhe might pity me, 

TRI all her love is now another's right. 


AULETES. | 
She 6gh'd, and wept ; but I remov'd her from you. 


Myron. 
It was well done—Yet I could gaze for ever. 


And did ſhe figh ? And did ſhe drop a tear? 
The tears ſhe ſhed for me are ſurely mine; 
And ſhall another dry them on thoſe cheeks, * 
And make them an excuſe for greater fondneſs ? 

| Shall I aſſiſt the villain in his joys? 
No; I will tear her from him | 
I'd grudge her beauties to the gods that gave them. 


AULETES. 
My lord, have temper, 


Myron. | 
And another's paſſion 


; 27 5. 8 Warm 


- 


20 B USI RIS, 
Warm on that lip ! another's burning arms 
Strain'd round the lovely waiſt for which I die, 
And ſhe conſenting, wooing, growing to him! 
What golden ſcenes, when abſent, did I feign ! 
What lovely pictures did I draw in air! 
What luxury of thought! And ſee my fate! 
Shall then my ſlave enjoy her; and I languiffi 
In my triumphal car, my foot on purple, 
And o'er my head a canopy of gold, 
Fate in my nod, and monarchs in my train ! 
What if I ſtab him? No—She will not wed 
His mbrderer—I never form'd a wiſh, 
But full fruition taught me to forget it. | 8 
And am I lefſen'd by my late ſucceſs ? * 
And have I loſt my conqueſt ? Fly, Auletes, F 
And tell . {opotand J | : | OY 1 | Dh 
__ Aviezres. | . F 
- What, my lord ? | = 
| 3 MS | 
No bid her 


Speak ! 


At c 


Baſe 
Fool 
In h 


w 


| 555 M Rox. 
I know not what——My heart is torn aſunder.. 


AULETES. 
Retire, my lord, and recompoſe yourſelf : 


The um approaches—Ha | her boſom ſwells ; 
[ Exit Myron. 
Her pale lip trembles ; a diſorder d haſte 

Is in her ſteps ; her eyes ſhoot gloomy fes 
When Myris is in anger, happy they 


ral her Griends „%% ha op 
Enter 


Kine of EcvPr. 
Enter QUEEN. 


Queen. - N 


Auletes, whens' s the king ? 3 


AurzrEs. 
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At council, madam. N 
EER. . 
Let him know I want him. [Exit Aul. 
Baſe! to forget to whom he owes a crown! 7 
Fool! to provoke her rage, whoſe hand is red 
In her own brother's blood! 


8 IP REY 

1 
Was WE Tens 

F 


Enter KINd and PuERON. 


Kine. 
Horrid yanſpiracy ! 1 


PHERON, 
This night was de deſtin d for the bloody deed. ; 
Kixe. | x et 
Miſtaken villains ! if they wiſh my death, 


They ſhould in prudence lay their weapons by: Wa 
So jealous are the gods of Egypt's glor 7 . 
Is cannot die whilit Haves are arm'd againſt 1 
HFaſte, Pheron, to the dungeon; plunge them down 
Par from the hopes of day; there let them lie 
Baniſh'd this world while yet alive, and groan - _ 
In darkneſs, and in horror—hket double chains 
Conſume the fleſh of Mexmern's loaded limbs, 
Till death ſhall knock them off—A- king's thy friend ©: x 
Nay, more; Ne, let that ſufſi ce — 
18 Dei. Pher 
ZN. £4609) 


My. lor your chought' ed. ore ofa. 16 
5 oy 6 | XING. 
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36 BE SKIS, 
KING. = 

ELL Affairs of ſtate And 

D me em neg queen. . *. Forg 

—_ Tro 

The world may wait: And 

T've a requeſt, my lord. role 

Kine. Y There 

s me with it. But 


Will you comply * 
* Pay * Py” 


Sas | 4 
My queen, my pow'r is yours. 


5 4 QUEEN. | | . 


| Kin. 

My queen. 
_ Qupen. 

Indeed, it ſhould be ſo 

Then fign theſs orders for Amelia's death. 

He ſtarts, turns pale, he's finking into earth. 

Enough; be gone, and fling thee at her feet: 

Doat on my ſlave, and ſue to her for mercy. . "05 

Go; pour forth all the folly of thy ſoul ; 

But bear in mind, thou giv'ſt not of thy on: 

Thou giv'ſt that kindneſs, which I 5 with blood, 

Nor ſhall I loſe unmov'd.. 


Kine. . 
I wiſh, my queen, | 


This fill bad fept a ende for thy ſake ; 

But fince thy reſtleſs jealouſy of ſoul 

Has been ſo ſtudious of its own diſquiet, 

Support it as you may—T own I've felt 

77 s charms, and think them worth my love. 
QuzEn, 


Your queen ? 
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Kine of Evy r. 37 
15 QurEx. 
And dar'ſt thou bravely own it too ? O inſult ! 
Forgetful man! tis I then owe a crown! 
Thou hadſt till groyell'd in the lower world, 
And view'd a throne at diſtance, had not I 
Told thee thou waſt a man, and (dreadful thought 1 
Through my own brother cut thy way to empire; 
But thou might'ſt well forget a crown beſtow d; 
That gift was ſmall: I liſten d to thy fighs, 
And rais'd thee to my bed. 


Ring. 4 
1 17 thank you for it: 2 


The gifts you made me were not caſt away: 

I underſtand their worth: Huſband and King 
Are names of no mean import; they riſe high 
Into dominion, and are big with pow'r 
Whate'er I was, I now am king of Egypt, 
And Merit lord. TY 
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EEx. 

I dream : Art thou nice > 
Bufiris, that has trembled at my feet? | 
And art thou now my Jove; with clouded brow 
Diſpenſing fate, and looking down on Myris 4 
Doſt thou derive thy ſpirit from thy crimes ? | 
"Cauſe thou haſt wrong'd me, therefore doſt thou threaten, 
And roll thine eye in anger? Rather bend, 
And ſue for pardon 0 deteſlable! 
Burn for a ſtranger's bed! 

| ' Kine. 


And what was mine, 
When bn, firſt vouchſaf d to ſmile on me? 


QukEx. 


= BUSIRIS, 
Queen. 
Diſtraction! death? upbraided for my love f— 
Thou art not only criminal, but baſe : 
Mine was a-godlike guilt: Ambition in it ; 
Its foot in hell, its head above the clouds; 
For know, I hated when I moſt careſs'd: 
1 *T was not Buffris, but the crown, that charm'd me, 
And ſent its ſparkling glories to my heart: | 
But thou canſt ſoil thy diadem with ſlaves. 
| KING. 


Syphoces Is a king. then. 


Let fair Amelia. — king RAR her. [Exite 
Quzzn. | 
Go, tyrant, go, and wiſely, by thy ſhame, 
Prepare thy way to ruin: I'II o'ertake thee, 
Living or dead; if dead, my ghoſt ſhall riſe, 
Shriek in thy ears, pod eee you eyes: 


And chill ty blood, when. claſp'd within her arma Th 


Alone to ſuffer is beneath the Great; 
. 15 torment a * my State. la, 


OR 


2 


ite 


A name that ſhoald like thunder irilee thine ear, 
And make thee tremble in this guilty place: | 
But wherefore doſt thou think I meet thee here? 
Not with mean fighs, and deprecating tears, 
7 To humble me before theo, and increaſe 
The number of thy fla ves, in hope to break. 
Thy reſolation, and avert thy erime; 
But to denounce, if thou thalt dare perfiſt, 


Kine of EO Y r. 39 


n T. A 9 | 


ACT Wk 9CENE L. 
s EN E, . The General's Houſe. 
Enter the *. 


Kino. 
ERE dwells my ſtubborn fair: rt footh TY 


And lay an humbled monarch at her feet : 
But let her well-confider ; if ſhe's flow . 


To welcome bliſs, and dead to glory's e 


Then my reſentment riſes in proportion 

To this high grace extended to my flave, 

And turns the force of her own charms againft her: 

Monarchs may count, but cannot be deny. 
Enter the Quzen, verled. 

Amelia, dry thy tears, and lay aſide 


That melancholy veil— Ha! Myris 7 


Qrxx. 
| Whris ?! 


bs  .SUSSRIS, 
The vengeance due to injur'd heav'n and me: 
And by this warning double chy offence: 
Think, think of vengeance ; tis the only joy 


Which thou haſt left me ; I'm no more thy wife, 
Nor queen; buy know I am a woman Rill, - 


” 9 OO "I FY * 9 77 


| r 8 — r Bye 
Enter VLETES, © © 


« + C3 


 AVLETES. 
May all the gods 2 o'er your life and empire, 


And render omens vain! So fierce the ſtorm, 

Old Memphis from her deep foundations ſhakes, 

And ſuch unheard-of prodigies hang o'er us,. 

As make the boldeſt tremble : See the moon 
Robb' d of her light, diſcolour'd, without form, 
Appears a bloody ſign, hung out by Jove, 

To ſpeak peace broken with the ſons of men; 

The Mie, as frighted, ſhrinks within its banks; 

And as this hour I paſs'd great Vn temple, - 

A ſudden flood of light'ning ruſh'd you its 

And _ the. ſhrine in aſhes. 

EKtxe. 
80 er ths ! „ 5 

- Why all theſe ſigns 1 in nature ? Why this tumult- 

To tell me I am guilty ? If my crown 

The fates. demand, why, let them take it TP : 

My crown, indeed, I may _ but O! 

Who can awake the dead? 

Tis hence theſe ſpectres ſhock my midnight Wade, 

And nature's laws are broke to diſcompoſe me; 

*Tis I that whirl theſe hurricanes in air, 

And ſhake the earth's foundations with my guilt. , 

O Myris! give me back my innocence. at 

| | Queen. 


Kine of Ev r. 47 
4 Quez N. : pd 
1 bout it with an empire. „ 
0 Kin. . 

@heaply ſold ! . 


hy didn thou urge my lifted arm to ſtrike 


UBEN. 
hy did you Yield when urg'd, and by a woman 3 


T0 ou that are vain of your ſuperior reaſon, 

And ſwell with the prerogative of man? 

ff you ſucceed, our counſel is of nought ; „ 
ou own it, not accepted, though enjoy d; | - 
ut ſteal the glory, and deny the favour: . 
Vet if a fatal conſequence N 

Then we're the authors; then your treach' rous praiſe 
Allows us ſenſe enough to be condemn'd.- 


| | Kix, 
Tis prudent to diſſemble with her fury, 
And wait a ſofter ſeaſon for my love. HA. 


Bid i, prieſts attend their king's devotions; 

Tul ſooch with ſacrifice the angry pow'rs ; 

swift to my. dungeons, bid their darkſome wombe 

Give up the numerous captives of my wars; 

Ten thouſand lives to heaven deyoutly pour; a 

or let the ſacred knife grow. cool from blood, „ 

Till ſevenfold Mie, infected with the ſtain, 3 

In all his ſtreams flows purple to the main. Exit. 
D = on 38 . 


"I 


7 hin artice! 1 know the ſacrifice 
So moſt intend—But I will daſh your joys; _ 

Fonts „victim, and cy goddeſs, both ſhall feel me. 
 AULEEES. 


Dn en 8. 
. Avrzxzs. 
Madam, the prince. 


ow a 6 
is he ſtill aflifted ? ; | "F 
AULETEs, 2 
Ft grieves your faithful ſervant to relate it: 7 
He ſtruggles manfully; but all in vain: 
Sometimes he calls in muſic to his aid: 
He ſtrives with martial ſtrains to fire his blood, | 
And rouze his ſoul to battle ———— 
'Then he-relapſes into love again, 
Feeds the diſeaſe, and doats upon his ruin. 
10 ö Qukkx. | 
Why ſeeks he here the Cauſe of all his ſorrow FN 


AvLleTEs, _ 
He ſeeks not here Mandane, but her father; 


For friendſhip is the balm of all our cares, 
Melts in the wound, 2 ſoftens every fate. 


[Martial Muſics 


Enter Mor- at* a uh ance; 10 

f Quvzen. 244 ; 
Heav'ns ! what a 'gfory blazes from his eye * 5 
What force, what majeſty, in ev'ry motion 
As at each oy he trod upon a foe! 

_ Myron. - | 
O that this ardour would for ever laſt ! 
It mall; nor will I curſe-my being more; 
Chain'd kings, and conquer'd kingdoms, are before me; 
I'll bend the bow, and launch the whiſtling ſpear, 
Bound o'er the mountains, plunge into the fiream, 
| Where thickeſt faulchions gleam, and helmets blaze. 
Il 


by 


- Kinc of Er. 43 


I number my own heart among my foes, 
nd conquer it, or die. © © OO [Bo 


Qveen. 
The * 0 war 


ill ſoon diſlodge the fair one from his breaſt— 


Bot this has broken in on my intent 
7 would remind thee of my late commands. 


AVULETES. 


* adam, tis needleſs to remind your ſlave 
At dead of night I ſet the pris'ners free. 


QUEEN. 


Ves, ſet the pris'ners free—'tis great revenge 3 
Such as my ſoul pants after It becomes me, 
O it will gall the tyrant ! tab him home; 
And if one ſpark of gratitude ſurvives, 

| Soften Syphoces to my ſoft defire : 


The tyrant's torment is my only joy; 
Ye gods! or let me n ner 5 
Or rather vom ; for nat nas life td GD 
When vice is taſteleſs grown, and virtue loft 7 
Glory and wealth I call upon in van, 
Nor wealth, nor glory, can appeaſe my pain 3. 0 
My every joy upbraids me with my guilt, ; 
And W tell me ſacred blood i is ſpilt. [Exit Qu. 


Euter Mr: RON. : 
1 Myz0N. PEO 
The ſhining images of war are fled, ' . 


The fainting trumpets languiſh in mine car, 

| l The banners furl'd, and all the {prightly blaze 
of burnich'd armour, like the ſetting fun,  —- 

1 ah is vaniſh'd from my ee Y 
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=. BUSIRIS, 


No battle, lege, or ſtorm, ſuſtain my ſoul 
In wonted grandeur, and fill out my breaſt ; 
But ſoftneſs ſteals upon me, melting down 


My rugged heart in languiſhments and fighs, 


And pours it out at my Mandane's feet 


I ſee her e'en this moment ſtand before me, 


Too fair for ſight, and fatal to behold : :- 
I have her here; I claſp her in my arms; 


And in the madneſs of exceſſive love, 


Sigh out my heart, and bleed with tenderneſs. . 
AvLETEs. 


My lord, too much you e as Uclofon 
She is another's. 
© "Myron. 
Do not tell me fo: 
gay rather ſhe is l Each heav'nly charm 
Turn'd into horror! O the pain of pains 


Is when the fair one, whom our foul is fond of, 
Giyes tranſport; end receire it from another? 


How does my ſoul burn up with ſtrong deſire; 


Now ſhrink into itſelf! Now blaze again! 
F'll tear and rend che firings that tye me to her: 


If I lay longer here, I am undone. 


A. he is _ Enter Nicavon. 


NricanoR. 


My einde, and, ſince ſuch honours you 3 


My friend ! I have preſum'd upon your favour ; 


| This i is my daughter s birth-day, and this night 


F dedicate to joys, which ever languiſh, 
If you refuſe to crown them with your Preſence, 


85 


0 Mero. 


Nicazor, I was warm on other — 


A 


am ft) 
toilſ 
hen ! 

nd h: 
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KI No of EG YT. 45 
VNIcANOR. 

2 am fill near + yu in the day-of danger, 
toilſome marches, and the bloody field, 
hen nations againſt nations claſh in arms, 
And half a people in one groan expire; Fs 
Why am I, with your helmet, thrown aſide, 
Caſt off, and uſeleſs, in the hour of peace? 


| Myon. - 
zince then you preſs it, 1 mult be your * 


Nethinks I labour, as I onward move, Aldi. 
As under check of ſome controuling pow'r. . | 
hat can this mean? Wine may relieve my choughts, 
nd mirth and converſe lift my ſoul again. | [Exeunt. 


The back Scene draws, and ſhes a banquet. 
Enter ManDaxe, richly dreſſes. 

. MAN DAN E. 

It was this * that gave me life; this day 

Should give much more, ſhould give me Memnon too: 

8 But I am rival'd by his Hains ; they claſp | 

The hero round (a cold, unkind, embrace); 

And but an earneſt of far worſe to come: 

While he, my ſoul, in dungeon-darkneſs.clos'd, - 

Breathes damp unwholſome ſteams, and hves « on n poiſon, 

3 IT am compell d to ſuffer ornaments, pods. > 

( To wear the rainbow, and to blaze in gems ; 

To put on all the ſhining guilt of dreſs, 

When tis almoſt a crime that I ſtill live: 

I Theſe eyes, which can't diſſemble, pouring forth 

1 The dreadful truth, are honeſt to my heart: 

* Theſe robes, O Memnon ] are Mandanes chains, 

14 A load, and aal, and wing her i heart. 

4 | [Ex 1 Mandane, 


* 


46 | BUSIRIS, 


Enter Myron, Nicaxox, Avrzrzs, . They tale | eren 
gevere 
their Places. ai 


Nic ano. F Be com 

Sound louder, ſound, and waft my wiſh to heavin. | v hy de 

Hear me, ye righteous gods, and grant my pray'r; 133 

For ever ſhine propitious on my daughter: 
Protect her, proſper her; and when I'm dead, 

Still bleſs me in Mandane's happineſs ! 2 

[The bowl goes * Muc. can n 

Haſte, call my daughter; none can taſte of joy ana fe 
Till the, the miſtreſs of the feaſt, is with us. "1 

A ſervant brings NiCanos @ letter: He reads it, Pour cl 

ou ar 
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The king's commands at any hour are welcome. 


n 
Not leave us, general ? | 


3 i 
Ha! the king herd writes me, 


The diſcontented populace, that held, 

O'er midnight bowls, their deſpetate cabals, — | 
Are now in bold defiance to his power : | our ſ 
Amid the terrors of chis ſtormy night, Ky f pg. 

Ev'n now they deluge all yon weſtern vale, & 
And form a war, impatient for the daß 3 
The ſpreading poiſon too has caught his troops, Und h 

And the revolting ſoldiers ſtand in arms ä ; 
Mix'd with ſeditious citizens. 1 
; Myzon. - ur 
Your call i is great. 3 ! uh 
Enter Max DAB. Myron farts from his ſeat in, 3 * 
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/  Manvane: DAs. ] 5 
O Nannen“ how ſhall I become a n Sup⸗- 


"Eno EovyPyer. 


. nk my ſorrow, and comply with joy? 
5 vereſt fate! Am I deny'd to grieve? 
? Nicanor.' © 
be comforted, my child: I' ſoon ann | 
Vhy doſt thou make me bluſh? I feel my tears 
Lun trickling down my cheek. | 
[ . Myron. [Afide to Auletes 1 
| I muſt away: 
ler aan. were dreadful, but her tears are death, | 
e. can no more: I ſink beneath her charms, 
1 ; nd feel a deadly ſickneſs at my heart. 

| Nxzcanor. „ 
four cheek is pale: I dare not let IP part: 


ou are not well — - 


Mraon. | 
A ſmall ind ilpoſition: 


| | ſoon ſhall throw it from me—Parewel, general; 
onqueſt attend your arms. 


Nicanos. | 
Ds e all not leave 


Four ſervant's roof; tis an unwholſome air, 
And wy apartment wants 2 gueſt, | 
. Mrynox. 
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F health returns, I ſhall not 1. my couch, 
Ind hear of diſtant conqueſts; but o'ertake thet; 
And add new terror to the front of war. 

7 NicANox. 

= V [tt tim. ,04-Aare a guardian to my child: 3 
et her not miſs a father in my abſence: _. - . 
3 8 e's all my ſoul holds dear. 5 15 I 
43% Born. Lee. ] 8 a 3 
Farewel. . 
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NicaxoR wein on Maos of the 2 n returns. 7 


F 


| Nic ANR. 
My child, I feel a . —— at heart 


I never felt before: Come near, Mandane ; 
Let me gaze on thee, and indulge the father — 
Thy dying mother with her elay- cold hand 
Preſs'd mine; then, turning on thee her faint eye, 
Let fall a tear of fondneſs, and expir'd 
I cannot love thee well enough; her grace 
Softens thy cheek, and lives within thine eye. 
Let me embrace you br My heart o erflows | 
If I ſhould fall Thy mother's monument 
But I ſhall kill thy tenderneſs—No more: 
Nay, do not weep ; I ſhall return again, 

And with my deareſt child fit down in ee, 

And long W . her goodneſs. 


ManDANE. = Nice 

„ the ul = | Def 

Regard your daughter's fervent 1 vows, you will. | Bro! 
Nicanos.. 5 8 Ane 

Farewel, my only cars; my ſoul is with thee ; Ane 
Regard yourſelf, and you remember me. - (Exit. 1 be 
_ Enter Mraon and Arr. B | Yet 
6461031608. be 7 - Eft{9 2) 2s 11 

No place can n give me eaſe; my reſtleſs chought, | An 
Like working billows in a troubled ſea,” | +: In 
Toſſes me to and fro; nor know I whither. Au. 
What am I, Who, or where? — Ha! where indeed! Th 
He 


But let me paufe, and aſk myſelf again, 
If I am well awake - Impetuous bliſs? 


ar * 
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a" My heart leaps up; my mounting ſpirits blaze ; 


þ My ſoul i is in a tempeſt of delight! 

"2 AvuLETES. 

My we you tremble, and your eyes betray 

- Strange tumults in your breaſt. 

KG | Mrzon, | 

What hour of night ? 
5 Avrzrzs. | 
My lord, the night s far ſpent. 
Mrkron. 

| The gatet are barr'd, 
And al the houſhold 1s compor d to reſt? 


AuLETES. ED 


| All: And as great Nicanor's own apartment, 
| Proud to receive a royal gueſt, expects you. 
Myron. "2 EY . 


9 Ferdicion on thy ſoul for naming him! : 
XK Nicanor ! OI never ſhall ſleep more! "0 


And pierce my bleeding heart 
l beg the gods to diſappoint my crime; 


XX There chain me down, and guard me from myſelf: 


Defend me! . Whither wander'd my bold thoughts! 
| Broke looſe from reaſon, how did they run mad! 
And now they are come home all arm'd n ſtings, 


vet almoſt wiſh them deaf to my deſire: 

I long, repent; repent, and long again; 
And every moment differs from the laſt. 
1 muſt no longer parley with deſtruQion : 
LAuletes, ſeize me; force me to my chamber 


Hell riſes i in each thought; 'tis time to fly, Exeunt. 


Enter Manvane and RAMESES, 


RAMESES. | IEP 
I hope your fears have giv'n a falſe alarm, 


Tk 1s D | Mau- 


5o BUSIRIS, 
| ' Manvane. | 

You've bined my 3 viſions of the diet) 
You know my father's abſence, Myron's paſſion : 
Juſt now I. met him; at my ſight he ſtarted ; 
Then with ſuch ardent eyes he wander'd o'er me, 
And gaz'd with ſuch malignity of love, 

Sending his ſoul out to me, in a look 

So fiercely kind, I trembled, and retir'd, 


RamEsEs. 
No more; my friends (which, as I have inform'd you 


* The queen to gall the tyrant has ſet free) 

Are lodg'd within your call; th' appointed ſignal, 
If danger threatens, brings them to your reſcue. 
ManDaNE. 


Where are they ? 


RAMES ES. 
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Memaon alone is wanting 3 he's providing 

For your eſcape before the morning dawn: 

The reſt in vizors, fearing to be known, _ 
_— Have ventur'd thro' the ſtreets for your protection. 


_-  ManpanE. | 
Auſpicious turn! then I again am happy. 


RAaMESES. 
Auſpicious turn indeed ! and what compleats 


The happineſs, the baſe man that betray'd us 

This arm laid low: EF watch'd him from the king; 

I took him warm, while he, with lifted brow, 

Confeſs'd high thought, and triumph'd in his mien: 

I thank d him with my dagger in his heart. 

"Tis lathsZ refreſh C7 with ſleep, Mandane. 

N | | [Exit 9 
| | So, 


In the hall beneath your chamber : 1 


Kine of Eo vr. es Mm 


J 8 tis  refolv d, if Myron lates attempt” 
2 3 black a crime, it juſtifies the blow : 
| He dies ; ; and my poor brother's ghoſt ſhall ſmile, 
2M This way he bends his Reps: I hate his fight; 
And hall till death has made it lovely to me. [ Exit: 
2 | Enter Mxxox and AULETES. | 
., STO... | | 
O how this paſſion, like a whirlpool, drives me, 
With giddy, rapid motion, round and round, 
I know not where, and draws in all my ſoul! ' 
I reaſon much; but reaſon about her; 
And wheie ſhe is, all reaſon dies before her; 
And arguments but tell me I am conquer d 
So black the night, as if no ſtar &er ſhone 
In all the wide expanſe; the light'ning's flaſh 
But ſhews the darkneſs; and the burſting clouds 
Wich peals of thunder ſeem to rock the land: 
Not beaſts of prey dare now from ſhelter roam, 
But howl in dens, and make the foreſt groan, _ 
What then am I ? A monſter, yet more fell, 
Than haunts the wilds ?—I am, and threaten more: 
My breaſt is darker than this dreadful night, 
And feels a fiercer tempeſt rage within. 
1 muſt—I will—This leads me to her chamber— 
Did not the raven croak ? 2 [Starting: 
 AuLETES.. 
he I bear her not. 
Mon. | 
By heav'n n, 1 earth trembles under me. 


Awake, ye furies, you are wanting to me; 
O fai .. 855 
. D 2 Ot 
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Than riſe into a monſter. [ Flings binſclf dawn, 


Her wiſhes waking, and her heart on fire! 


For yielding ſofineſ—O I'm all confuſion! 


C 


Or gods confirm me good, without allay, 

Nor leave me thus at variance with myſelf ; 

Let me not thus be daſh'd from fide to fide— — 
The old man wept at parting, kneel'd before me, 
Confided in me, gave her to my care, 


Nor long fince ſav'd my life—And doubt I Qtill? 


I'm guilty of the fact; here let me lie, 
And rather groan for ever in the duſt, 
And float the marble pavement with my tears, 


Max DbANE, Palins at a di gance, ſpeaks to a ſervant. 


Manpane. 
Well, obſerve me. 


Before the rang ſun my lord arrives, 
To ſeal our vows; the holy prieſt i is with him : 


Watch to receive them at the weſtern gate, * 
Fo And privately condu them to my chamber. „„ 4 : 


Myron. [Starting up.] 
O torment ! racks! and flames then 2 expects him 


With open arms! Am I caſt out for ever; 

For ever muſt deſpair, unleſs I ſnatch 

The preſent moment ? She is all prepar'd ; 

That pow'rful thought ſweeps heav'n and hell before it, 
And lays all open to the prince of Et; ; 


Born to enjoy whatever he deſires, 


And fling fear, anguiſh, and remorſe, behind him. 
I ſee her midnight dreſs, her flowing ka, 
Her flacken'd boſom, her relenting mien, 

All the forbidding forms of day flung off 


1 tiver 


5 o juſtify the blackeſt crimes, and gild 
Ruin and death with her deſtructive charms. 
3B AvuLETEs, 
5 | You 11 force her then ? 
: 1 | Myron. 
4 Thou villain but to think i it. 
E No; I'll ſolicit her with all my pow'r ; © | 
E Conqueſt and crowns ſhall ſparkle in her ſight : 
© If me conſent, thy prince is bleſs'd indeed, 
. 7 Takes wings, and tow'rs above mortality; 
If ſhe reſiſt, I put an end to pain, 
And lay my breathleſs body at her feet. 


Mandan, paffng at a diftance to ber chamber, | 
Myron meets her. 


| | MANDANE. - 
i 1 this well done, my lord? 
SE 1 Myron, 
= 738 Condemn me not 


Before you hear me: Let this poſture tell you, 
I'm not ſo guilty as perhaps your ſears, 
*X Your commendable, modeſt fears, ſuſpect: 
E Nay, do not go; you know not what you do; 
„I wou'd receive a favour, not conſtrain it; 


* Return, or good Nicanor, beſt of fathers, 
Shall charge you with the murder of his friend. 
iS. | ManDaANE. 5 
1 4 And dare you then pronounce that ſacred name, 


And yet perſiſt! Were you his mortal foe, | 
3 What could your malice more ? 

"RESIN. _- 
O, fair Mandane 
D 3 "4 
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54 BUSIK I Þs -» 
I know my fault ; I know your virtue too; 5 
But ſuch the violence of my diſorder, _ 
That I dare tempt e'en you : Methinks that guilt ; 
Has ſomething lovely which proclaims your pow'r— 
But touch me with your hand, I die with bliſs. 
Why ſwells your eye? By heav'n, I'd rather ſee. 
All nature mourn, than you let fall a tear, 
I own I'm mad; but Iam mad of love: 
You can't condemn me more, than I myſelf; 
In that we are agreed; Agree in all. 49 
Condemn, but pity me; reſent, but yield; 
For, O, I burn, I rave, I die, with love! 

"> MASDARE: 7 
Bs e dA : 
; Nay, dp not weep o ; it will kill me: 


This moment, while I ſpeak, my eyes are darken'd 3 | 
I cannot ſee thee; and my trembling limbs 
Refuſe to bear their weight ; all left of life 

Is that Flove: If love was in our pow'r, 


The fault were mine; fince not, yqu muſt —_— 


How god like to beſto more heav'nly joys 
Than you can n and 1 ene and live! 


Make. 
O, how can you abuſe your ſacred a 


That particle of heay'n, that foul of Fove, 
To varniſh o'er, and Paint, in Black a 2 


O princefwan. e 250 


| void on: | 
What ſays Mandane? + 
 Manvpans. 
8 > Six, obſerve me: 
=D 7 


1 Kinc of EO Y r. 
: * y burſting ſighs, and ever-ſtreaming tears, 
pour noble nature has with pity ſeen ; 
But would they not work deeper in your ſoul, 
Were you convinc'd my ſorrows flow for you? 
For you, my lord, they flow; for I am ſafe 

a I know you are ſurpriz d): They flow for you; 
Myron, my father's friend, my prince, my gueſi— 
[yron, my guardian god, attempts my peace, 
And need I further reaſon for theſe tears? 
Nature affords no object of concern 
So great, as to behold a gen'rous mind, 

4 Pri n by a ſudden guſt, and daſh'd on guilt— 
is baſe ; you ought not: Tis impracticable; 

& You cannot—Make neceſſity your choice; 

; Nor let one moment of defeated guilt, 

Of fruitleſs baſeneſs, overthrow the glory 

| Your whole illuftrious life has dearly bought, 

4 In toilſome marches, and in fields of blood. 

= | | Emer AvLETEsS, and ſervants. 
 AVULETES. 

My lord, your life's beſet ; the room beneath _ 
Is throng'd with ruffians, which but wait the figna), 
3 To ruſh and ſheath their daggers in your heart. 

E | Myron. 

ZE Betray'd ! Curſ ſorcereſs; it was a plot, 
Concerted by them all, to take my life, 
And this the bait to tempt me to the toil. 

She dies 


AULETES. 
No; firſt enjoy, then murder her 


Truſt to my conduct, and you ſtill are ſafe, WT 
D 4 *._ 2: n—_ 


wed TE, — wo. 28 
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Ha! Why balt you! 


Bearing his prize ſwift to the Weſtern gate: 


Stand here, and with your lives defend the paſs. 


I ſhall at leaſt have time for vengeance on her, 


56 BUSIRIS, 
They all are maſk'd : I have my vizor too; 
But time is ſhort ; for once confide in me. 
You, Sir, for _; fly to your apartment; 
[To the Na z 
You bh Mandane to her cloſet—You [To ſervants, 7 
Speed to the Southern gate, and burſt it open. 4 |. 4 
[A. the ſervants ſrize Mandane, ge gives the e. 1 
She is borne off. © = 


Enter RauEsES and e IR 
RAMESES. 
The villain fled ? Perdition intercept him! 
Diſperſe ; fly ſeveral ways; let each man bear 
A ſteady point, well levell'd at his heart: 
If he eſcapes us now, ſucceſs attend him 3 
May he for ever triumph! * | 


As they paſs the flage in confuſion, Soles ES enters 
maſt d among them. 


AULETES, 


Purſue, purſue; een now I ſaw the monſter, 
The villain Myron, with theſe eyes I ſaw him, 


There, there, it burſt. 4 noiſe without. 
: : „ 

Away; purſue. 

AuvrETES.  [Without.] N 

„„ e Tis done; 

Advance the maſſy bar; and all is ſafe: . 


- Enter Mrxzon. 
Myron. 


= | And 


Kine of EcyPr. 


And then I care not if I die. Barbarians ! 

Tneir ſwords are pointed at my life! Tis well ! 

But I will give them an excuſe for murder ; 

Such, ſuch a cauſe—OFf love, and ſoft compaſhon ; 

37 arden each ſinew of my heart to ſteel: _ . 
1 n do, what done will ſnock myſelf, and thoſe 

aal. 6 \ hom time ſets fartheſt from this dreadful hour. 


Enter Manpaxt, forc 'd in by ASLETES. 


> MAND ANR. 
By all the pow'rs that can revenge a fallhood, 


\ 'm innocent from any thoughts of blood. 


Mr. | 
Thy then your . here in arms? 'Tis falſe 


MAN DANS. 

Ah! let my life ſuffice you for the wrong 

Vou charge upon me! O my royal maſter? 

My ſafety from all ill ! my great defender! 

== Or did my father but inſult my tears, 

Aud give me to your care to ſuffer wrong; 

| 1 Kill me, but not your friend, but not my father; 

1 He loves us both, and my ſevere diſtreſs 

Will ſcarce more deeply. wound him than your guilt. 

- [Myron avalks pofſionately at a diflance. 
1 Myron. | | 
Slaves, are you ſworn againſt me? Stop her voice, 
And bear her to > my chamber. 

1 Maxpaxg. 


2 


25 74 | Q Sir! O Myron, 7 
Zehold my tears—Here: L will fx for ever OK 
- F'll claſp your feet—and grow into the earth 

O cut me, hew me—give to ev'ry limb. 


NG.» 


. 
TCC // ww@o_w_ 
— I... 


— — Mg 3 
=> - E 2 op ng 2 
— ka ds LI Ya l 
8 — 


— 


CONDE Tn ct 


. rr 
— — 


REC 
— — 


r. 
— 


. 
+ <4. A oe 2 


— 2 —— 
— 


— } 


A ſeparate death—but ſpare my ſpotleſs virtue 
But ſpare my fame—You wound to diſtant ages 


8 Diſtraction All the pains of hell are on me! 


O Manon O my lord !-—my life! where art thou ? 


As many accidents concur to work 


As if the gods delign'd it—be it then 
Their fault, not mine—Memnon Said ſhe not Memnon? 
My heart began to ſtagger; but tis over 


T could be ſtill more curſt That hated dog, 


. 


And thro all time my memory will bleed. — 
Myron. [A. ſervants force dates? 


Manpane. [She is borne off. ] 


{Myron expre//es Sudden paſſion and ſurprixe: Stands 
awhile fixed in aſtoniſpment; then ſpeaks. 


Myr RON, 


My paſlions up to this unheard-of crime, 


Heav'n blaſt me, if I thought it poſſible 


Her lord, her life —I thank her for my cure 
Of all remorſe and pity ; this has left me 
Without a check, and thrown the looſen'd reins | 
On my wild paſſion to run headlong on, 
And, in her ruin, quench a double fire; 
The blended rage of vengeance and of love. 
Deſtruction full of tranſport! Lo, I come, 
Swift on the wing, to meet my certain doom: 
'I know the danger, and I know the ſhame ; 
But, like our Phenix, in ſo rich a flame 
1 plunge triumphant my devoted head, 
And doat on death in that luxurious bed. 


AI 
n 


2 DE 


ACT Iv. SEN 8 1 


Eater 1 in the utmoſt diſorder, 4 Aird 
N light, Ke. . alks difturbedly before he Jpeaks. 
Myr own. 

1 000 let no man truſt the firſt falſe ſtep 
| Of guilt; it hangs upon a precipice, 
Whoſe ſteep deſcent in laſt perdition ends. 

low far am I plung'd down beyond all thought 
hich I this evening fram'd ! But be it fo : 
Conſummate horror! guilt beyond a name! 
Dare not, my ſoul, repent ; in thee repentance 
: Were ſeeond guilt, and thou blaſphem'ſt juſt heav'n, 

By hoping mercy. Ah! my pain will ceaſe | 
9 When gods want pow'r to puniſh.— Ha! the dawn 
Riſe never more, O ſun ! let night prevail; 

: Eternal darkneſs cloſe the world's wide ſcene, 
And hide me from Nicaror and myſelf | 
Who's there? Enter A 
1 AULETES. 
My lord ? 


Mr RON. 
Auletes 2 


 AVLETES. 


0 _ Guard your life. 
> | The houſe is rouz'd ; the ſervants all alarm'd; 

The gilded tapers dart from room to oom; 
i x | Solemn 
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Her torn and loofen'd treſſes hade her round; 
Thro' which her face, all pale, as ſhe were dead, 


Solemn confuſion, and a trembling haſte,  —_ 'P After 2 
Mixt with pale horror, glares on ev'ry face; ollecti: 


The Rrengthen'd foe has ruſt d upon your guard, Phe ſob: 
And cut their paſſage thro' them to the gate; Bo ſad, 


Implacable Rameſes leads them on, 8 | f nd ſer 


Breathing revenge, and panting for your blood: 

| M YRON. | | 
Why, let them come ; let in the raging torrent: 
T wiſh the world would riſe in arms againſt me; 
For I muſt die; and I would die in tate. f 
The doors are burft open . Servants paſs the Rage in tumult: 


RAMESES, Cc. purſue My xox's guards over the flage ; | 
then Rauzszs and SYPHOCES enter, meeting. | 


4 Raus Es. | 
Where i is the prince ? | : 
.SyYmoces. . | | 4 
The monſter lands at bay : : All 0 
woe can no more than ſhut him from eſcape, ** h. 
Till further force arrive. 3 | 
„ Raukszs. 4 
TG O my Syphoces ? = You: 
+I © . 
SuvyrRHOcEs. == Brok 
This is a grief ; but not for words. e And 
Does ſhe ſlill live? = - 1 


Runes. 
She lives but 0 how bleſs'd 


Are "THE which are no more! By ſtealth I ſaw her; 
Caſt on the ground in mourning weeds ſhe lies ; 


Gleams like a ſickly moon; too great her Srief 
For . or tears! PL but ever and anon, 
After 


1 KINO Kort 6 


E Leer a dreadful, ſtill, inſidious calm, 
Pollecting all her breath, long, long ſuppreſs'd, 
She ſobs her ſoul out in a lengthen'd groan, 

Bo ſad, it breaks the heart of all that hear, 
And ſends her maids in agonies away. | 
SYPHOCES.. 

2 tale, too mournful to be thought on ! 


RAMESsEs. 


—— 
No, let her virgins weep; forbear, Syphoces ; 
Tear out an eye, but damp not our revenge; 
Diſpatch your letters; I'll go comfort her. 
7 [4 Servant foeaks aſide to Rameſes. Exit Syphoces. 
And has ſhe then commanded none approach her? 
rm ſorry for it; but I cannot blame her. 

3H Such is the dreadful ill, that it converts 

Al ofer'd cure into a new diſeaſe: 

WT 1: thuns our love, and comfort gives her pain. 


Re-enter SYPHOCES. 

TE Your father is return'd ; redundant Me, 
XX Broke from its channel, overſwells the paſs, ; 
1 And ſends him back to wait the waters fall. 


E 1 | RAMESES. | 
4 And is he then return d I tremble for him. —— 
d ee his white head rolling in the duſt: = d 


But haſte; it is our duty to receive him. [Eve, 
| Enter Mraox. | 


= Myxron. os 
1 feel a pain of which I am not worthy; + 6 IR 
—_t 4 pan, an anguiſh, which the honeſt man 
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I — Im well again. 
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__— BUSIRIS, 


Alone deſerves. . it not wondrous ſtrange, 
That I, who ſtabb'd the very heart of nature, 
Should have ſurviving ought of man about me? 
And yet, I know not how, of gratitude 
And friendſhip ſtill the ſtubborn ſparks ſurvive; 
And poor Micanor's torments pierce my ſoul. In 
Confuſion ! he's return y [Starting. | I ” 
| Enter NicanorR. Y 
Nicanor. [Advancing to embrace 88 ] 
'My prince— 
Mt YRON, [Turning ads; and hiding his face.! 
ö My friend 
Nic Axok. FEY 


L interrupt you, Sir- 
5 MYRON. [Smiting his breaſt. ] 
| I had thee there: 
Before thou cam ſt, my thoughts were bent upon thee. 
aft Nrcanon. 
O Sir, you are too kind! 


Myron. [ 4fze.] | 
Death ! tortures ! hell! 


Nicanos. 


What ſays my pines! ; 


* 


Myon. 
A ſudden pain, 
To which I'm ſubject, ſtruck acroſs my heart : : 


Nica NOR. 
Heav ard your health ! : 


Myron. 


Doſt chou then wiſh it ? 


Nicax on. i 
Am I then diſtruſted? 


[1 


1 


* 
* - 
* 
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1 en, en I ſav'd your life, I did the 1 


q « Fer wou'd do to ſerve you. © 72 0 
1 5 Myron. 
n, man ! 
N1CANOR. 


w pat have I done, my prince ? which way offended ? 
ing. not my life, my ſoul, been yours ? 

: E Y ane. 
No ics adage Oh -O 
Nic axox. [Takes him by the Band.] 
Fheav'n, I'm wrong'd! ſpeak, and PI clear myſelf. 
| Myron. 
n poiſon and deſtruction; curſe thy wits; ; 


I kill thee in compaſſion, —O my brain ! 
way, . » AWa Tl. | [Showes him ee him, going. 


Nrcaxos. 
Do, kill me, prince 


c u ſhall not go; 1 do demand the cauſe, 
Fhich has put forth thy hand againſt thy father! 

Þ Yr, thus provok'd, I'll do myſelf the juſtice, 
cell thee, youth, that 1 deſerve that name; 

Por have thy parents lov'd thee more than I. 

23 Myzon. 

ear chem; they are on me—Looſe thy hold, 

© x will plant my dagger in thy breaſt. 

L Nicanos. 

Ve pur dagger s needleſs! O ungrateful boy! 

bo Myron. [Embrace.] 

1 broive me, Father! O my foul bleeds for thee! | 
6 LY, be is going out, Auletes meets binlh and ſpeaks to 
x | him afade. 

1 bo That, no eſcape? on ev'ry fide inelos d? 
7 hen I reſolve to periſh by his hand; 
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But tis enchantment all; for things ſo ſtrange 


The myſtery that has embroil'd our loves 


| Traitor For faking by your father s throne; 


64 BUSIRIS, 


"Tis juſt I ſhou'd; and meaner death 1 Wart; 
But how to work him to my fate, to ſting 

His paſſion up ſo high, will be a taſk 

To me ſevere; as difficult as ſtrange. i 
Support me, cruel heart; it muſt be done. [ Aide, 3g | 


ery” 
" 5880 


Nic Axox. 
Now, from my very ſoul, I cannot "Cy 


Have happen'd, I might well diſtruſt my ſenſe; 
But, if mine eyes are true, I plainly read 

A heart in anguiſh; and, I muſt confeſs, 

Your grief is juſt—It was inhuman in you—— - 
But tell the cauſe; unravel, from the battom, 


(For ſtill, my prince, I love, fince you repent): 
What accident depriv'd me of my friend, 


And loſt you to > yourſelf ? 
MyRon. 
A traitor” s none” 

5 Nicanon. 

Beneath my roof? 
7 "Myron. 8 
Beneath thy very helmet: : 
Thou art'a _— Guard thyſelf,  [Draws, 5 
Nic Au. | 


5 7 [OILED DiſtraQtion ! ! 
And ftemming the wild ſtream, that roars againſt it. 
Of rebel ſubjects, and of foreign foes? 
For training thee to glory and to war? 

For taking thee from out thy mother's arms 
A mortal child, and kindling in thy foul 


„ 


1 
— 


— 
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I I he noble ardors of a future god ? | 
1 arewel; 1 dare not truſt my temper more. 
| Myron. 
Brey headed, venerable; traitor ! 
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| * RAuzszs. 


RAME SES. 
Ha! 


Turn, turn, blaſphemer, and repreſs thy taunts; 
All provocation's needleſs, but thy ſight. | 

[He aſſaults the prince: Nicanor hinders bim. 
E | | Nicanos, 

WF orbear, my ſon. 1 
; RRMRESES. 

Forbear ? 


WET] Nicanos. 
; If I am calm, 1 1 


I Your rage ſhould ceaſe. 
| 4 RAMESES. 

1 No; 'tis my own revenge 1 
nleſs, Sie, you diſown me for your ſon, 
1 Ni cauoR. - 

AF hy tows 11 255 1 prince? 
E n 
A villain ! 


Nic axo gx. 


vs 


Hold! 
RaMzsxs. | | 
The worlt of villains ! 


Nic Axos. 
"Tis too much. 


RAMEs Es. 5 
1 @ father — 
Ni- 
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: Though I'm an outcaſt from your love, I weep 
To open your black ſcene of miſery. 


. While yet your laſt embrace was warm about him, | 
Gloomy and dreadful as this ſtormy night, 

Ruſh on your child, your comfort, your Mandan, 
All ſweet and lovely as the bluſhing morn, 


_ _ Imploring, ſhrieking, to the gods and you 


BUSIRIS, 


NIcANOR. 9 be back. 

What wouldſt thou? XW curtai; 

: * RauEsEs. S 
Sir, your daughter 

Nic Axok. : poſſi 


Rightly thought; | 
She beſt can comfort me in all my er : 
Call, call Mandane: To behold my child 
Wou'd chear me in the agonies of death: 
Call 4 Rameſis — Am I diſobey'd ? 

\ RAMESBS. 


Nicanos. 
What mean thoſe tranſports of concern ? 


RawEsss. 


1 


' Nicanos. 6 
Where wil this end ?——O my foreboding heart! J here, 
Rams. e pit] 


Should he, to whom, as to a god, at parting, 
You gave, with ſtreaming eyes, your ſoul's delight, 


Seize her by force, now trembling, breathleſs, pale, 
Proftrate in anguiſh, tearing up the earth, 


O hold my brain —Look there, and think the reſt. 


K IN G of Eoyyer. 67 


} 9 1 Jack Scene opens, A darkew'd chamber, a bed, and the 
X curtains drawn. Women paſs out, weeping, &. Ni- 
= cxxor falls back on RAMESES. 


1 Nica von. 

h 4 t poſſible —my child] my only daughter 
Si he growth of my own life! that ſweeten'd age 
Ind pain!—O nature bleeds within me 


Mandan, 
feep not, my virgins ; ceafe your uſcleſs tears; 


indneſs is thrown away upon deſpair, 
nd but provozes the ſorrow it would eaſe, 
N1caxor. 


2 
1 


2 8 * 
2 a 
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LR me forwards. 
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ManDANE. 
Moſt unwelcome news ! 


he dete The gods ſupport my father. 
now begin to wiſh he lov'd me leſs. 

3 N1canor. 

A here, there, ſhe pierc'd the very tend'reſt nerve: 
ee pities me, dear babe; ſhe pities me: 

hrough all the raging tortures of her ſoul, 


Or a1; ER PEAR INE Ad lat 
2 I e FFP 


| 'Y he feels my pain! But hold, my heart, to thank hers ; 
6 hen burſt at once, and let _ pangs of death 
e ron rom my thought. PR (oy to her. 
Manvans.. | 8 
Severeſt n 
, as done i its worſt—I've drawn my father's. tears, 


8. Ni Q nr 
1 b. to call me by that tender nam; 
Ice I can't help thee, I would fain forget 

1 thou art a part of me—lt only ſharpens _ 

15 2 | hoſe Pangs, which, if a ſtranger, I ſhould feel. 
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Which yet can bear the light, and, well ſuſtain d, 


Has made deſpair a virtue, and demands 


And does this move yon? does this melt you down, 
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And beating heart, to bear a bride away, 
| And bleſs his fate : How dreadfully deceiv'd! 


£m ec We. 
3 
* 


Where is my ſoul, my bliſs, my lovely bride! 


oss 


O O ſpare me, my Mandane / To behold the all, ca 


In ſuch exceſs of ſorrow, quite deſtroys me, Winder" 
And I mall die, and leave thee, unreveng d. $ 


ManDane. 
0 Sir! there are misfortunes moſt ſevere, 


Adorn the ſufferer. —But this affliction : | . 


Utter extinction, and eternal night, A 
As height of happineſs, [Scene outs on "then 8: 
| Enter SYPHOcEs. : 1 


Raugszs. 4 
„ Opkocer! 2 
Srrhoczs. 


And pour you out in ſorrow ? Then fly far, 
Ere Memon comes; he comes with fluſhing cheek, 


Aa 


 RamwunsEs. 

The. melancholy ſcene at length begins. | 

Enter Mz non. ae, e e 

Mauxon. oy 
0 give me e leave to yield to nature, 
And indulge my joy- 
My friend?! my brother ! O the ecftaſy 
That fires my veins, and dances at my heart ! 
You love me not, if you refuſe to join 
In all the juſt extravagance and flight 
Of boundleſs tranſport on this happy hour. 


# 


| Kinc of EO Y r. 
an, call her forth; O haſte; the prieſt expects us, 
nd er ry moment is a crime to love. | 

1 RAMESES. — rl ] 
23 peak to him : —Pr'ythee 

3 SYPHOCES, 


By heav'n, I cannot. 


E] Memxon. 
hat can this mean? 
22 RAMESES. - 
Sypboces. - 
„ Nay; Rameſes. 


1 Mrmnon. 
v all the eek they ſtruggle with their ſorrows, 
nd ſwallow down their tears to hide them from me: 
y friendſhip's ſacred name, I charge. you, ſpeak. 
{They look on him with the utmoſt concern, and £0 out on 
different ſides of the flage. 
Vas ever man thus left to dreadful thought, a 
And all the horrors of a black ſurmiſe! _ 
hat woe is this too big to be expreſs'd 5 
my ſad heart! Why bod'ſt thou ſo ſeverely? 
landanès life's in danger There indeed; ' © 
WE ortune, I fear thee flill; her beauties arm thee ; 
J er virtues make thee dreadful to my thought: 
WD ut for my love, how I could laugh at fate! 
S FITT. ſervant, and gives him a paper. He reads. 
„er RaukRSES. Min now ſeoons, and falls on 
= | RAMESES. 


— 


| RAMEsES. 5 
bk | Twere happy if his foul wou'd ne'er return: : 
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His lids begin to riſe How fares my friend? 


As from the weeping marble-z paſſion choaks 


Brother | 


The 0 may ſtill be merciful in this. 


Manno. 
Did Myron feel my pangs, you'd pity kim, 


Enter SYPHOCES. 
: SypHoces. ' 4 ly hes 
Fainting beneath th' oppreſſion of her 3 A 
This way Mandane ſeeks the freſher air: 
Let us withdraw; 'twill pain her to be ſeen, 


8 moſt of all by you. | 

| MEemMnon. 5 

By my own heart, WR cveng 

I wh and am convinc'd.—I dare not fee her: | 
The ſight wou'd ſtrike me dead. 


AM Memnon 7s going, Mandane meets him: Both an 
back: She fhrieks, Memnon recovers himyelf, nl E: 
falls at her knees, embracing them She tries to dif bey Il 
engage: He not permitting, fe raiſes him : He tak) the 
her paſſionately in his arms: 7. hey continue Sa his" is 
and motionl fs for fome time. ; he gu 

| " Ramwrses. 
Was ever mournful interview like this ? 


See how they writhe with anguiſh! hear them groan!” 
See the large filent dew run trickling down, 


o, M 


hey v 
And ou 
y frie 
ay he 


Their words, and they're the ſtatues of deſ pair! 3 If man 


M Muxox. ive 
0 my Mandane ! 1 nd & 
Lal foe eie, breaks rom him, and . 
yy But one moment more. © | 
(l Memnon. is following, Ramſes holds bin 2 3 
| RNA. Ts | 


Mew: ö 


Kine ef Bovpr. 33 "= 
MEmnon. | 
Forgive me.— 2 7 


RAusESs. | 
You're to blame 


Menon. [Pointing after ber.] 


W Look there, 
My heart is burſting. | 
RAMESES. 
With Revenge ? 
MrEmnon. 5 
And Love. 
RAM Es Es. 
Revenge |! | 
Mremnon. 
One dear embrace ; 'twill 0 my Po 
| SyPHOCES. 
= 4 No, Memnen ; if our ſwords now want an edge, 


hey'll want for ever; to this ſpot I charm thee, 
By the dread words, Revenge and Liberty ! 

his is the criſis of our fates ; this moment 

he guardian gods of Egypt hover oer us; 

hey watch to ſee us act like prudent men, 
aud out of ills extract our happineſs. 

F Wy friends, theſe dire calamities, like poiſon, - 
May have their wholſome uſe : This ſad occaſion, 
If manag'd artfully, revives our hopes; 

gives Nicanor to our ſinking faction, 

ad fill the tyrant ſhakes. 

© | .* RameEsrs. 

1 1 father comes; 
Link 3 Or ſnatch this moment, or deſpair for ever : 
nile paſſions glow, the heart, like heated tee}, 


KEE each W and is work d at pleaſure. 
4ͤ a 


0 as 
+4 


7 BUSIRIS, 


Enter N1caxoR. 


Nicaxos. 
Why have the gods choſe out my weakeſt hours 


To ſet their terrors in array againſt me? 
his wou'd beat down the vigour of my youth, 
Much more grey hairs, and life worn down ſo low. 
Vain man! to be ſo fond of breathing long, 
And ſpinning out a thread of miſery : 
The longer life, the greater choice of evil; 
The happieſt man is but a wretched thing, 
That ſteals poor comfort from compariſons ; + 
What then am I? Here will I fit me down, 
Brood oer my cares, and hint myſelf to death. 
Draw near, Ramze/es; I was raſh erewhile, 
And chid thee without cauſe—How uy years 


Have 1 been cas d i in ſteel? 


RAM ESS. | 
Full 3 years 


Have chang' d the ſeaſons o'er your creſted * 
And — your fauchion dy'd in hoſtile blood. 


VNIicANOR. 
How wow triumphs ſince the king has reign'd ? 


RamEsEs. 
They 1 aber juſt your battles, one for one. 


Nicanos. 
True; I have follow'd the rough trade of war 


With ſome ſucceſs, and can, without a bluſh, 
Review the ſhaken fort, and ſanguine plain. 
I have thought pain a pleaſure, thirſt and toil 
HBleſt objects of ambition. I remember 
ba 142th do my foes a that bloody 7 


When 


* 


"hen 
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| When the barb'd arrow from my gaping thin 


Was wrench'd with labour, I diſdain'd the groan, 


Becauſe I ſuffer'd for Buftris' ſake. 


RAMESES. 
The king is not to blame. 


 NicanoR: 
Is not the prince his ſon ? 


22 oe 7˙ v : 
Nicaxox. [Rifong in paſton.] 
And has he loſt his guilt, 
Cauſe he has injur'd me? Erewhile thy blood 
Was kindled at his name. Didſt thon not tell me 
A ſhameful black deſign on poor Amelia ? 
O Memnon? what a glorious race is this, 
To make the gods a party in our cauſe, 
And draw down bleſlings on us! 
| | | Memnon; 
He that ſupports them 
In ſack black crimes, is ſharer of their guilt. 5 ä 
|  Nicanor. © 
Point out thes man, and, with theſe wither'd __ 
Id fly upon his throat, though he were d 
Within the circle of Bufiris arms. 


| RaMESES. 
He that prevents it not when in his power, 


Supports them in their courſe of _— ons 5 5 


And you are He. 


' Nicanos.. 
Thou rav'ſt. 


SYPHOCES., | by 
The army 5 yours: - 


T've ſounded every chief ; but waye your finger, 
Vor. II. E Thouſands 
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Thouſands fall off the tyrant's ſide, and leave him 
Naked of help, and open to deſtruction: 
But ſweep his minions, cut a padder's throat, 

Or lop a ſycophant, the work i is done. | 


N1canos. Starting. 1 
What would you have me do? 


_ "Mgmnon. 

- + Let not your dias 
Fly off from your own a thought ; z be truly great ; 5. 
Reſent your country's ſufferings as your own: 

| A generous ſoul js not confin'd at home, 

Baut ſpreads itſelf abroad o'er all the public, 

| And feels for every member of the land. = 

| What have we ſeen for twenty rolling years, | 
But one long tract of blood! or, what is worſe, 

Throng'd dungeons pouring forth perpetual groans ; 
And free-born men oppreſs'd ! Shall half mankind 
Be doom'd to curſe the moment of their birth * 
Shall all the mother's fondneſs be employ'd 
To rear them up to bondage, give them — 
Jo bear afflictions, and ſupport their chains? 
=. | BY rHOeESs. [ Kreling.] 

| To you the valiant youth muſt humbly-bend, 

| And beg that nature's gifts, - the vigorous nerve, 

And graceful port deſign'd to bleſs the world, 
And take your great example in the field, 
May not be forc d by lewdneſs in high place, 

| To other toils, to labour for diſeaſe, 

Y To wither in a loath'd embrace, and die 

| At. an 2 one diſtance from the foe. 

| | — *Ramesss, [ Kneeling. ] | 

To you Amelia Ute her hands for 8 = 
5 Manno. OS 


n 


ON. 


4 KN, of E GY ” 1. fo 25 
| ME MNON. [Burſling in into Frars. 1 
rome eee 


Nie Nos. f 92 
By heav'n f, he cannot ſpeak,—T ans thee: © 
Riſe—Riſe—my ſon : Riſe all; your work is done 3 
They periſh all ;. theſe creatures of my ſword. 
Have I not ſeen whole armies vaulted o'er 
With flying jav'lins, which ſhut out the day, 
And fell in rattling ſtorms at my command, | 
To ſlay, and bury, proud Bufiris foe ? 
He lives and reigns ; for I have been his friend : 
But I'll unmake him, and plough up the ground. | 
Where his proud palace ſtands. 2 (Eu. 5 
Aunon. Bans E 
0 my Mandane $4; 
The gods by dreadful means beſtow ſucceſs, 
And in their vengeance moſt ſeverely bleſs : 
From thy bright ſtreaming eyes our triumphs flow, 
The tyrant falls, Mandane ſtrikes the blow : 
So the fair moon, when ſeas ſwell high, and pour 
A waſteful deluge on the trembling ſhore, © 
| Inſpires the tumult from her clouded throne, 
Where filent, penſive, pale, the fits alone, 
And all the di it ruin is her own. — 
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5e Who 
IF ADD e But v 
I call 
Whic 
A 0% V. SCENE IL Shine 
And e 
* c E N E, The Field. 
| W Aurkrks. An Ale at a diftance. 
„ BustRIs. 0 ; - 
"7 FRO the voice of war ! Tho' loud the ſound, Hold 
| It faintly ſpeaks the language of my heart ; 3 And e 
It whiſoers what I mean. But ſay, Auletes, 
What urge theſe forlorn rebels i in 8 
| W u 18 „c 
| | e e + | | 
5 | Vis their complaints: 


| But ſome are wok, that while your heavy hand 
Preſſes whole millions with inceflant toil 
(Toils fitter far for beaſts than human creatures) 
In building wonders for the world to gaze at, 
Weeds are their | food, their cup the muddy Nite... 


| „ einne, 
Do'they not build for ine? Let that Fewürd OMG 


Yes, I will build more wonders to be gaz'd at, 
And temper all my cement with their blood ; 
Whoſe pains and art reform'd the puzzled year, 
Thus drawing down the ſun to human uſe, _. 
And making him their ſervant? Who puſh'd off 
With mountain dams the broad redundant Nile, 
Deſcended from the moon, and bid it wander 
oy ger ſtream in —_— d ſhores? 
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Who from the Ganges to the Danube reigns ? 
But virtues are forgot. Away To arms ! 

I call to mind my glorious anceſtry, 

Which, for.ten thouſand rolling years renown'd, 
Shines up into eternity itſelf, | 


And ends —_— the gods, "Fab alarum. 
| Enter Mzmnon. SF 
"FO 21 AvLETs. 
wid + FI The rebel braves us. 
Bus iRIS. i 


ind, Hotd ; let our weapons thirſt one moment longer ; 
And death ſtand fill ; tis he receives my nod. 
Whom meet I in the midſt of my own realm, 
With bold defiance on his brow ? 


Memnon. 


* 


The ſlave, 
Whom dread Bufiris lately laid in chains; ; 
| An emblem of his country. | | 
Busixzs. 


Is it thus. oh 
You thank my. yal bounty ?? 


| Mennon. - Et . 
Thus you chank d 8 


he good Inuauu; thus you thank d my father. | 


 Buz1nis.. _ 


| What I have dove, conclude moſt right and juſt 4 
For I have done it; and the gods A 
hall aſk me Why: Thou liv, altho” they fell; 5 
And, if they fell unjuſtly, greater thanks 
Are due from Thee, whom e'en injuſtice ſpar'd: 


| .Meunos. ; 
Thy kindnefſes are wrongs; they mean to ſooth 


8 * . ſoul, and ſteal it from revenge. rail a 2A 
m1 E 3 Busixzis. 


* 


| ; | 5 . ; Wh» 
78 uf Y SIR T0 
| -Bu8rnts,) | | 
Torn back thine eye! behold thy troops are . | 
Thy men are rarely ſprinkled o'er the field; : 
And yet thou carrieſt millions on thy tongue. 
Mzukor. | 
All thy blood-thirſty ſword has laid i in duſt- | 
Are on my fide; they come in bloody ſwarms, 
And throng my banners: Thy unequal'd crimes 
Have made thee weak, and rob my viory,— 
Busmas. „ 25 
War, amp. 08. e 1 1 can 7 as lend. 
And raiſe as many demons at the ſound. | 
FR Busixls. 
I wear a diadem. _ 
. NMauxon. 4 
And I a word. 


Busikis. 
Yer," yet ſubmit, I give mes life. 


EMNON, 


Ms; Bub; via ths lin Flrewel.. 


„ BusirIs. 


Bufiris and the ſun ſhould ſet together: 
If this day's angry gods ordain my fate, 
Know thou, I fall like ſome vaſt pyramid ;_ 5 


T bury-thouſands in my great. deſtruction, = 
And thou the firſt—Slaye ! ! in the front of bats 'Y 


| 133 : 
Thou ſhalt find me there, 
Eren. 


* 


3 — 


ele pb bt 


4 


. 
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4 3 alarum, 
- Bud. Myron and Nennen, meeting. 
Nie ANoaRx. ö 
Does not mine eye ſtrike terror through thy * 
And ſhake the weapon from thy trembling. arm ? 
Baſe boy ! the foulneſs of thy guilt ſecures thee 
From my reproach; I dare not name thy crime. 
Mr Ron. N 


Old man, didſt thou Rand up in thy own cauſe, 


I then ſhould be afraid of fourſcore years, 


And tremble at grey hairs ; but ſince thy frenzy 


Has lent thoſe venerable locks to caſt 

A gloſs of virtue on the blackeſt crime, 
Accurſt rebellion ! this gives back n my heart, 
With all its rage, and I'm a man again. 


 Nicanor. © | 
Come on, and uſe that force of arms I taught thee * 


PI. now reſume the life I gave ſo late. 


Myzon. 


I grieve thou haſt but half a life to loſe; . my 
And doſt defraud my vengeance—At my touch 
Thou moulder'ſt into duſt, and art forgotten: 


[Preparing to fight, Myron fps Part 


Ah, no! I cannot fight with thee; begone, 
And ſhake ; elſewhere; thou canſt not want a death - 


In ſuch a field, though I refuſe it to thee: 
Rameſes, Memnon, give them to my ſword; - 
Suſtain'd by thouſands ; but to fly from thee, 
From thee, moſt inj ur'd man, ſhall be my praiſe, 


And riſe above the conqueſt of my foes. | 
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e IM 
*Tis ot old age, th' avenging gods * thee! An 
{ He retires before Nicanor off the Aage. A loud alarum. 
Enter Busiais and AvuLETEs, in 2” Enter 
Bense. 

"Tis well; I like this madneſs of the field : 
Let heighten'd horrors, and a waſte of death, Whe 
Inform the world, Bufiris is in arms: | Tis 
But then I grudge the glory of my ſword - Wh 
To flaves and rebels; while they die by me, Fain 
They cheat my vengeance, and ſurvive in fame. The 
| AvLieTtes. * The 


ws panted after i in the paths of death, 15 

And could not but from far behold your plume 

O'erſhadow ſlaughter'd heaps, while your bright helm 
Struck a diſtinguiſh'd terror through the field, 52 

. FO RI nen trembling as it blaz d. 


Bus iR Is. 
Think not a crown alone lights up my name; 


My hand is deep in fight. Forbid it, %-! 
That whilſt Bu/i#is treads the ſanguine field, 
The foremoſt ſpirit of his hoſt mould conquer 
But by example, and beneath the ſhade, 8 
Of this high-brandiſh'd arm. Didſt thou e er fear > | 
Sure "tis. an art; I know not how to fear; . 
Tis one of the few things beyond my «ugh 4 
And if death muſt be fear'd before tis felt, 
Thy maſter is immortal, O Aultttt—— | 
But while I ſpeak, they lien 
Where fall the ſounding rde of Mu. ä 
The mountains RA and the waters boit;- 


Like | 


- 


Like them, II ruſh ; like them, my fury pour 
And give © the ques world one wonder more. 
G 1. en 


of: He drives the foe, and returns. 


Myron, © ' 725 
When death's ſo near, but dares not venture on Un, 


"Tis heaven's regard, a kind of ſalutation, 

Which to ourſelves our own importance ſhews ;—— 
Faint as I am, and almoſt ſick of blood, 

There is one cordial would revive me ſtill; 

The gur of Memnen ; place that fiend before me. 


Where, where's the prince? O give him to my * . 


Floated on the tempeſtuous ſtream of fight, 

Shew'd where he ſwept the field; I follow'd ſwift, 

But my ee has turn d- him into air HE 
FO LE, ee 


T0 fight but now begins "TH | 1 
„ 
ee 17k. was Why, v who art chou? 
Wa $767 ] \ Mkunon; $2. 2:4 


Prince, 1 am 
* LDiflinfuly 1 


emmon 4 


Maunou. 
No- I'm Mandanss 
MyYx ov. ; | 
os 2 5 Ha! 
7 | E & | _—_ Megnxox. 
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Enter MyRoN, ns with, 4 party : His plume is ſmitten * 


24 when, wwe S 8 W i e a 7 6 * My x „ 8 


* 


"GMT + ; [Exit 
| Eater kix unn. Ws 
Memnon. 


His tall white plume, which, like a high-wrought foam, 


CUES Eat EF eee 


n 81 
meunon. [Stribiog by oun'brad and lg. 
She's here, ſhiz's here; ſhe's all: Her wrongs and — 


Virtues and wrongs ! ! Thou worſe than murderer 3 


| Myzon:.. 
i charge thee name her not; — the croak 
* N ill. omen d note. 
1 NMruxon. nee 

a „Aren 
Be i it ſo. 


— Prone hy vi | 
And plot againſt my life, my pain is leſs. 


Mzunon: 


5 g Ps falſe; ſhe meant, ſhe knew it not ; Rameſes, 


He, only he, was conſcious of the thought. 
 Mryion. 
Then Im: 2 wretch indeed 
| Menon. 118 
As ſuch 1 n uſe thee: 
I'll cruſh thee like ſorhe. poiſon on the earth; | 
Then n in the blood of men. 


Myron. 
F thank Gs for this ſpirit which exalts thee 


Into a foe, I need not bluſh to meet: 
Now, from my ſoul, i joys me thou art found ; 
And found alive: By heav'n, ſo much I hate thee, 


I fear'd that thou waſt dead, and hadſt eſcap'd mes. 


II drench my ſword in thy deteſted blood, 
Or ſoon make thee immortal by my own. 


Villain * | 
Mgx0x, 


Myron ! = 
Mraox. 


Kine of Evy r. 83 
Rebel! 1 


| | Mawnon. a 5 | 
n , Ie Abe. 


 Murzon. 


Manon. 
Juſt the blow. an aer Kt, 
Becauſe imbitter'd to:me by that hand 


I moſt deteſt ; which gives my ſoul an earneſt 
Of vaſt unfathomable woes to come; 


Mandane ! - 


That dreadful dowry for my dreadful love: 


L leave the world my miſery's example; 


i us'd aright, no trivial * ; Dice 
* Srrnocks. © q | 
 Svpyocts, 25 


My lord, I bring you moſt unwelcome news: 
As poor Mandane wander'd-near the field, p 
In hope to-ſee-her injuries reveng'd, | 
Thoughtleſs of any ſufferings but the paſt, | 
A party of the: fon, ſaw, ſeiz'd, and bore her 55 
| MEMgzon. © 
Vengeance and conqueſt no are trivial things 3. 35 
Love made their prize: - Tis impious in my ſoul 
To entertain a thought but of her reſcue: 
Now, now, I plunge into the thickeſt war, 
As ſome bold diver, from a precipice 
Into mid ocean, to regain a gem 
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—_ BUSIRI 8, 
Whoſe loſs impoveriſn'd kings; to o bring i it back, 
Or ſee the day no more. [Exeunt, 
Enter ManDane, ” 
MANDANE. 


A gen 'rous foe will hear his captive ſpeak ; 
A benefit thus, kneeling, I implore : 


Let one of all thoſe ſwords that titer round me, 
Vouchſafe to hide its point within my breaſt. 
Enter MEMnoN. | 


Memnon. 


Ah villains ! curſed Atheiſts ! Can you 3 


That poſture from that form? What, what are numbers, 


When I behold thoſe eyes! Not mine the glory, 

mat Gingly thus I quell a hoſt of foes. 
Inhuman robbers! O bring back my ſoul ! 
[They force her off. He ruſhes in upon them, and is taken, 


Poor comfort to mankind, that they can loſe 
Their lives but once—But, oh! a thouſand times. 
Be torn from what they love, :- + 


Enter RAMESES. 


RAMESES. 


N Far have 1 4 in che bloody field, 


Laborious through the ſtubborn ranks of war, 


And trac'd thee in a labyrinth of death ; 


But thus to find thee !— Better find vis om dead 4 


Theſe Us will uſe thee ill. 
Meno. | | 

h Of HAY more: 

Myron is bead, and by this arm. 


5 Russe. 5 » 
"Dt N Ka I thank thee : 
| | | Al 


* 


Ke EOYEr. 8; 


All my few ſpirits left exult with joy ; 
Pll chaſe and * him through the lower Wann 
Mauxox. 


nt. 


Alas, thou bleed ſt! 


RAMESES. 
Curſe on the tyrant 's ſword ; 


11 bleed to death: But could not leave the world. 
Without a laſt embrace. Joſt now $1 met. 
The poor Mandane. f | 

MEmNnon. 


1 Quickly ſpeak. What ſaid he 7 
RKRaurszs. 
Nothing of comfort; ceaſe to aſk me farther : 
If you meet more, your meeting will be ſad— 
Your arm! I faint=Ah ! what is human life? 
How, like the dial's tardy-moving ſhade, _ 
Day after day ſlides from us unperceiv d! 


'S, 


a The cunning fugitive is ſwift by ſtealth ; | * 
. Too ſubtle is the movement to be ſeenn 
Yet ſoon the hour i is up—and we are gone. : : ; ES + 

Farewel; I pity thee. | ir Der. 
Mzmnon. 


Farewel, brave friend! 
Would J could bear thee company to reſt; 
But life in all its terrors ſtands before me, 
And ſhuts the gates of peace againſt my wiſhes,» 
Do I not hear a peal of diſtant thunder ? 
And ſee, a ſudden darkneſs ſhuts the day, © 
And quite blots out the fun ?—But what to me 
The colour of the ſky ? A death-cold dew 5 
Hangs on my brow, and all my flacken'd joints 3 
Are ook without a cauſe—A groan! From whence ! fn 
| Again 
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This is my brother: A ſhort privacy 


And keeps this foot fait rooted to the ground. Ther, 


mat e l in homds deny the blafing, 
For a earneſtly: were rais'd nn. 


Muſt be ſoon done : This mecting i is our al 
How ſhall \ we uſe it? 


= BUSIRIS, 

Again ! And no one near me? Vain deluſion 
F fear not vain ! I fear ſome ill is tow'rds me, 
Mare dreadful ſure than all that's paſt Mandan? nd m. 
T hop'd ſhe was at peace, and paſt the reach. k 

Of this ill news; but ſuch my wayward fate, 
T cannot aſk à curſe, but 'tis deny'd me: 

And could I wiſh I ne ler could ſee her more ? 


Enter Manvans, guarded, 
 Manpane, 


Is a ſmall favour you may grant a foe: 
GUARD. 55 
Let it be mort; we may not wait your leiſure. 5 


Msmxos. 
"Tis wond'rous ſtrange ; there's ſomething holds me from 


This is the laſt time T ſhall ever pray. [Kinteling, 

To me; ye gods, confine your threaten'd' vengeance, | 

And I will bleſs.your mercies while I ſuffer ! | 
 [Memnon and Mandane advance Leah to. the front off 


. the flage. 
MANnDANE.. 
What . * for ? | 
 Mrwwon: 
| : For thy peace. 
e Nenn. ; 


Twas kind 


| Memnon. _ 
I fear ſo too: What we have yet to do 


Nuran, 
"owe . Confult-thy ating 


And 1 calumties; | | 
Mew NON. 
Sad counſellors, 


And oi their advice—Are there no other 7 


f  Mannane. | 
I look round find-no glimpfe of les 
A perfect night of horror and deſpair. 


1 Mru Nom. 
Of horror and deſpair indeed, Mamu: 


canſt thou believe me? Nay can I belier e 

Myſelf? The laſt tking thatTwiſh'd for was-="Ti falt 

The weight of un misfortune hurts my mind. 
eee | | 


Was what ? 


I dare not think; to „ think 3 is to look down. 


A precipice ten thouſand fathom eu Wig; 
That turns my brain !—Oh ! Oh! 
OL Manbanz. 


PPP Pf » YO R223 ge LT Con RO CS DENG · RIS. 


15 — no more 2 
That feds; and' thoſe engl need no — 
And it is kind, with ſuch ſevere reluctance, 
To think upon my death—though neceſſary, 
147  MgMnoN.. | N 
Ah hold ! You plant a thouſand Maggers here : : 


| Talk not of dymmg I diſown the thought: 
Right is not right, and reafon' i is not reaſon; 
| All is diſtraction, when I look on thee. 
O all ye pitying gods ] daſh out from nature 
| Your ſtars, your ſun, be 1 let Mandane live. 
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W: BUSINESS: 


Mandan. 
Noz death long ſince was my confirm'd . Wha 
Mzunon. | ig: ir 1 
* is dead, * 
"Manvaxs. | 
| What joy a heart like mine My 1 
Can feel, it . he been never born, 5 ; 
I might have vid tis now.—impoſſible. 505 
/ \MEewnon. i ho 
This even to my miſeries ] owe... 3 
That it diſcovers greater virtues fill, - Is 
In her my ſoul adores O my Mandane "3 Milli 
O glorious maid! 4% 0/7. 7 4,4 "end = 
. | ,{{Memnon walks thoughtfully ; then returns. Terr 
Muſt I ſurvive, and change thy tenderneſs I can 
For a ſtern maſter, and perpetual chains ? | 
Long I may groan on earth to ſate their „ 
Then through ſlow torments linger i into death, Thy 
Namen, no wall to daſh my brain E [4 
r pong 7 0 
Hat | 1 8 . My 1 
: | nor Art t 
Wyy 0 fix'd in thought? What mighty birth Dot 
bs ang ir your ſoul ? Your eyes —__— abe; Ming 
Mar Dban gn. rigs 
Will not the blood-hounds be content with life? Now 
ͤU— 5 24 440d, } £1: 
Alas, 88 No; they fiudy n nature, 0 20 „ 
To find out all her ſecret ſeats of pain. 


And carry killing to a dreadful art: 
A ſimple death in Egypt is for friends. 


MaANnDANE.. ..- .. 3 
9 * it muſt be fo.!—and ves! it cannot! 
MIVA 


- 


_— 


urn. 


. 


— 


[x14 


My lord ! my ſoul ! myſelf! you tear my heart: ; 


K TN O of EcyrT, - 89 
eee, — 
What means this ſadden pleneſs ? | 
MANDANE. Laax in her boſom, foe — 
Heav'n aſſiſt me? 


T We : | 
My love! Mandane ! hear me, my eſpous'd ! 


My deareſt heart! the infant of my boſom ! 

Whom I would foſter with my vital blood. 
| Manvpane. [Shews a dagger. 

1. vel; and in return, I give thee— This. 


Memnon. 
Millions of thanks, thou refuge in deſpair, 1 


ManDaNe. 


Terrible kindneſs ! Horrid mercy | ! Oh! 
I cannot give it thee, 


Mrzmnon. 1 
Full well I know 


Thy tender ſou}, and I muſt force it from thee; 
LA. he i 15 Ariꝑgling with her for the daggers foe gal. 


MAN DAN E. 


Art thou not dearer to my eyes than light? 
Doſt thou not circulate through all my veins; 
Mingle witk life, and form my very ſoul * 


Mauxoxw. 
Now, monſters, I defy you ; Fate forbids 


A long farewel: My guard may interpoſe, 
And make your favour vain——Thus only thus. Em- 
And now [Going to fab himſelf J brace. 

| Manpane. [Holds his arm.] on 
Ah no! Since laſt I ſaw thee, thrice I rais'd 
My trembling arm, and. thrice I let it fall. 


1 


"— 
If you refuſe compaſſion to my ſex, 


1 

= 

_ 

= JMemnon betrays me, and is Myron's friend. 


As Ja poniard,. you fupply an arm, 
And 1 fhall ſtifl be happy in your love. TX 
[fer a pauſe of aſtoniſhment, he ſinks gently on the earth. 
__  Memnon-. 
From dreadful to more: dreadful I am plung d, 


And find in deepeſt anguiſſi deeper ſtill: 

I can't complain in common with mankind 
Zut am a wretched ſpecies all alone: 

Muſt I not only loſe thee, but be curs'd 
To ſprinkle my own hands with thy life- blood # 


W | 
It cannot by avoided. 


M EMNON. 
Nor — OY 


Lift up my hand againſt thee as a foe ! 

I, who ſhould ave thee from thy very father, 
And teach thy deareſt friends to uſe thee well, 
Make kindneſs kind, and ſoften all their ſmiles? - 
O, my Mandane ! think how I have lov'd! 

O, my Mandan ! think upon thy pow'r! | 

How often haſt thou ſeen me pale with joy,. 

And At at a ſmile? And ſhall Lm—— 


ManDanes 
Myron Fd 
LA. that Memnon farts up Suddenly. 
| Mzgmnon. 


A bed! Le thee hold F One glance that way 
Awakes my hell, and blows up all its flames 

The world turns round; my heart is ſick to death ! 
Q my diſtraQtion! perfect loſs of thought? 


Man- 


Tha 


Oh 


Thy 
| The 


11. 


ly. 


O turn, and ſpeak to me. 


The guard is on us, 


K 1 e of Ecyren 9 


Manvant; 


| Why ſtand yon like a ſtatue? Are you dead? 


What do you fold ſo faſt within your arms? 
Why, with fix'd eye-balls, do you pierce the ground wh | 


why ſhift your place, as if you trod on fire? 


Why gnaw your lip, and groan ſo dreadfully? 
My lord, if I have ſpent whole live- long nights 


| In tears, and figh'd away the day in private, 


Only oppreſs'd with an exceſs of love,; 


Me Mon. | 
And theſs. no doubt, 


Are arguments that I ſhould draw thy blood.— 


No child was ever lull'd upon the breaſt 
With half that tenderneſs has melted from. thee, 
And fell. like balm upon my wounded ſoul ! 
And mall I murder thee ? Yes, thus—thus thus. 15 
_ [Embracing fone time. 
. Maxpans. 8 
Alas! my lord 3 we are to die. 
Dane gazes with wonder on the dagger 
_ Mgnmnon. - » | 
By heav n, I had ; my ſoul had took her fight | 
In bliſs— Why, is not this our bridal-day ? 


bf 


| MANnDANE. 
That way, LiftraQion lies. | 
— Minexon, | 1 bas. 
On lte 
3 r gt; tech 
Thy ſighs and gpoane are ſharper than thy ſteel. 


Te 


M MNON. 
Then it mult be done. \ 


Sun, hide thy FR and put the world in mourning. 
Though blood ftart out for tears, tis done—But One, 
One laſt t embrace, { 4s be embraces her, ſhe burſts into tears. 

Let me not ſee a tear—I could as ſoan 
| Stab at the face of heav'n, as kill thee e 
| MAN DANS. 
'Tis paſt; L am compo#d. 

MzM NOW. b | 
And now—and now 


Be not ſo fearful 3 *tis the ſecond blow 


Will * my heart indeed this will not hurt me. 
| | Mrunow. | 7 
O thou haſt ſtung my ſoul quite through and through, | 


40 Wich thoſe kind words: I had juſt ſteel'd my breaſt, 

| Þ Og FDafring down the dagger- 
And thou undo'ſt it all I could not bear ; 

To raze thy ſkin to fave the world from ruin. 


Manpanz. [Stabs berfelf-] 
If you're a woman, I'll be ſomething more.— 


1 hall not taſte of heaven till you arrive. _ [Dizs. 


Mznnon. - 
Struck be in her heart She's dead already; 


And now with me all nature is expir's d. | 
My lovely bride, now we again are happy, [Stabs himſelf. 

And better worlds prepare our nuptial bow'r.—— 

Now every ſplendid obje& of ambition, 

Which lately, with their various gloſſes, play 40 
Upon my brain, and fool'd my idle heart, e | 
Are taken from me by a little miſt. 

And all the world is vaniſf . „ nan 


17% 


Aris, to view: the fortune of the-fight, 


See where Bufiris comes; z your royal bebe, 
ln his misfortune great; an awful ruin! "wn 


Kinc of Err. 93 
4 march ſounded. Enter Nicanos and SYPHOCES, 
Vvictorious. 
7 be guards; lieh are advascing o the bodice, 9. 


Ni cANoR. 
The day s our own; the Perſian's angry Sons: 


Have well repaid this morning inſolence, 
And turn'd the deſperate fortune of the feld, 


| By ſure, — lev; relief. 


; | e 42 


78 8 = wp 
I from the city briog you welcome new: 178 
My guilty letter from the amorous queen 


1 ſpread amongſt the multitude ; while yet 


Their blood was warm with reading the black ccroll, 


Leaving her palace far the Weſtern tow'r, _ f | 
Was ſeiz d, torn, ſcatter'd, on the guilty Ty. 
Where ber mou! ech 1 


Nic akon. | 
The gods are Juſt, . 


© $yrnoc E8.- 


q S K 2 


And dreadful to the conqueror! 


Nicanon. [ddpancing, ſes the bodi 477 
Sad * 


A fight that tech eefieþh how to mourn, - 
And more than juſtifies theſe ſtreaming tears, 
Even on the moment that my country's d 


From ſore oppreſton, and inglorious chains. 
4 Gon 1 on bis attendants. 


* ** 7 "© "4 * * 
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| US IRI 1 
wy great: ſoout. Enten Busixts, wounded. 


„Bosinis. 

Seeed Tis falſe; I am, your maſter ill ; 
Your maſter, though in bonds: You ſtand agbat ah 
At your good fate, and, trembling, can't enjoy. 
Now, from my ſoul, I hug theſe welcon in 
Which ſhew yon all Bu/ris,. and declare 73 
Crowns and ſucceſs ſuperfluous. to my . | 
You think this ſtreaming) blood will low'r my thought; 
No, ye miſtaken men, I ſmile at death 5 
For living here, is living all alone; 
To me a real ſolitade, amid 
A r. of little beings groveling Wade! 

Which yet uſurp one common ſhape and name. 5 
I thank theſe wounds, theſe raging pains, which bene 
An interview with ere ſoon OR; - d hy ; 
| ' THe . Memnon 
Ha ! Dead ? Tis ll. oh roſe not to my ford ; IM 
I only wiſh'd his fate, and there he lies. | 
Some, when they die, die all; their mould'ring clay 
Is but an emblem of their memories; _ 
The ſpace quite cloſes up through which th 
That I have liv'd, I leave a mark behind, 
Shall pluck the ſhining age from vulgar time, 
And give it whole to late poſterity: 
My name is, writ in. mighty characters, 
Triumphant columns, and eternal domes, 
Whoſe ſplendor heighten our Eg yptian day, 1 
Whoſe ſtrength ſhall laugh at time, till their great baſs 
Old earth itſelf, ſhall fail: In after-ages,  - 
Who war or build, ſhall build or war from me; 


4 
_ 


el 
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Grow 


KO of Eoyyr, 95 
«Tis Lof art the future wonders raiſe: 
I fight the future battles of the world, mm — 
Great Jowe, I come! Egypt, thou art forſaken ; [Sinks 
Afia's impoveriſh'd by my finking glories; 
And the world leſſens, when Bufiris falls. [Dies 
„ OO IE | 
Bear the dead-monarch to his pyramid ; 
And for what uſe ſo-e'er it was deſign'd 
By that high-minded, but miſtaken, man, 
There let him lie magnificent in death; 
Great was his life, great be his monument ; 
And on Bu/iris' nephew, young Ar/aces, 
of gentler ſpirit, let the crown devolve. 
= - From this day's vengeance, let the nations know, 
Joe lays the pride of haughtieft monarchs low r; 
And they, who kindled with ambitious fire, 
In arts and arms with moſt ſucceſs aſpire, 
If void of virtue, but provoke:'their doom, 
Graſp at their fate, and build themſelves a tomb. 
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| E P 1 L of 8 houl: 
G U E, Lowe” 

: But, 
By a FRIEND. The / 

And 1 

Spoken by Mrs. O1 DrIEIL b. a; 

Count. 

＋ HE rate if | e dull, Judiciour F 1 
To meurnful plays deny brifſe Epilogues: my) 
Each gentle ſwain, and tender nymph, jay _ 7 al mY 
From a all tale Soul go in tears away; _ FEE 
From hence quite home  ſhanld- Areams of forrow ſhed, huge 
And, droaum d in grief, ſteal Jupperleſs to bed, ana, 
_ This derine is Jo grave the Sparks won't bear it; ; alt 
They hove to Lo in humonr to their claret. N 
The Cit, «vho owns a little fun worth buying, Tou 
Holds half-a-crown too much to pay for cryi Ag © Theſe . 
Beſides, abb knows, without theſe healing arts, | Let, 4 
But Love might turn your heads, and break your hearts; This | 
| And the poor Author, by imagin'd WOES, Bold 
Might people Beth'lem wvith au, Belles and Beaux? MM 
Hence I, who lately bid adieu id pleaſure, His p. 

Let N 


Robb'd of my ſpouſe, and my dear virgin treaſure ; 
1, whom you ſax, deſpairing, breathe my laſt, 
An free and eaſy, as if nought had paſt; 
Again put on my airs, and play my fan; 
And fear no more that dreadful creature, Man. 
a. a u 


F - 1 
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EPILOGUE. 97 
— Put whence does this malicious mirth begin? 
1 Anoæv, ye beaſts, you reckon it no ſin. 
Tit firange that crimes the ſame, in diff rent plays, 
Should move our horror, and our laughter raiſe. 
Lowe's Fowe ſecure the comic Actor tries; 
But, if he's wicked, in blank verſe he dies. 
= The farce, where wives prove frail, ſtill makes the beſt s 
= 4nd the poor cuckold is a flanding jeſt : 
But our brave bard, a virtuous ſon of Tis, 
Counts a bold firoke in Love among the wices ; 
I blood and wounds a guilty land he dips ye, 
Aud waſtes an empire for one raviſh'd gypſy 
What muſly morals fills an Oxford head, 
To notions of pedantic virtue bred ! 
There each fliff Don at gallantry exclaims, 
And calls Fine men and Ladies filthy names ; 
. They tell you Rakes and Jilts corrupt a nation; 


& 
þ 
& 


+ —Such is the prejudice of education ! 
You, who know better things, © will ſure approve 
Theſe ſcenes, that ſhew the boundleſs power of Lowe, 
| Let, when they will, th" Italian Things appear, 
"0 This play, wwe truſt, ſhall throng an audience here, 


Bold Myron's paſſion, up to frenzy wrought, 
; Would ill be warbled through an Eunach's throat: 
| His part, at leaſt, his part requires a Man; 
Let Nicolani act it, if be can. | 
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We oy amet 


RO LOGUE, 


By a FRIEND. 


FT bar the like muſe, awvith action mean, 
| Debasi'd the glory of the Tragic ſcene: 
: 2 puny willains, dreſs'd in purple pride, 
Ving crimes obſcene the heawven-born rage bely' 4. 
Je her belongs to mourn "the Hero's fate, 
Js trace the errors of the Wiſe and Great; 
7 mark th' exceſs of paſſions too refin'd, 
Aud paint the tumults of a God-like mind; 
Where, mix'd avith rage, exalted thoughts combine, 
And darkeſt deeds with beauteous colours ſhine. 

Such lights and ſpades in à æuell. mingl d draught, 
2 curious touch of artful pencil wrought, 
| in eld deceit amuſe the doubtful aye, 
8 Pleas'd with the conflit of the various dye. 
* Thus, thro the following ſcenes, with foreet furprize, 
Virtue and guilt in dread confuſion rife ; 

And Love and Hate, at once, and Grief and Toy, 
Pit) and Rage, their mingled force employ. ; 

Here the foft Virgin ſees, with ſecret ſhame, 

Her charms excel d by friend/hip's purer flame; 

F Forc d 
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102 PROLOGUE. 


Pore 'd, with reludtant virtue, to _—_ 
The generous Hero, «who 'rejefts ber love. 
|| Behold him there with gloomy paſſions ale 
4 evife ſuſpected, and an injur d friend; 
Yet ſuch the toil where innocence is caught, 
That raſh 2 ſpicion ſeems without | 4 fault. 
We dread a awhile, * beauty Houla ſuccred, 
And almoſt wiſh ev'n wirtue's ſelf may bleed. 
Mark well the black Rewenge, the cruel Guile, 
The traitor-fiend trampling the lovely ſpoil, 
Of Beauty, Truth, and Innocence ofpreſs'd ; 
Then let the rage of furies fire your breaft. 4 
Yet may his mighty wrongs, his juſt diſaain, | 
His bleeding ecuntry, his loud father Jain, | 
His martial pride, your admiration raiſe, 


- And crown bim with involuntary Praiſe. f | 


1 e Py . 5 N | Dramati 3 
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3 [ 104 ] 
e eee 
Dramatis Perſonx. 
MEN. 
Don Alenzo, the Sþanih General, Mr. Boot. 
Don CaRLos, his Friend, Mr. Witks, 
Don ALvaxzxz, a Courtier, Mr. Thur MonD. 
Don map Attendant of Don Jur. WiLLtaus. 
Zaxca, a Captive Mor, M. MILLI. 


 Leonona, ALvyanrsz's Daughter, Mrs. PoxTes. 
| 18aBELLa, the Maor's Miſtreſs, Mrs, HoR rox. 
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ri se 
| Enter ZANGA. IS 


| Zanca. 

HETHER firſt nature, or long want of peace, 
Has wrought my mind to this, 1 cannot tell; 

But horrors now are not diſpleaſing to me: | 


I like this rocking of the battlements. _ 
Rage on, ye winds:; burſt, clouds, and waters roar ? 


; You bear 4 juſt reſemblace of my fortune, | 
And ſuit the gloomy habit of my Gul. 


* Iſabella, | 


| Who's thams My love! 


ISABBLLA. 
Why have you left my bed? 


Tour abſence more * me than the ſtorm. 


8 ; Zune. 
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0h THE REVENGE. 
axe. 

The 1 alone, in ſuch a night, can reſt; 

And 1 indulge my meditation here. 8 

Woman, away : I chooſe to be alone. 


ISABELIA. 
I know you do, and therefore will not 1 you; 


Excuſe me, Zanga, therefore dare not leave you. 
Is this a night for walks of contemplation ? _ 
Something unuſual hangs upon your 1 

And I will know it; by our loves, I will. 

To you I ſacrific'd-my virgin fame 
Af I too much, to ſhare in your diſtreſs ? 


ZANCA. 


In tears? Thou foot! Then hear me, and be plung'd 
In hell's abyſs, if ever it eſcape thee. 
"Th firike thee with aſtoniſhment at once, 
T hate Alonxo. Firſt recover that, 4 
And then thoy ſhalt hear farther. 


T6ABELLA. 
Hate Alonzo ! 


T own, .1 thought bums moſt your friend 4. 
And that he loſt the maſter in that name. 

| ZANGA. 

Hear then: *Tis twice three years fince that great man 

(Great let me call him; for he conquer'd me) | 

Made me the captive of his arm in fight: SH, 

He ſlew my father, and threw chains o'er me, 

While I, with pious rage, purſu'd revenge 

I then was young; he plac'd me near his perſon, 

And thought me not diſhonour'd by his ſervice. 

One day (May that returning day be night, 

The Rain, the curſe of each ſucceeding year!) 
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A TRAGEDY. 


For ſomething, or for nothing, in his pride 
He ſtruck me; (While I tell it, do I live?) 
He ſmote me on the cheek—1 did not lab him; | 
For that were poor revenge—E'er ſince, his folly 


Has ſtrove to bury it beneath a heap 

Of kindneſſes, and thinks it is forgot. 

Inſolent thought! and like a ſecond blow ! 

Affronts are innocent, where men are worthleſs ; 3 

And ſuch alone can wiſely drop revenge. 
IsABELLA, 


But with more temper, Zanga, tell your ſtory: * 


To ſee your ſtrong emotions ſtartles me. 


ZANGA, 
Yes, woman, with-a temper that befits it. 


Has the dark adder venom ? So have I, 


When trod upon. Proud Spaniard, thou ſhalt feel me ! 
For from that day, that day of my diſhonour, 


I from that day have curs'd the rifing ſun, - 
Which never fail'd to tell me of my ſhame: 


I from that day have bleſt the coming night, | | 
Which promis'd to conceal it; but in van 


The blow return'd for ever in my dream : 

Yet on I toil'd, and groan'd for an occafion 
Of ample vengeance : None is yet arriv d. 
Howe'er, at preſent I conceive warm hopes 


Of what may wound him. ſore, in his ambition; I x 


Life of his life, and dearer than his ſoul. 2 
By nightly march he purpos'd to ſurprize 
The Mooriſb camp; but I have taken care 


They ſhall be ready to receive his favour. 5 


Failing in this, a caſt of utmoſt moment, 


Would darken all the conquelts he has wan. 
6 
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15 fl A. 
Juſt as I enter u an expreſs arriv d. 


| | Zanon, | . 
„„ | To whom? 
| Ji EDA £ 

His friend, Don Carlos. 


ZN A. : > 
Be propitious, 

0 Mabe} oa this i important hour, 
And give at length my famiſh'd ſoul revenge! 
What is revenge, but courage to call in | 
Our honour's debts, and wiſdom to convert 
Others! ſelf-love into our own protection? 
But ſee, the morning ray breaks in upon us; 
| T 11 * Don Carlos, and enquire my fate. 


Baier Manver and Don Cros. 
Manon | 

My. lord Don carl, what brings your expreſs ? 

#3: CARLOS, * 

Alonzo's glory, and the Moors defeat. 


The field is ſtrow'd with twice ten thouſand ſlain, 
Though he ſuſpects his meaſures were betray d. 
He ſoon arrive. O how I long t'embrace . 
The firſt of heroes, and the beſt of friends —— 
I lov'd fair Leonora long before 
The chance of battle gave me to the Moors, 
From whom ſo late Alonzo ſet me free; 

And while I groan'd in bondage, I deputed 
This great 4lonzo, whom her father . 
To be my gentle advocate in love, | 
To tir her heart, and fan its fires, for me. 
Manu. 


¶Eæcun 1 


And what ſucceſs ? f 


. 

eo * 
* 
— * 


Indee 
And p 
To he 
Know 
My fi 
(Hea' 


Indeed, her father, who, though high at court, 


To heal his devaſtations from the Moors, 


(Heav'n guard | ſafe throogh fuch a dreadful form 5 


She looks like radiant truth, 
W Brought forward by the hand of hoary time 
Vou to the port with ſpeed ; tis poſſible 
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5 Cros. 
Alas! the eruel maĩd 


And powerful with the king, has wealth at heart, 


Knowing I'm richly freighted from the Eaſt, 
My fleet now ſailing in the fight of Spain, 


Careſſes me, and urges her to wed. 


Manor. A 
He: aged father, ſee! leads her this way. 


CARLOs. 


Some veſſel is arriv'd : Heav'n grant it bring 
Tidings, which Carlos may receive with joy! 
Enter Alva EZ and LRONORA. 
ALVAREZ. 
Don Gs I am labouring in your favour 
With all a parent's ſoft authority, 
And earneſt counſel. | 


* 


CA na 
Angels ſecond you! 


For all my bliſs or miſery hangs on it. 
ALVAREZ. ' . 


| Daughter, the happineſs of life depends 


On our diſcretion, and a prudent choice; 
Look into thoſe they call unfortunate, 


And cloſer view'd, you'll find they are unwiſe : : 5 | 
Some flay in their own conduct lies beneath, 
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_ With abſent eyes, and alienated mien, 
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And tis the trick of fools to ſave their credit, 

Which brought another language into uſe, 

Don Carlus is of antient, noble blood; 

And then his wealth might mend a prince's fortune: 
For him the ſun is labouring in the mines, 

A faithful ſlave, and turning earth to gold : 

His keels are freighted with that ſacred pow 'r, 

By which ev'n kings and emperors are made. 


My daughter is not indiſpos'd to hear 1 10 VE Alv. 


CaRrLos. 
O Cs 1 5 art thou in tears? 


Becauſe I am leſs wretched than I was? 
Before your father gave me leave to woo you, 
Huſh'd was your boſom, and your eye ſerene. 
Will you for ever help me to new pains, 

And keep reſerves of torment in your hand, 
To let them looſe on every dawn of joy? 


LzonoRa. 
Think you my father too indulgent to me, 


That he claims no dominion a'er my tears? 
A daughter ſure may be right dutiful, 

Whoſe tears alone are free from a reſtraint.— 
Canoes, » 


Ab my torn heart ! [ 


'Lroxona, 
Regard not me, my lord z 
I ſhall obey my. rates: | 


1 CARLos. 
i Diſobey kim, 


Rather than come thus coldly; than come thus 5 


Saff ring 


Sir, you have my good wiſhes ; and I hope {To 8 


Sulf rit 
O let 1 
And h: 
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8 


I've heard, bad men would be unbleſt in heaw'n: 
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golf ring addreſs, the victim of my love. 
O let me be undone the common way, 


And have the common comfort to be pity'd, 


And not be ruin'd in the maſk of bliſs, 

And ſo be envy'd, and be wretched too ! 
love calls for Love. Not all the pride of beauty; _ 
& Thoſe eyes, that tell us what the ſun is made of; 
noſe lips, whoſe touch is to be bought with life; 


Thoſe hills of driven ſnow, which ſeen are felt: 


Z All theſe poſſeſt are nought, but as they are 
be proof, the ſubſtance of an inward paſſion, 
And the rich plunder of a taken heart. | 


LeownoRra. 
Alas ! my lord, we are too delicate; 


And when we graſp the happineſs we wiſh'd, 
we call on wit to argue it away: | 

= A plainer man would not feel half your pains ; | 
& But ſome have too much wiſdom to be happy; 


\.CarLos. 
Had I "4 a this beter it had been well: 


I had not then ſolicited your father 95 


To add to my diſtreſs; as you behave, 


Vour father's kindneſs ſtabs me to the heart. 

Give me your hand-- Nay, give it, Leonora: | 
You give it not oy yet you = it not- 
I raviſh me Sri . ib 164 


: Lzonona. [ a — I *EA L 
I pray, my lord, no more. 


CarLos. 
Ah! why ſo ſad ? Vou know each Goh does Bake me 7 


Sighs there, are tempeſts here: 


4 | What 


4 
N 


— 


+ TH® REVENGE 
What is my guilt, that makes me fo with you? 


Have I not languiſh d proftrate at thy feet? 
Have I not liv'd whole days upon thy fight? 
Have I not ſeen thee where thou haſt nt 
And, mad with the idea, claſp'd the wind, 

And doated upon nothing? ? 


Lzoxowa. 
Court me not, 


Good Carks, pe ee of: my faults, 
And telling how ungrateſul I have been : 

Alas! my lord, if talking would prevail, 

I could ſuggeſt much better arguments, 

Than thoſe regards you threw away on me; 
Your valour, honour, wiſdom, prais'd by all: 
But bid phyſicians talk our veins to temper, 
And with an argument new-ſet a pulſe ; | 
Then think, wy lord, of reaſoning into love: 


 CarLos. 
Muſt 1 then deſpair | ? Do-not ſhake me thus ; 


My tempeſt- beaten heart is cold to death: 
Ah! turn, and let me warm me in thy beauties.” 
Heav'ns ! what a proof I gave, der ewe nge pad, 
Of matchleſs love To fling me at thy feet, 
I ſlighted friendſhip, and I flew from fame; 
Nor heard the ſummons of the next day's battle: 
But darting headlong to thy arms, I left 

The promis'd fight; I left Alonao too, 
To Rand the war, and quell a world alone. 7 Trumpets: 


LeownoRa. 


The victor comes. My lord, 1 muſt withdraw. 
Cantos, ; 


* And muſt you gr | 


2 $» * 1 


[.x0- 


And threw my former actions far behind. 
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LzosoRA. 
Why ſhould you wiſh my ſtay ? 
Your friend's arrival will bring comfort to you, 


1 My preſence none; it pains you and myſelf: 


For both oar ſakes, permit me to withdraw. Exit Leon. 
CARLOS. 


| ure, there's no o peril, but in love. O how. 
My focs would boaſt to ſee me look ſo pale! 


Enter ALONZO. 


CAaRrLOS. 
Alonzo ! . 
Aronzo, | 
Carlos I am whole again: 


: Claſpt in thy arms, it makes my heart entire. 


CARLOS. 


; Whom dare I thus embrace: — of Auel 


ALONZ0. « 


ves, much more; Don Carla friend. 


The conqueſt of the world would coſt i 


Should it beget one thought of ane in a 333 


I riſe in virtues to come nearer thee :- 
I conquer with Don Cerlos in my eye: 
And thus I claim my viftory's reward. ta 1 


„ 
A victory indeed ! Your godlike arm 


Has made one ſpot the grave of Africa, 


Such numbers fell; and the ſurvivors fled 
As frighted paſſengers from off the ſtrand,  _ 
When the tempeſtuous ſea comes roaring on x them, | 


Aronzo. _ 
"Twas Cb conquer d; twas his cruel chains 


Inflam'd me to a rage unknown before, 


CAA - 


— 
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CarLos. | 
T love fair Leonora: How J love her! 


Yet ſtill I find (I know not how it is) 

Another heart, another ſoul, for thee: 

Thy friendſhip warms, it raiſes, it tranſports' 
Like muſic; pure the joy without allay ; - -- 
Whoſe very rapture is tranquility : I 
But love, like wine, gives a tumultuous bliſs, 
Heighten'd indeed beyond all mortal pleaſures ; 
Bat ** pangs and madneſs in the bowl. 


Enter Zauoa. 

ana. 
Manuel, my lord, returning from the port, 
On bufineſs, both of moment and of haſte, 
Humbly begs leave to ſpeak in private with you, 


CARLos. 

In private? — Ha —Alonze, I'll return; . 

No balinels can detain me long from thee. [Exit bay 
ZANCA. ; 

My lord Alonzo, Loben d your orders, r $2 $95) — 
ALonzo, - | 


Will the fair Laure pals this way ? 
ZANGA, 


She will, my lord ; and ſoon. _ 


| 8 ALonzo. 
gi Come near me, „ 1 


For I dare open all my heart to thee. 

Never was ſuch a day of triumph known ! 
There's not a wounded captive in my train, 
That flowly follow'd my proud chariot wheels, 
With half a life, and beggary, and chains, 
But is a god to me: 1 ee 


ga; 


To talk to Leonora's heart, and make 


W Your n arm preſerv d ** _ 


Unhappy fate! My country overcome: 


But others groans ſhall tell the world my death. | 
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In bis captivity, thou know'ſt,. Don Carlos, 
My friend, (and never was a friend more dear) 
Deputed me his advocate in love, 


A tender party in her thoughts, for him. 
What did I do? I lov'd myſelf. Indeed, 
One thing there is might leſſen my offence 
(If ſuch offence admits of being leſſen d:; 
J thought him dead; for (by what fate I know not) 
His letters never reach d me. 

Zuck. [Aldi.] 

Thanks to Zanga, 

Who thence contriv'd that evil which has One * 


— ALonzo.  -- 
Ye, ad rs'd of bene n I lov'd myſelf; OT now, 


In a late action reſcued from the Moors, ' © © 
J have 3 home my rival in my — 


Tasse cl. ; i 
We hear, my lord, that i in that addion 100, 
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. » ALONZO.” er 159 Yeats of 4 
It did—with more. than the expence of mine: 


For, O! this day is mention'd for their nun rr 
But fee, ſhe comes I Il take my leave, and die. 


Zax oA. 4 4550 8 
Hadſt thou a thouſand lives, thy death would pleaſe n me, 


My ſix years hope of vengeance quite tl bh 
Would nature were—T will not fall alone; | 2k 


| $1295 Bhi 
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dur, Laon A. 
ü r 
When nature ets wich anguiſh like to this, 
Sinners ſhall take their laſt leave of the 9 
And andy the haſt adieu. | 
--. LEOWORA. 


Al oNzO. 
O cruel mlult! are thoſe tears your ſport, 


Which nothing but a love for you could draw? 
Africk I quelt'd, in hope by that to purchaſe 

Your leave to ſigh unſcorn'd; but I complain not; 
Twas but a world and you are Leonora. 
Vn; - Lzxonora, Y 


e pation, which you hood al e ee 


A treaſon to your, friend. You think mean of me, 


To en your crimes as motives of my love. 
ALONZO, 


Yido, Mika, onghtits tank Koſs crimps you klame; 


*Tis they permit you to be thus inhuman; 


4 Without the cenſire both of earch and * 4 . 


I fondly thought a laſt look might be kind, 
Farewel for ever — This ſevere behaviour 
1 to my comfort, made it ſweet to Me. - OE 


% 
. * ever Sweet to die- 0 heav'n'! 


; 2 Alonzo; lay; you maſt not thus r de 8 8 4 2 


But hear | Ae _ a——_ "7 
* Aonzo. enn 
O Leonora ! 


| What could do ? In duty to my friend, 


I The mighty e 2 gr 
Diſmay's 11 thought you gave the foe oth forrows. | 


= 


14 


Ini 
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ee is to admire: 

For Carlos did I plead, and moſt ſincerely; 0 65 
Witneſs the thouſand agonies it coſt nene 
You know I did; I ſought but your eſteem; 
If that is guilt, an angel had been guilty : 

I often ſigh'd ; nay, wept; but could not help it; 
And ſure it is no crime to be in pain! 

But grant my crime was great, I'm greatly curs d. 
What would you more? Am I not moſt undone? 

This uſage is like ſtamping on the murder d. 

When life is fled; moſt barbarous and un juſt, 


Leoxora. [Coing.] 
If from your — none ſuffer d bor Jourlelf, 


It might be ſo— -F arewel. 
oe . 
3 | Who ſuffers with me: 
75 . 
Enjoy your ignorance, and let me go. 
Aron zo. 


Alas ! what is there I can fear to know, - 
| Bince I already know your hate Your ations. 


Have long nh told me that. Sal Digg tp 24 364 
Lesern, 5 
. They here you. | 
1 ? Planer me! 4 207 bas eg 90 
dat + PI 4; $7245 2 
O ſearch in fate no det 

, { hate thee, O Alonzo | ! How I hate thee ! [A 

ALonzo. 


Indeed ! And de you weep 'for hatred tot 
O what a doubtful torment heaves my heart ſ— . 


1 hope i it n 20} 4; en 
| Should 


— 


= DG _ — RD — — — 
. 5 IFN 
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„ De ED. 
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F 


„„ „ CS — 


1 weep by chance; nor have my tears a meaning- 


Warr, mp IR wick 7 5 


Should it be ſo; ſhodld her tears ſlow from thence; 


How would my ſoul blaze up in ecſtaſy ! 


Ah, no! How fink into the depth of horrors! 


| | LeonORA. 
F Why would you force my ſtay ? 3"; 
N Aron zo. a 
What mean theſe tears? ? 
| Leoxora. | 


But, O] when I firſt ſaw Alenza's tears, $7 
I knew their meaning well. 
[Alon. falls Paſfnately on bis kues, and takes her hand. 


ALonzo. 


Heavens, what is this? That excellence for which 


Defire was planted in the heart of man; 
Virtue's ſupreme reward on this fide heav'n ; 


The cordial of my ſoul! and this deſtroys me 
Tndeed I fatter'd me that thou didſt hate, | 


'_ LnoxoRa. 
onzo, pardon me the i 1 


455 596 you: I ſtruggled with my . 


And ſtruggled long ; ; let that be ſome excuſe. 


ALONZO. + 
Unkind ! ! You know I think your love a bleſſing 


Beyond all human bleſſings; tis the price 


Of ſighs and groans, and a whole year of - vino : 


OY er GO OOO yen | 


„ Leonora. 
Ales! | 1 
5 . | 
What ſays.n my. love peak, Lane. 
sd vir e Laeses 42 


„ 


2 $0 r 


Ta 


Vol finiſh the debate, 
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In finding out objections to our love ? 
Think you ſo ſtrong my love, or weak my virtue, 
1 It 1 was unſafe to leave that part to me? = 


ALonzo. 


| w not the day then fix'd for your eſfouſals? 


LEONORA. 
Indeed, my father once had thought that way ; nf 


| But marking how the marriage pain'd my heart, 


Long he ſtood doubtful ; but at laſt reſolv'd 
Your counſel, which determines kim i in all, 


— 


 ALonzo. 
: | O agony ! 
Muſt I not only loſe her, but be made 


| Myſelf the inſtrument ? Not only die, 


But plunge the dagger in my heart myſelf ? 
This is refining on calamity. 


LeoxoRa; | 
What! do you tremble, left you ſhould be mine? 


For what elſe can you tremble ? Not for that 
My father places in your power to alter, 


ALONZO. 
What' s in my power ?—O yes, to ſtab my friend! ? 


 LEeonORA. 
To ſtab your friend were barbarous indeed ! 


Spare him—and murder me—-I own, Alonzo, 
You may well wonder at ſuch words as theſe; 
I ftart. at them myſelf ; they fright my nature: 
Great is my fault; but blame not me alone: 
Give him a little blame, who took ſuch Pains 

To make me gailty. 


- ALonzo. . ld 4 
Torment! 1 


[Her a pauſe, b 


120 THE REVENGE. 
LIeNORA. 

O my | ame! 
16. e 5 
When women ſue, they ſue to be deny ' d. 

You hate me, you deſpiſe me: You do well : 
For what I've done, I hate and ſcorn myſelf. 

Oo night, fall on me! I ſhall EE. 
[ma . 
Firſt periſh all. 
| FRY 
Say; what have you reſolv d 
My father comes ; what anſwer will you give 1 ? 


; ALonzo. 
What anſwer? Let me look upon that face, 


And read it there Devote thee to another! 
Not to be borne! A ſecond look undoes me. 


| Leonora: | 
Ani why ends; you ? Is it then, my lord, 


So terrible to yield to your own wiſhes, 

Becauſe they, happen. to concur with mine ? 

Cruel! to take ſuch pains to win a heart. 

Which you was conſcious you muſt break with parting 
ALionzo. [ Runs and embraces her, * 


No, Leonora; I am thine for ever, 

In ſpight of c Wo's that? My friend F 

. | [Srarts auide From bor 
Alas! F 5 

He foams, he tears his hair, he raves, he bleeds; 

(l know him by. myſelf). be dies diftrated, - 


„ Lreno a.. þ 
How ler to be cut from what we lore! 


5 A 9220. 5 
Ah! ſpeak no more. lah : 
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|  Leoxona, bp 
And ty'd to what we hate! 


Aronzo. | 


Oh! 


Long. 
Is it "ſible? 5 


 ALonzo, 


Death! 
LEONORA. 

Can you? 
„„ | 
1 . 8 | Oh— 
Yes, take a limb; but let my virtue 'ſcape. 

Alas! my ſoul, this moment I die for thee. [ Breaks ay. 


LEoxora. 
And are you perjur'd then virtue's ſake ? 


How often * you ſworn? But go for ever — Savon: | 


ALONZO. 
Heart of my ant and eſſence of my joy! 


Where art thou ?—O, I'm thine, and thine for ever! 
The groans of friendſhip ſhall be heard no more; 
For whatſoever crimes I can commit, N | 
T've felt the pains already. 


LEONORA. | : 
Hold, 1 3 


And "Im A ) whom doubly thou haſt conquer'd ; 
I love thy virtue, as I love thy perſon ; 

And I adore thee for the pains it gave me: 

But as I felt the pain, III reap the fruit; 

I'll ſhine out in my turn, and ſhew the world 

Thy great example was not loſt upon me. 

Be it enough, that I have once been guilty ; 


In ſight of ſuch a pattern, to perſiſt, 
Vor. II. G 5 In 


| = THE REVENGE. 


Il ſuits a perſon honour d with your love. 

My other titles to that bliſs are weak; 

I muſt deſerve it by refuſing it: 

Thus then I tear me from thy hopes for ever. 
Shall I contribute to Alanaes crimes ? 

No, though the life-blood guſhes from my heart. 

- You ſhall not be aſham'd of Leonora, 

Or, that late time may put our names together. 
Nay, never ſhrink ; take back the bright example 
You lately lent: O take it while you may ; 
While, L. can give it you, and be immortal. . 


5 ALONzZ9; 
She's gone, and I ſhall ſee that face no more; 


But pine in abſence, and till death adore. 
When with cold dew my fainting brow is hung, 
And my eyes darken, from my fault ring tongue 

Her name will tremble in a feeble moan, 
And Love, with Fate, divide my dying groan. 


ACT I. 
uu, ManveL and Zn. 


Zana 
F this be true; I cannot blame your pain 


For wretched Carlos: tis but human in you. 
But when arriv d your diſmal news? 


Menus. 
| This hone. 
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| Devo 
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The common wreck ? 
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95 Zana. | | . 
What, not a veſlel ſav'd? . 


MaxuzL. 
All, all, the 3 


Devour'd; and now, o'er his late envy d fortune, 


The dolphins bound, and watry mountains roar, 
Triumphant 1 in his ruin. 


ZAxcA. 
Is Alvaren 


Determin's to deny his daughter to him? 


That treaſure was on ſhore; muſt that too join | 


ManvEL. 
Alvarez pleads indeed, 

That Laonora's heart is diſinclined, 

And pleads that only ; ſo it was this morning. 
When he coneurr'd : The tempeſt broke the match, 
And ſunk his favour, when it ſunk the dh 

The love of gold is double in his heart; 
The vice of age, and of Alvarez too. 


2 NGA. , 
How does Don Carlo berit? N 
eke, 1 By 
. Like a man, 
Whoſe keart feels ma a human heart can feel,  — 
And- reabue: beſt a human head can 2 reaſon. | 
 Zanca . ; 
But is bs then i in abſolute deſpair ? 
Manvutt. 


Never to ſee his Leonora more: 

And, quite to quench all future hope, Alvarez | 

Urges Alonzo to eſpouſe his daughter 

hs very day; for he has learnt their loves. 
| G 2 „ 


With all her ſnakes ere& upon her creſt, _ | 
She ſtalks in view, and fires me with her charms. 


* e 
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 Zanca. 


Ha ! was not that receiv'd with r, 


* Don Alunro ? 
. BE: Manu. 
Ves, at firſt ; but ſoon _. + 


A damp came o'er him; it would kill his friend. 


ZANGA. 
Not if his friend conſented ; and fince n now 


He can't himſelf eſpouſe 0 —— 


ManvEL. 
| Yet to aſk it 


Has 1 ſhocking to a generous mind; 

At leaſt Alonxo s ſpirit ſtartles at it. | 

Wide is the diſtance between our deſpair, 

And giving up a miſtreſs to another. 

But I muſt leave you. Carlos wants ſupport 

In his ſevere affliction. Exit e 
5 Z axe. 

Ha! it dawns !— 

It riſes to me like a new. found world 

To mariners long time diſtreſs'd at ſea, 

Sore from a ſtorm, and all their viands 1 


Or like the ſun juſt riſing out of chaos, 


Some dregs of antient night not quite purg d off: 
But I r a0SPLnth Tabella ! © 
Enter label 


. 4 thought of 4ying ; ; e things come forward ; 


Vergeance is ſtill alive; from her dark covert, 


* 


When, Jabel, arriv'd Don Carlos here? 
 ToAnBELLA, ve 
We Siva, 


No, 
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1 | 
That was the very night 
Before the battle Memory, ſet down that 1 
It has the eſſence of a crocodile, 


| Though yet but in the ſhell—1'1} give it bir 
What time did he return ? | 


ISABIILI4. 
At midnight. 
Zana. E | 

An 

Say, did he ſee, that night, his 8 

IsA BELLA. 
No, my good lord. | 
3 ZANGA., | 

No matter Tell me, woman, 

Is not Alonzo rather brave than cautious; | 


{ Honeſt than ſubtle ; above fraud himſelf; 


Slow therefore to ſuſpe& it in another? 
Is a BELLA. 


You beſt can judge; but {@ the world thinks of kim, 


YZ ANGA.: 


wh that is well——Go en my n kicker, 


5 Er ; [Exit Iſabella. 
Two An ago, Fu hecho ſacred ſhade 
Thrice ſtalk'd around my bed, and ſmil'd upon me; 
He ſmil'd, a joy then little underſtood— 
It muſt be ſo and if ſo, it is vengeance | 
Worth waking of the dead for. 


| [Re-enter Iſabella with the tablet. Zanga writer , 
=” enum as'to bimſelf.. 


Thus! it Fe FORO 
The f father 5 1 Carlos cannot wed·— 8 


Alas * that will hurt his friend 


G 3 | Nor 


* Rs, * . , = 
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Moy l lord, I give you 5 _ 
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Nor can he aſk his leave——If he did, 


_ He might not,gain — is hard to give 


Our own conſent to ills, though we muſt bear them. 
Were it not then a maſter- piece, worth all FI 
The. wiſdom I can boaſt, firſt-to perſuade - 

Alonzo to requeſt it of his friend, 


His friend to grant—then, from that very gtant, 


The ſtrongeſt proof of friendſhip man can give, 
(And other motives) to work out a cauſe 


Of jealouſy, to rack Alonzo's peace 3 


I have turn'd o'er the catalogue of woes, | 

Which ſting the heart of man, and are al 

It is the Eydra of calamities; 

The:ſeven-fold death: The jealous are the damn'd. 

O jealouſy, each other paſſion's calm 

To thee, thop conflagration of the ſoul! | ?! 

Thou king of torments! thou grand counterpoĩze 

For all the oe beauty can inpirs! 

ToABELLA, * 

Alena comes this way. | : 

Zanca. | 
Moſt Cr 


"RNS 


4 Withdraw—Ye ſubtle Damons, which refide [Ex. Iſa, 
In courts, and do your work with bows and ſmiles, 
That little engin'ry, more miſchievous 


Than fleets and armies, and the cannon's murder, 
Teach me to look a lye 3 give me your maze : 


Of gloomy thought, and intricate deſign, 


RIC A Oy er dr” 5 
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Aroxzo. 


Is 1 


Wh 
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Aron zo. 3 
Of what, "ey Zanga ® 


5 
Is not . lovely Leonora yours? 


ALONZO, 
What will become of Carlos ? 


Sanca. 
He's your friend; 


And fince he can't eſpouſe the fair himſelf, 
Will take ſome comfort from 4lonzo's fortune. 


ALonzo. 
Alas! thou little kndw'ſt the force of love; 


Love reigns a ſultan with unrivall'd ſway, 
Puts all relations, friendſhip's felf, to death, 

If once he's jealous of it. I love Carlos; 

Yet well I know what pangs I felt this morning 
At his intended nuptials : For myſelf 

I then felt 7 which now for him I feel. 


ZANGA. 
You will not wed her then ? 


ALonzo. 
Not inſtantly : 
Inſult ble . heart the very moment! 
Iſa. GANG. 
I underfiand you: But you'll wed hereafter, 
f When your friend's gone, and his firſt pain aſlwag'd ? 


ALonzo. 
AmT to blame for that ? 


Z ANA. 
My lord, I love 


Your very errors ; they are born from virtue : 
120, Your friendſhip (and what nobler paſſion claims 
4 4 The heart GY does lead your blindneſs to your ruin. 
G 4 | C 


20. 


7 
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Conſider, wherefore did Alvarez i 


Don Carls match, and wherefore urge Alanxo's? * 
Twas the ſame cauſe; the love of wealth: To- morrow nh.” 


May ſee Alonxo in Don Carls fortune; * 
A higher bidder is a better friend? is 


And there are princes ſigh for Leonora. wy 
When your friend's gone, you'll wed; why then the cauſe, b 

; Are 
Which gives you Leonora now, will ceaſe. - 


Carus has loſt her; ſhould you loſe her too, 

Why then you heap new torments on your friend, 

By that reſpe& which labour'd to relieve him 

Tis well; he is diſturb'd ; it makes him pauſe. [Afide, 


Aron zo. 
Think'> thou, my Taki? ſhould I ak Don ">" 


_ His 2 128 will conſent that 1 ſhould wed her ? 


| ZANGA, 
1 know it would. | 
| i Alon zo. 
But then the cruelty - 
To aſk it; and for me to aſk it of him! 
ZANGA. 


| Methinks, you are ſevere upon your friend: 
Who was it gave him liberty and life? 


 ALonzo. 
T TOE is the very reaſon which forbids it: 


Were | a ſtranger, I could freely ſpeak : 
In me, it ſo reſembles a demand, 
Fan of a 8 it ſhocks my nature. 


HANG... 
My lord, you 1100 the ſad alternative. 


Is Leonora worth one pang, or not? le 
«Mk hurts not Len, my lord, but as 1 love you; _ 
: 1 3 | Warwly 


* 


3 


OW 


uſe, 


2 


In me, my lord, you hear another ſelf, 


Don Lopes, of Caftile, would not demur thus. 


| How ſhall I bear it now? Im ſtruck already. [Ex Al. - 


Doſt tho not feel a deadly foe Within thee © 


Shake to the centre, if Alonzo's dear. 


_ = __ melancholy Lover comes; 1 
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Warmly as you, I wiſh. Don Carlos well ; 


But IJ am likewiſe Don Alonzo's friend : 
There all the difference lies between us two: 


And, give me leave to add, a better too, 
Clear d from thoſe errors, which, tho' caus'd by virtue, 
Are ſuch as may hereafter give you pain. ö | 


- ALONZO; | 
Periſh the LE What !. ſacrifice the fair 


To age and illneſs, becauſe ſet in gold ? 
u to Don Carlos, if my heart will let me: 

J have not ſeen him ſince his ſore affliction; 
But ſhunn'd it, as too terrible to bear: 


 Zaxen. _ 
Half my work is done. I muſt Rowe: n 


Don Carlos, e'er Alonzo ſpeaks with him. 
[He gives a meſſage to a ſervant ; then returns. 


Prond, hated Spain ! oft drench'd in Mooriſb blood; 


Shake not thy tow'rs where-e'er T paſs along, 
Conſcious of ruin, and their great deſtroyer ? 


Look down, O holy prophet I ſee me torture 
This Chriſtian dog, this.infidel, which dares 
To ſmite thy votaries,, and ſpurn thy law j, 
And yet hopes pleaſure from. too radiant eyes,. 
Which looks as they were lighted up for: thee: 
Shall he enjoy thy paradiſe below.? 
Blaſt the bold thought, and curſe him wich ber charms.— 


/ 
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Euter Den Cantos, 5 


% 111 Y, 
Hope, thou haſt told me lies from day to PEST 
For more than twenty years; vile promiſer ! 
None here are happy, but the very fool, 
Or very wiſe ; and I want fool enough, In 
To ſmile in vanities, and hug aſhadow ; A 
Nor have.I wiſdom to elaborate W 
An artificial happineſs from pains: | N: 
Ev'n joys are pains, becauſe they cannot laſt.  [S7ghs, Fo 
Yet much is talk'd of bliſs; it is the art | 
Of ſuch as have the world in their poſſeſſion, Ip 
To give it a good name, that fools _ . 8 
For envy to ſmall minds is flattery. . 1 1 0 He 
How many It the bead, Tobl gay] and le. f He 
Againſt their conſciences ? And this we know; . 20 
Yet, knowing, diſbelieve ; z and try again 0 = 5 
What we have try d, and ſtruggle with conviction: ; You 
Each new experience gives the former credit, 1833 Fg 
And reverend grey. Threeſcors i is but a voucher, - o1 
That Thirty told us true, b 260 . 5 
" Zaxce. 5 Wage 
5 My noble lord, N 0 Wit 
I mourn your fate: : But are no hopes At in Anc 
""Cari0s,' * | 
Ko hopes. Afvarrs has a heart of 0 i Ha 
Tis _ 'tis Fae 7 e nr s ali? 0 Not 
r 
You 1 not to 3 your heart made tender 1 Al: 
wy 20 own pains, to feel a friend's pig av 5 'Ti 


| CanLos.. 4 IIS. 1. 234 11. | 
I el you vel. fl * leres 19814 203 by: 10 ©. 
4 pity him. | 3 © Z ANG As 


robs, 


* 
. * 
3 LIK + 
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£ ZANGA., 


| | 14 ſworn you do ; 
Yet he has other thoughts. 


CaRLos. | 
| What canſt thou mean? . 


. ' Zanca. 
Indeed he has; and fears to aſk a favour, 


A ſtranger from a ſtranger might requeſt ; 
What coſts you Nothing, yet is All to him: 
Nay, what indeed will to your glory add, 


| Fe or e more than wiſhing your friend well. 


CARLos. 


I pray be plain: His happineſs is mine. 


ZANGA. 
He loves to death; but ſo reveres his friend, 


He can't perſuade his heart to wed the maid, 
Without your leave, and that he fears to aſk 
In perfect tenderneſs : I urg'd him to it, 
Knowing the deadly ſickneſs of his heart, 
Vour overflowing goodneſs to your friend, 
Your wiſdom, and deſpair yourſelf to wed bers. 
I wrung a promiſe from him he would try; 95 
And now I come a mutual friend to both, 


Without his privacy, to let you know it, og toartet 


And to hx you kindly to receive him. 
| CanrLos. 
Ha! if 1 anede; I am undone indeed 
Not Don Alvarex ſelf can then relieve we. I — 
Zane. 
Alas! my lord, you know his heart 2 f 9 oY 
'Tis ft ! tis paſt | tis ab/alute deſpair. A - teal 


eienr W 
© cruel heav'n! and l it not enough 1 3 
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That I muſt never, never ſee her more? 


Say, is it not enough that I muſt die; 

But muſt I be tormented in the grave? 

Aſk my conſent !—Muft I then give her to him? 
Lead to his nuptial ſheets the bluſhing maid ? 

0 Leonora / never, never, never ! 


Zanca. [Afde.) 
A ſtorm of 1 upon him ! He refuſes. 


1:4, CASTOR: x 
What wed her ?——-and to-day ? 


then  LANGA. 
To- day, or never: 


To-morrow may ſome wealthier lover bring, 
And then Aorzo is thrown, out like you; 


Then whom ſhall he condema for his — F 
Carlos is an Aluaraæ to his love. . ; 


CARLOS. 
© wement! whither ſhall, I turn ?. | 
Laa, „ = 
„ e. 
93 q4 E Sparks” 354 | Cart os, | | 
Which is the way? 5 
| „ 5 
His 4, 740 een 
| 1 dare ox diele you. ! 
46, neee 


| Kill my blend! > 
Or woſs! Ala Þ and cam there be v 


: Dos bo meu add nor can my nature bear it. 


ZA. 


You "FAR contiat's me; tis a dreadful taſk; - 
J find, Alonxo's quitting her this morning, 
For Carlos ſake, in tenderneſs to you, 


* 


ver: 


ay d 


A grain at leaſt from, the dead load that's on me, 
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| Betray'd me to. 8 it leſs ſevere ; 


Than I perceive it is. 
bp e 


Thou doſt upbraid n me. 


Z AN GA. 


No, my Ne lord; but ſince you can't comply, 
'Tis my misfortune that I mention d it ;, 

For had I not, Alonzo would indeed 

Have dy'd, as now; but not by your decree, 


„ 
By my decree! Do I decree his death? 


I do—— Shall I then lead her to his arms? 

O! which fide ſhall F take 7 be ſtabb'd ? or—ſtab 2 

'Tis equal death, a choice of agonies. 

Ah, no! all other agonies are eaſe 

To one—O Leonora !—Never, never! 

Go, Zanga, go; defer the dreadful trial, 

Tho' but a day; ſomething perchance may happen 

To-ſoften all to, friendſhip, and to love: 

Go; ſtop my friend; let me not ſee him now; 

But * us from an interview of death. 
AN. 


_ lord, Tm bound i in 1 to obey — | | 
| | © [Bui logs. 


eros. 
What is this world ?—Thy: ſchool, 0 miſery l 


Our only leſſon is to learn to ſuffer; 

And he Who knows not that, was. born for kd: 
Tho' deep my pangs, and heavy at my heart, 

My comfort is, each moment takes away 


And 
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And gives a nearer proſpect of the grave. 
But put it moſt ſeverely—ſhould 1 live 
Live long—Alas ! there is no length in time ; 
Not in thy time, O man ! What's fourſcore years? 
Nay, what indeed the age of time itſelf, 
Since cut from out eternity's wide round? 
Away then. To a mind reſolv'd and wiſe, 
There is an impotence in miſery, 
Which makes me ſmile, when all its ſhafts are in me. 
Vet Leonora She can make time long; 
Its nature alter, as ſhe alter d mine: 
| While in the luſtre of her charms I lay, 
Whole ſi ummer ſuns roll'd unperceiv'd away; 

I years for days, and days for moments told, 
And was ſurpriz'd to hear that I grew old; 

Now fate does rigidly its dues regain, _ 

And every moment i is an age of pain. 


— 
—— <p —g> Mr gore may 


— — 


A. be is going _ Enter Taxa and ALONZO. Zancs 
obs CARLos. | 


Zanca.. 


Is this Don Carls ? This the boaſted ar 
How can you turn your back upon his ſadneſs? 
Look on him; and then leave him, if you can. 
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Whoſe ſorrows thus depreſs him ? Not his own: You 

This n moment he could wed without your leave. And 

aan | | I kr 

| J cannot Fold, nor can I bear his griefe.. % | As 
Ss - Alonzo! [Going to him, and taking bs un, 

=_ ff . een Par 

O Carlos ! F . Fai 

| | Ca RLOS, 1 1 In « 

TP» forbear. ; $908 Wh 


; Atonzo, | at 
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Alo zo. 
Art thou e and ſhall 4/onzo ſmile ? 
4lmnzo ! who perhaps in ſome degree 
Contributed to cauſe thy dreadful fate? 
I was deputed guardian of thy love; 
But, O! I lov'd myſelf. Pour down, Afii#ions ! 
On this devoted head; make me your mark; 
And be the world by my example taught, 
How ſacred it ſhook hold the name of friend [ 


e 
You hog yourſelf unjuſtly ; well I know 


The only cauſe of my ſevere affliction. 
Alvarez, curs'd Alvarez—$o much — 
Felt for ſo ſmall a failure; is one merit 2 
Which faultleſs virtue wants. The trio as: 
Who plac'd thee there, where only thou could'ſt fail; 
Though well I knew that dreadful poſt of honour 

I gave thee to maintain. Ah! who could bear 
Thoſe eyes unhurt? The wounds myſelf have felt, 
Which wounds alone ſhould cauſe me to condemn thee; 
They plead in thy excuſe ; for I too flrove 

To ſhun thoſe UA. and found *twas not in man. | 


r 
You caſt in ſhades the failures of a friend, 


And ſoften all; but think not you deceive me : 

I know my guilt ; and I implore your pardon, 

As the ſole glimpſe l can obtain of peace, 
CarLos.. 


Pardon for bim who, but this morning, threw | ae 
Fair Leonora from his heart, all bath'd R 
In ceaſeleſs tears, and bluſhing with her Love? Re 
Who, like a roſe- leaf, wet with — dew, 

ES Would 
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Would have ſtuck cloſe, and clung for ever there? 
But 'twas in thee, through-fondneſs to thy friend, 

| | | To ſhut thy boſom againſt ecſtaſies;/ | 

| For which, whilſt this pulſe beats, it beats to thee 3 
i - While this blood flows, it flows for my Alonzo 1 

i x And every wiſh i is levell'd at thy joy. 

i Tux. [Jo Alonzo. 

My lord, my lord, this is your time to beat. 


4 .  ALonzo. [To Zanga.] 
Wi Becauſe he s kind ? It therefore is the work ; 


For 'tis his kindneſs which I fear to hurt: 

Shall the ſame moment ſee him fink in woes, 

And me providing for a flood of joys,. 

Rich in the plunder of his happineſs * _ 

Wi No; nn but I can never ſpeak. 

ji i Cantos. [Afede.] 

= Now, now it comes! they are cancerting it; 

| The firſt word ſtrikes me. dead O Leonora l. 

. | And ſhall another taſte. her fragrant breath ? _ . 

; Who knows what after- time may. bring. to paſs. 2 

= Fathers may change, and I may wed her Kill. 

| _ .. Alonzo. [To Zanga.] NEE 

Do I not ſee him quite poſſeſs'd with £4" 

Which, like a dæmon, writhes him to and. fro, 

And ſhall I pour in new? No, fond deſire; 

No, love! One pang at parting, and farewel.:: 

I have no other love but. Carlos now... _ 
Castros. e 

Alas, my friend ! why, with ſuch eager Ae 

Doſt preſs my hand, and weep upon my cheek . 

ALonzo. 


If, aſer Cath, ou forms (as ſome believe). 
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Shall be tranſparent, naked every thought, 

And friends meet friends, and read each other's hm 
Thou'lt know, © one day, that thou waſt held mos _ 
Farewel. 


 CarLos. 
Mon, ſay—He cannot ſpeak— ¶ Holds him. 


Left it ſhould grieve me—Shall I be out-done ? | 
And loſe in glory, as I loſe in love ? [Afde. 
I take it much unkindly, my Alonzo, 

| You think ſo meanly of me, not to ſpeak, 

When, well I know, your heart is near to burſting. 
| Have you forgot how you have bound 'me to you 1 
Your ſmalleſt friendſhip's liberty and life, 


ALonzo. 
There, there it is, my friend ; it cuts me'there. 


How dreadful is it, to a generous mind, 
To aſk, when ſure it cannot be deny d! 


Duntes. 
How greatly thought! In all he tow'rs ER me. f 4fidr, 


Then you confeſs you would aſk ſomething t ne. 3 


Aroxzo. | 
No, on my ſoul. 


Zanca., [To Alone} f 
pee Then loſe her. „ 


CARLOS, 
Glorious ſpirit? !? 


Why, what a pang has he run through for this! 
By heaven, I envy him his agonies. | 
Why was not mine the moſt illuſtrious lot, 

Of farting at one action from below, 

And flaming up into conſummate greatneſs ? 
Ha! * ſtrengthen me —It ſhall be ſo— 
; | 1 a 
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1 can't want ſtrength. Great actions, once conceive, 


- Strengthen. like wine, and animate the ſoul, . 


And call themſelves to being. [4/de.] My Ae 0 


. Since thy great ſoul difdains to make requeſt, 


Receive with favour that I make to thee, 
ee | 
Pray obſerve me well; 


Fate and Alvarez tore her from my heart ; 


And, plucking up my love, they had well nigh 


Pluck'd up life too; for they were twin'd together ; 


Of that rio more—What now does reaſon bid ? 
I cannot wed——Parewel my happineſs ; 
But, O my ſoul ! with care provide for hers: 


In life, how weak, how helpleſs, is a woman! 


Soon hurt, in happineſs itſelf unſafe, 
And often wounded, while ſhe plucks the roſe ; 


80 properly the object of affliction, 


That heav'n is pleas'd to make diſtreſs become ber, 


And dreſſes her moſt amiably in tears. 
Take then my heart in dowry with the fair; 
Be thou her guardian, and thou muſt be mine; 
Shut out the thouſand preſſing ills of life 


With thy ſurrounding arms—Do this; and then 


Set down the liberty and life thou gav'ſt me 
As little things, as eſſays of thy goodneſs, 


And rudiments of friendſhip ſo divine. 8 


Aron zo. 


There is a grandeur in thy goodnels to me, 


Which with thy foes would render thee ador'd: 
But have a care; nor think I can be pleas'd 


With 


vd, 


7 


With 


With any thing that lays in pains for thee : m3 1 
Thou n and thy heart's in ada! 4 - 


 Carvos. 
My heart's in health, my. ſpirits a round, 


And at my eye pleaſure looks out in Files, 


ALanzo. - 
And canſt thou, .canſt thou part with Leonra? | 


 CarLos, 
I do not part with her ; I give her thee. 


 ALoNzo. 
O Carlos t 


Cantos. 
Don t diſtruſt me; I'm fincere 3 


—_—_— Juſtice in me: 2 
This morn didit thou relipn her for my fake; 


I but perform a virtue learnt from thee; 
| Diſcharge a debt, and pay her to thy wiſhes, 


ALONZO, 
Ah! kw But think not words were ever made 


For ſuch occaſions : Silence, tears, embraces, 

Are languid eloquence: I'll ſeek relief 

In abſence from the pain of ſo much goodneſs; 

There thank the bleſt above, thy ſole ſuperiors, 

Adore, and raiſe my thoughts of them by thee. (Exit. 
Zanca. [Afide.] 

Thus far ſucceſs has crown'd my boldeſt hope: 

My next care is, to haſten theſe new nuptials ; 3 

And then my maſter-works begin to play. 


A; 3 
+? 1 5 
Pe * f 
* * 
* 
* 4 
* * 


Why that was greatly done, without one figh d Car. | 


To carry ſuch a glory to its period. 


CARLos. 4 
Too ſoon thou A me. FRE 8 $ gone; and now 


I muſt 
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1 muſt unſluice my over-burden'd heart. 
And let it flow: I would not grieve my friend 
With tears, nor interrupt my great deſign; 
Great, ſure, as ever human breaſt durſt think of. 
But now my ſorrows, long with pain ſuppreſt, 
Burſt their confinement with impetuous ſway, 
O'erſwell all bounds, and bear c'en life away: 
So, till the day was won, the Greet renown'd, * 
With anguiſh, wore the arrow in his wound ; 
Then drew the ſhaft'from out his tortur'd fide, 
Let guſh the torrent of his blood, and dy'd. [Exeurt, 


ACT IL SCENE I. 


Enter Za xc and ISABELLA. | 


Tanga: 

Joy, thou welcome ftranger ! twice three years 
I have not felt thy vital beam ; but now 
It warms'my veins, and plays around my heart; 
A fiery inſtinQ lifts me from the ground, 
And I could mount The ſpirits numberleſs 
Of my dear countrymen, which yeſterday _ 
Left their poor bleeding bodies on the field, 
Are all aſſembled here, and o'er inform me. 

© bridegroom ! great indeed thy preſent bliſs ; 
Vet ev'n by me unenvy'd; for be ſure 
It is thy laſt, thy laſt ſmile; that which now 
Sits on thy cheek ; enjoy it whilſt on may ſt; 


re 
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Asguiſh, and Sroans, and deathy/ beſpeak to-morrow, 
My 1/abella! © 
e 
What commands my „ Moor ? 
ZanGA. | 
My fair ally ! my lovely miniſter! | 
"Twas well Alvarex, by my arts impell'd, 
tro plunge Don Carlos in the laſt deſpair, 
| And ſo prevent all future moleſtation) 
Finiſh'd the nuptials ſoon as he reſolv'd them; 
This conduct ripen'd all for me, and ruin. 
Scarce had the prieſt the holy rite perform'd, 
When I, by ſacred inſpiration, forg'd 
That letter, which I truſted to thy hand; 
That letter, which, in glowing terms, conveys, 
From happy Carlos to fair Leonora, | 
The moſt profound acknowlegement of heart 
For wond'rous tranſports, which he never knew. 
This is a good ſubſervient artifice, 
To aid the nobler workings of my brain. 
IsABEII A. 
1 I quickly 3 it in the bride's eee 
As your commanded. 


fuNts 


Zanca. 
With a lucky hand ; 


For ſoon — found it. I obſerv'd him 

From out my ſecret ſtand : He took it up; 
But ſcarce was it unfolded to his fight, 

When he, as if an arrow pierc'd his eye, 
dtarted, and, trembling, dropt it on the ground, 
Pale and aghaſt awhile my victim ſtood, 
Durs a —_ two, and puff d them from him; 8 
* 


* 
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Then rubb'd his. brow, and took it up again: 
At firſt he look ' d as if Re meant to read it; A 
But, check'd by riſing fears, he cruſh'd it thus; 
And thruſt it, like an adder, in his boſom. 


Is AR EL LA. 


But if he read it not, it cannot , 
At leaſt not eee 1 *. 


3 (eas 
[At firſt I thought. it . 


But farther thought informs me otherwiſe, 
And turns this diſappointment to account. 
He more ſhall credit it, becauſe unſeen; 
If tis unſeen) as thou anon may ſt find. 


ISABELLA: | : 
That would indeed commend my. Zangs's: ill. 


ZaN A. | 
This, Jabella, is Don Carlos picture; 


Take it, and ſo diſpoſe of it, that, found, 

It may riſe up a witneſs of her love, 

Under her pillow, in her cabinet, _ | 
Or elſewhere, as ſhall beſt promote our end. 


. ISABELLA, (> 4a 
T1 weigh it as its conſequence requires; 1 


Then do my utmoſt to deſerve your ſmile. [Exit 


„ 
Is that Alonzo proſtrate on the ground 


And wild diſtfaction glares from either eye. 
If thus a ſlight ſurmiſe can work his ſoul, 
How will. the e fulneſs of the oa Koa] tear him ! F 


ap: ” 
* 71 4 * 


+ Now. he ſtarts up like flame from ſleeping. embers, 1 


lab. 


1 * 
4 4 
- * 
1 2 > * q 
* 15 8 


And ye! 
Jinjure 


He dou 


If the i 
Had ſu 
The ce1 
It cann 


Hold tl 
And (f 
His acl 
I'll ſeei 


Hold, 


Ib. 


Enter 


He doubts. 
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TDuter Aro ro. 


ALonzo. 
And yet it cannot be -I am 6 


1 injure her: She wears the face of heav'n. 


Zanon. [fide * 


. 1 
I dare not look on this again: 


If the firſt glance, which gave ſuſpicion only, | 

Had ſuch effect, ſo ſmote my heart and brain, 

The certainty would daſh me all to pieces. | 

K cannot Ha ] it muſt, it muſt be true. [ Starts. 
Zan da. 


1 

Hold there, and we ſucceed. has deſcry'd me, 
And (for he thinks I love him) will unfold - 

His aching heart, and reſt it on.my counſel. 

PII ſeem to go, to make my ſtay . 


Aronzo. 
Hold, ths z turn. 


ZanA. 
My lord. 
| Aronzo. 
9 Shut cloſe the door, 
That not a ſpirit find an entrance here. X 


ZANGA, 
My lord's obey'd. 
Atonzo. 
l ſee that thou art frighted : : 
If chou doſt love me, I ſhall fill thy heart 
With ATE * 


ZANGCA. | 
If I do love, my lord * 


ALonzo. | Se 
come near me; let me reſt upon thy boſom ; (What 


* 
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(What pillow like the boſom of a friend ?) 
For I am ſick at heart. 
8 
Mrs Speak, Sir, O ſpeak, 
And abe me from the rack. | 
1 A'ronzo. 
And is there need 
Of wards Behold a wonder! See my tears 
Zac. 


1 feel thee! too : Heav'n grant my ſenſes fail me! 
T rather would loſe them, than have this real. 


 ALonwzo. 


; Go, we a round through all things in thy thought, 
And find that one; for there is only one 
Which could extort my tears; find that, and tell 


'Thyſelf 270 Wis 1, and ſpare me the * 
' ZANGA. 


Sorrow can think but Ml am bewilder's ; ; 


I know not where I am. 


ALonzo. 
Think, think no more; 


It ne er can enter in an honeſt heart. 

I'll tell thee then cannot Yet I do, 

By wanting force to give it utterance. 
ZANGA. 


Speak; eaſe your heart; its throbs will break your boſom. 


ALoNnzo. 
Tam moſt. happy; mine is victory, 


Mine the king s favour, mine the nation's ſhout, 
And great men make their fortunes of my ſmiles, | 
O curſe of curſes! In the lap of bleſfing - 
To be moſt curk.! My Leenora's falſe! 


Zana. 
Save me, my lord. | 


Alone 


'T wa: 
And c 
Or gi 
That 


Is this 
Draw 
For w 
Where 
I have 


| B ut-w 
Oblig. 
te Vd 


A TRAGEDE.” wm. 
|  ALonzo. a1 9 ids apt 
* *. Leonora s falſe. [ Gives him the letter. 
Z AN OA. 
Then heav'n has loſt its image here on earth, 


C14 bile Zanga reads the * be trembles ard f foewe 
the utmoſt concern. 


Good- natur 'd man! He cs my pains his c own. 


durſt not read i it; but I read it now | 3 
| In thy concern. 88 


v 


| "Zaxc 54k at 
: Did you not read it her 4 
it  Aronzo.” Fon RON 
Mine 565 Fu touch'd it, and could bear no more. 
4 ZAUOoA. [Tears the letter -] 
Thus periſh all that gives 4lonzs pain, 5 
ALonzo, 
Why did 10 tear it? * 
a : Zanca,” = 
4 1 Wes 1 Think of e more: , 
TY 'T was vont miſtake, aud groundleſs are your fears. 14 
ALonzo. 1 


Aud didſt chou tremble then for. my milake2 ? 
Or give the whole contents; or, by the pangs - 
That feed en my heart, thy life's in anger... 


zoſom. | ZANGA, 
| Is 1 this Alonzo) 8 language to his Zanga? 


Draw forth your ſword, and find the ſecret here: N 
For whoſe ſake is it, think you; I conceal it? 
Wherefore this rage? Becauſe J ſeek your peace | 5 
I have no intereſt in ſuppreſing = 

But-what goodinatur' d tenderneſs for you 

Obliges me to have. Not mine the heart 


A 


0820 Vol. II. B That 


146 THE REVEN G E. 


That will be rent in two; not mine the fame 


That will be damn'd, tho all the world ſhould know i it, 


__ALonzo, 
Then my worſt fears are true, and life is paſt. 


ZAN GA. 


What has the raſhneſs of my paſſion utter'd ? 

I know not what; but rage is our diſtraction, 

And all its words are wind Yet, ſure, I think, 

I nothing own'd—But grant I did confeſs, 

What is a letter ? Letters may be forg'd. 

For heav'n's ſweet ſake, my lord, lift up your heart: 


Some for to your repoſe—— * 


= | d EY ALonzo. 
80 heme) n look on me, 


As I can't find the man I have offended. 


LANGA. 
Indeed ! [ {fide | —Onr i innocence. is not our ſhield : 


They take offence, who have not been offended ; 
They ſeek our ruin too, who ſpeak us fair; 
And death is often ambuſh'd in our ſmiles. 

We know not whom we have to fear. Tis certain, 
A letter may be forg'd; and in a point HOY. 
Of ſuch a dreadful conſequence as. this, 

One would rely on nought that night be falſe — 
Think; have you any other cauſe to doubt her 
Away; you can find n none : Reſume your ſpirit, 
All's well Wy | | 
| ALonzo., 
O that it were! 


| ZANGA. 
17 5 bx. 


I who mw wo _ which, credited, 


Mak 


| Witt 


Has 
Is nc 
Her 


O 2. 
That 


No n 


| Wha 


Agai 
Subd 
And, 
'Tis f 
With 


Come 
Had] 
The r 


Who 


Had 


I I ſent 


akes 


| What is abſurdity, but to believe 


Had n footing for his villainy. - ink 
15 Aronzo. 
I ſent oi not. 8 
N Zaudg. | 


'& TRAGEDY. 
Makes hell ſuperfluous by ſuperior pains, 
Without ſuch proofs as cannot be withſtood * 
Has ſhe not ever been to virtue train'd ? 
Is not her fame as ſpotleſs as the ſun, , 
Her ſex's envy, and the boaſt of Spain ? 


ALonzo. 
O Zanga I Iti is that confounds me moſt, 


That full i in oppoſition to appearance — 


Z aN GA. 
No more, my lord; for you condemn yourſelf, 


, 
. ; 
= o 


Againſt appearance ?—You. can't yet, I find, 
Subdue your paſſion to your better ſenſe 
And, truth to tell, it does not much diſpleaſe me: 2 
'Tis fit our indiſcretions ſhould be check d, 

Wich ſome degrees of pain. 


Aroxzo. 
Wbat a ? 


ZANGA. 
Come, you muſt bear to hear your faults from me. 
Had you not ſent Don Carlus to the court 
The night before the battle, that foul LAS | 
Who forg'd the ſenſeleſs Tcroll which gives you pain, 


Not ſend him !—Ha [—That 28 me. 
thought he came on meſſage to the king: 
ls there another cauſe could juſti _ . 
His n danger, and the promis'd fght ? 

1 * 
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But 


— 


3 2 
„. — — vero ra 4 


> — N * 5 p - —_— — — — 
te we re 57 fans er dey dry — . 
2 N 2 ——ů— — E. — > 4s hg — — — 8 
4 TE > — e — . S —— — — 2 — — — wm ——_ — — — 
. Lo n P - I WY . nes — ———ů—ů—— ne ined 8 — — — — * — n = - = 
o 0 6 C 9 98 — © fon pln = 2 aw. > NED 3 2 8 — — on Bin 6 _ — —— ID — — . = == 
——" 2 — . NN X22 Oz " 2. — 7 — — — — — — M— — - — . p_- " 3 
W n & - 6 = 72 «> — w_; 2 2 — 1 —— — — — —— r P m—_— ers — — 1 = =_ = 
— — K LEES — 2 . — IEEE —— . => Exz25 —— . ß 1 
— . 0 h F * - —— — — — = ACE — * = _ —— 2 — = — 1 == — a rn £ . Ir \ = — 
* . A TM . . 9 , ol : = ———_ — 2 — = — — K — —— 2 — ——— 
hy — a 97 1 ) 5 ' = — btn * EC N -, pn 2g ” Fr — 38 — 1 hs Pore oe — — 8 = 
r 1 A 1 * _ — 5 R ä ES \ * . F 0 = EE DINE SE. — 5 — A Ns * — RE Go - * 
d _ - = * * SF. * * * 7 % * - — —— — . * — — 
. 1 D a 8 * * = — * — 2 — 8 is 0 0 * * - * « n * — 
P c ** = x * — 2 * . — — *: * 1 - = 4 — 2 * K . 
x - K — - W * 
0 * - b 4 0 Ly ” as - 
* - * 
0 
* 1 
= - * „ 


He knew not of your love,” | 98533 We de e 


THE REV * TER 1 
But I perhaps may think too rigidly ; BS: N > 


So long an abſence, and impatient aber 
; ee 85 
In my confuſion, chat had quite eſcap'd me: 


By heav'n, my wounded ſoul does bleed afreſh; 


248 


_ \ 
* „ 


83 
3 


— 


"Tis clear as day for Carlos is fo brave, © 
He lives not but on fame, he hunts for danger, © a 


And is enamour'd of the face of death: r 


How then could he decline the next day's battle, 
But for the tranſports ? O, it muſt be fo—— 
Inhuman, by the loſs of his on honour, _ 

To buy the. ruin of his friend ! . 


Zango. Fre 
, You wrong him: : 


WW 1 2 2 of 


N "ALoNnzo. 5 i 
3 ; 8 'Hal— EDS 9 5 
Zane. [Hide] 


ALonzo, 


That ſtings home. 


7 


1 ndeed; he knew not of my treacherous Tove=— | 
Proofs riſe on proofs, and ſtill the laſt the Seinen, 
Th' eternal law of things declare it true, 
Which calls for judgments on diſtinguiſh'd guilt, 
And loves to make our crime our puniſhment. = 
Love is my torture; Love was firſt my crime: 
For ſhe was his, my friend's, and he (O horror 5 
Confided all in me. O facted faith! 
. dearly 1 abide thy violation! 
ZANGA. I moat | 
Were then their loves far mn Ede Op eps | 
; L 4 Aa eine * B90 3229 gatonzo. 


Ther! 
As ne 
From 
Deter 
Carlo. 


Indee 


IF 11 


Conſi 
Long 
At mi. 


For h 


Tem} 


One x 


* © 


Ome. 


NZ O. 


| If I preſume to mitigate the crime: 


9 a = 


ox "TRAGEDY. 


| Atonzo. 5 
ae e The father”: 5 vat” 
There bore a total W and he, as ſoon 

As news arriv'd, that Carlos fleet was ſeen 
From off our coaſt, fir'd with the love of gold, 
Determin'd, that the very ſun which ſaw, 
Carlos return, ſhould ire his daughter wed. 


an 
Indeed, my lord ! Then-you maſt pardon me, 


4 


* 


Conſider, ſtrong allurements ſoften guilt; 


Long was his abſence, ardent was his love, 2 
At midnight his return, the next day deſtin'd | 
| For his el aer was a ſtrong, temptation. „5 
: Atonzo, 3 5 
Temptation L £44 LH * g 
en ene, Oo : 
| - "Twas but-gaining of one- night. 
| Aroxzo. 5 J 
One nige: 33 : 
„ 140 Baba WE. 
'T bat: crime could ne'er return again, 
ALonzo. 


Again! By heav'n, thou doſt inſult thy lord. 
Temptation ! One night gain d O ſtings and death 5 
And am I then undone? Alas, my Zanga . 

And doſt thou own it too? Deny it ſtill. 
And reſcue me one moment from diſtraction. 


ZANGA. 
My lord, I hope the beſt. * 
ALonzo.” ; 
+: _ «Falſe; fooliſh re, | } 
And infolent o to me ! Thou know'ft it falſe; '; + 
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Ir is as glaring as the noon-tide ſun. 

Devil; this morning, after three years coldneſs, 
To ruſh at once into a paſſion for me os 
»Twas time to feign ; twas time to get aber, 
When her firſt fool was ſated with her beauties. 


ZANGA., 
What 1 1 my lord Did Leonora then 


Never before diſcloſe her paſſion for you? 


_ Aronzo. 
Never. 


Tax. 
Throughout the whole three years 7 


ALONZO. 
| O never! never! 


Why, Zanga, ſhould't thou ſtrive ? Tis all in vain; 
Though thy ſoul labours, it can find no reed 
For hope to catch at. Ah! I'm plunging down 
Ten thouſand thouſand fathoms in — 


| Zanca.. 
Hold, Sir; ; I'll break your fall Wave ev'ry fear, 


And be a man again—Had he enjoy'd her, 
Be moſt aſſur d, he had ng no to you 
With lels er | 

' Atonzo. 


| - 4+: Ban! 1 
Reßgn her! Who. reſign'd her?—Double death! 
How could I doubt ſo long? My heart is broke: 
| Firſt love her to diſtraction ! then reign hee © 


ZANGA. 
But was it not with utmoſt agony 7 
_. Aronzo. 
Grant that, he full reſign'd her; that's enough, 


Would he pluck out his eye to give it me?» 
+ | Tear 


— 


2 
Wh 


Tear 


Amid che hideous phantoms it has form'd. 


Had I ten thouſand lives, I'd give them all 


A TRAGEDY.” 138 
Tear out his heart? — She was his heart no more 
Nor was it with reluctance he reſign'd her. 


By heav'n he aſk'd, he courted me, to wed: 


I thought it ſtrange ; tis now no longer ſo; 


LANGA, | 
Was't his requeſt ? Are you right ſure of that? — 


I fear the letter was not all a tale, 


ALONZ0s | 
A tale! There s 8 equivalent to acht. 


Zanca. 
I ſhould ailtrult my ſight on this occaſion, 


ALoNzo. | 
And ſo ſhould I; by heav'n, I think I mould. G 


What, Leunora the divine, by whom = 
We e's at angels? ? O! Tm all confuſion. 


"ANG. 


You now are too much ruffled to think clearly. 

Since bliſs and horror, life and death, hang on it, 
Go to your chamber; there maturely ene 

Each circumſtance; conſider, above all, 

That it is jealouſy's peculiar nature 

To ſwell ſmall things to great; nay, out of nought 
To conjure much ; and then to loſe its reaſon 
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Aloxzo. 


To be deceiv'd: I fear tis doomſday with me; 

And yet ſhe ſeem'd ſo pure, that I thought heavn 
Borrow'd her form for virtue's ſelf to wear, 
To gain her lovers with the ſons of men. [Exit Alon. 
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"Enter ISABEL. 4. My m 
But g. 
Theſe 


Illuftr 


* * 
** 4 
* — 


4 


" Zanca, 


Thus far it wats uf 3" My patient 
Thrives, underneath my hand, in miſery: 


He's gone to think ; that is, to be difrated, 3 An 
Ie = A] 

I overheard your conference, and ſaw you, To 
To my amazement, tear the letter. An 
OG  Zanca. ES Lat 

| . 7 Fot 


T here, Tabells, I out-did myſelf : 

For tearing it, I not ſecure it only _ EK 
In its firſt force, but ſuperadd a new: 5 5 
For who can now the character examine 

To cauſe a doubt, much leſs detect the fraud ? 

And, after tearing it, as loth to ſhew 

'T he foul contents, if I ſhould ſwear it now 

A forgery, my lord would diſbelieve me: 
Nay, more would diſbelieve, the more I "I | 
But is the Ls happily diſpos'd-of ? 


1 by - ISABELLA. 
It is. | 7 1 50 
i . * 
Thar 5 well Ah! ' what is well 70; pang to think! 
O dire neceſſity! { Is. this my province? 3 


Whither, my ſoul, ah! _whither, art thou ak. 
Beneath thy ſphere ? > E' er while, far, far above > 
Such fi ttle arts, diſſemblings, falſhoods, frauds, . 
The traſh of villainy itſelf, which falls n 
To cowards; and poor wretches wanting bread : 
Does this become a ſoldier ? This become- 5 
Whom armies ſollow'd, ang 4 people lov'd ? 


M 


nk ! 


| Theſe means are juſt; they ſhine with borrow'd light, 


AT RAGE DT. 153 
My martial 1155 withers at the thought: | 
But great my end; and fince there are no other, 


Illuſtrious from the purpoſe they purſue. 
And greater ſure my merit, who, to-gain 
A point ſublime, can ſuch a taſk ſuſtain ; 
To wade through ways obſcene, my honour bend, 
And ſhock my nature to attain my end: 
Late time ſhall wonder; that my joys will alle z 
For wonder is involuntary praiſe. | 


Ac T N SEN ST. 
Enter Alo an ZaxcA. 
Al onzo: 3 5 I; 
What a pain to think ! when every thought; 
Perplexing thought, in intricacies runs, 
And reaſon knits th' inextricable toil, 
In which herſelf is taken! I am loſt ; 
Poor inſe& that I am, I am involv'd, 
And bury'd in the web myſelf have wrought! 
One argument is balanc'd by another, 
And reaſon reaſon meets in doubtful fight, 
And proofs are countermin'd by equal proofs; . 
No more I'll bear this battle of the mind, 
This inward anarchy ; ; but find my wife, 
And, to her trembling. heart preſenting. dend 481 
Foxee all the ſecret from her. | 1 
H 5:  ZaxGas 


nes 
O babe! 
Vou totter on (the very brink of ruin. 


ALoNzo. 
. hat doſt thou mean? 


"\Zanca. [Afae.] © 
That will diſcover- all, 
And kill my hopes : What can eee ee 


| Aronzo. 
What doſt thou murmur ? 


Tana. 
Force the — — froh her k 


What's perjury to ſuch a crime as this ? 

Will the confeſs it then ? O groundleſs hope! 
But reſt aſſur'd, ſhe'll make this accuſation, 
Or falſe or true, your ruin with the king ; 
Such is her father” s power. | 


ALONZ0. 
No more; I care not: 


Rather than groan beneath this load, III A. 


ZN OA. 
But for what better will you change this load N 


Grant you ſhould know it, would not that be worſe 2 
_  Azonzo- 

No; it would cure me of my mortal pangs : bes 

By hatred and contempt, I ſhould, deſpiſe her; 3. 

And al my love- bred agonies would. vaniſh. 


ZANGA.. 
nl were I ſure of that, my lord— | 
| ALONZO. 


_ Was then: * 


ZANGA. $8 ” 


You ſhould not — life to 0 Ge leere. 


Al onZz0. 5 


What 


I'll no 
Or It 


That! 
Quite 
Tho' : 


I have 


To hi 
And t 


Thou 
And f 
Noug 
The ſ 
Speak 
Firſt! 
The f 
Shall 
O1 * 


And 
Rxact 
Rrom 
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ALONZO. 


WE Whatdoſt thou mean ? Thou know'ſt I'm on the rr 5 


| I'll not be play'd with; ſpeak, if thou haſt auglit, 
Or I this inſtant fly to Leonora. 


ZANGA. 
That is, to death, My lord, I am not yet 


Quite ſo far gone in guilt to ſuffer : "7 


Tho' gone too far, heav'n knows—'Tis I am guilty—- 


I have took pains, as you I know obſerv'd, 
To hinder you from diving in the ſecret, _ 
And turn'd aſide your thoughts from the detection. 


Aronzo. 
Thou doſt confound me. 


ZANGA. 


; I confound myſelf; 
And frankly own, though to my ſhame I own it, 
Nought but your life in danger eould have torn. 
The ſecret out, and: made me own my crime. 5 
ArLo NEO. 
. quickly, ; Zanga, ſpeak. 
— 


Firſt I muſt be aſſur'd, that if you find 
The fair one guilty, ſcorn; as you aſſur'd me, 
Shall conquer love and rage, and heal your foul. 


Alonzo. 
O! *twill, by heav'n. \ 


hes.” . 
Alas! P it me, 


And ſcarce can hope ſo far; butÞ of this Het if 


Exa& your ſolemn oath, that'you'll abſtain. 
1 all ſelf violence, and ſave my rd. 


r | H 6 Ana 


Not yet, dread Sir: 
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Aronz 0. 


11 trebl rear . a 7 5 | T 
vw» " 2 
*. — - 4. &* 8 5 * 4. * i 4 * VS. * 
3 * 1 d F | * 1 2 
* 4 4 c E * * ** 4 : . k ” 
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ne 


Zangs. 8 a 
"You'll bear it like a man ? 


ALonzo. 


* f 
ſoy o Frag 


A god, 


Tana. Wl 
Such hows you hong to'me; theſe tears confeſs it ; H 


And pour'd forth miracles of kindneſs on me: 
And what amends is now within my pow'r, 
But to confeſs, expoſe myſelf to juſtice, 
And, as a bleſſing, ' claim my 1 2 
Know . Don Carlo 
ALONZO. 
Oht 
5 7 Z ANA. | 
)%%Cͤöͤ „ cannot bear h, 


. Atronzo. 
Go on; TU have! it, though it blaſt ae I 


III have it all, and inſtantiy.— Go on, 


ZA el. | 
Don Carlp dd. return at dead of — 


* 883 


* 5. 1 
* 


— 


Euter Lzox * 
- Leonona. 8 
My lord u you. are abſent "Ny 
And ure undo our joy. "ies. 


„e r ; 
III come, my Love: 
Be not our friends deset by us both; 


III follow you this moment. po merch 

$i 1 e = Toh py £6: 

= As 2 BL good : 8 Fu s mo 

: I do. 

SEL. 2.6. 2 do 
% 


wo LF 
$2 WM 4.0 


do 


Axoxnzo. | 2 
No, my delight. : +6 ain 
| _ LzonoRa. 
What then employed your mind ? 
ALonzo:. 


As other thought can find no entrance Neres: 3 nl (ion Þ 


With thee. alone; I've thought of nothing ee 


Don Carls did return at dead of night 3.67" al (MM 


ATRAGE Dx. 57 
1 do obſerve ſeverity of thought 4 * co 
Upon your brow. Aught hear you from the Moors? 


Thou, love, and 3 thou; ſo heav'n befriend me, 


How good in you, my lord, whom nations cares. 
Solicit, and a world in arms obeys, 


To drop one thought on me ! „ 
Alon ZzO. [He fbews the utmoſt eee 403 
| Tr 5 Doſt thou then YA it ?. 
| Leonor, | 


7285 you then aſk it? 


Ar oN. 5 
Know then, to thy a 


Thou haſt me hs ; my throbbing heart is full 


Nor ſhall, I from my ſoul believe, till death. 
My life, our friends expect thee: © | 


Exons. ee e | 


oy OP „ e * 
Is that the face of curs'd hypocriſy? | 


If the is guilty, ſtars are made of darkneſs, 

And beauty ſhall no more. belong to heay n 
Don Carlos did return at dead of „„ g 
"000M ye ey ſo thy tale oo a eas 


IAN. 


2 22 That 


„ THE REVENGE. 

_ That night, by chance {ill chance for me) did I 
ha Command the watch that guards the palace gate: 
| "He told me he had letters for the * Gen, 

p Diſpatch'd * vou. 

I f 1 The villain ly d. : 
9 . 5 Amed. 


1 0 | forbeardFrandpened at his ſight, 
After ſo long a bondage, and your friend, 
(Who could ſuſpect him of an artifice ?) 
No farther I enquir'd; but let him paſs, 
Falſe to my truſt; at leaſt imprudent in it. 
Our watch reliev'd,. I went into the garden, 

As is my cuflom when the night's ſerene, 
And took a moon- light walk; when ſoon I heard 


* — war 4 

0 
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"38 Pe. — 
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n 
1 
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Mien 
Ae 
110 
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1 
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A ruſtling in an arbour that was near me: hat! 
T ſaw two lovers in each other's arms, „ My fa, 
Embracing and embrac'd : Anon the man All ſto 
Aroſe ; and, falling back ſome paces from her, Deep'i 
Gaz'd ardently. awhile ;. then ruſh'd at once; She liy 
And throwing all himſelf into her boſom, : But—a 
There ſoftly figh'd ; © O night of ecſtaſy ) ire b 
When ſhall we meet 3 . Carlos then To thi 
Led Leonora forth. £3! and nc 
n | How f 

01 0 my heart bus fs into x chair How b 

: Zana. | How { 

Groan o on, , and with the ſound refreſh my foul. For ye: 


*Tis through his heart; his knees ſmite one en . 
Tis thro' his brain; his eye- balls roll in anguiſh. . | Hoy d 
My lord, my lord, why will you-rack-wy foul? ? | 


For heav'n's ſake, ſheath your fword ! What can this. 
| Fool that I was, to truſt you with the ſecret; [mean & 
| And you unkind, to break your word with me. 


| Where is your boaſted courage? Where your ſcorn, | 
And prudent rage, that was to cure your grief, 


Why ſhould the vanquiſh'd, triumph > 


| That J were lower fill! O ſhe was All! - 


ire her a fit of jealouſy—away—— 


| How fair the cheek, that firſt alarm'd my ſoul ! 


A TRAGEDY. 

Speak bale me know that you ſtill live. 
Do you not know me, Sir? Pray look upon me: 
You think too deeply: I'm your own Zanga, 
80 lov'd, ſo eheriſh'd, and fo faithful to you. 
Where ſtart you in ſuch fury? Nay, my lord, 


4 


0 paſſion for a woman ! On the ground ? 


And chace your love-bred agonies away ? 
Riſe, Sir, for honour's ſake. Why ſhould the Oe” 


Alonzo. 
Would to heaven, 


My fame, my friendſhip, and my love of arms, 
All bop to her; my blood was her poſſeſſion ; 
Deep'in the ſecret foldings of my heart, 

She liv'd with life, and far the dearer ſhe :- / 
But—and no more—lſet nature in a blaze; 


To think on't is the torment of the damn'd ;: 
And not to think on't, is impoſſible. 


How bright the eye, that ſets it on à flame! 

How ſoft the breaſt, on which I laid my peace 

For years to flumber, unawak'd W 

How fierce the tranſport ! how ſublime the bliſs . 

* Geeps how black, RT: and deſpair?! Fred 
Zancas. 


* 


10 THE REVENGE. 


Orgs mers bm lod of 0g” 
; You fd, you's demie eng 


„Ano 


E 0 dex 
Am I not mol daidraded > r "I 
«his ate 3 Zana. at K e | Alas* 
2 £ 6A Pray be calm. 
: Atonzo: 


As hurricanes : Be thou aſſur'd of tha. Mee 
n VVV 
Is this the wiſe Aline ? TAS Pei Kg 

| J 1 K ei 3 Moſt 

4 1 = Villain, no: ef 
| He dy'd in ch“ As 3 0 was murder'd ad. 1 a 
Jam his dæmon, though my wife l my wife ü un 


l Zana. F ä Who 
Alas.!. he e ; . | Tear 
| Aobo. | "WR My he 
> apes” So, dig her grave. 111 Yet je 

. 42 Zaxca. 1 7 Ly 24 f 1 44 3 15 0 
eee ee eee r * * W peſt 
i SIS Alas 1 

But that her bibo too wir T would exrouſe it 1 
Around my bridal- board. ol = My 10 

| 22 N | | ; 

© And I would beige thee, 
eee 8 . 1 

lf tho 


: But I 1 too faſt. Fray let me thinks 

And reaſon mildly.—Wedded and undone ; ' - 
Before one night deſcends O haſty evil! . 
What friend to comfort me in this extreme! 
Where's Carlos; Why is Carlos abſent from,gps * 


Does he know t Sins MES gd . 7:0f A ow 
ANGAs 


# £2 © 
"3 SIR. 


AN TRAGEDY... 161 
_— V 
| * 3 10G 9. 


+ Aronzo. 
0 depth * horrors ! He !—my boſom friend 2 


LANG: 
Alas! 3 yourſelf, my lord. 


4 
To death. 


Gaze on her wh Fan eyes fo ardently ! | 
| Give them the vultures; tear them all in pieces ! 
Zaxea. [Aſide 45k 
Moſt een Kail! . 
„ Aro zo . 
| Hark l you can keep a ſecret.” „ 05h 
- U yonder pro eſs bound with jeſſamin; : 
Who's that? What villain'szthat? Unhand her—Mor- 
Tear them aſunder—Murder—How they grind. Laer +; 1. 
My heart betwixt them !—Q let go my heart! 
Yet let it gg-—Embracing and embrac ll. 
O peſtilence Who let him in? A traitor; ; 
[Goes to ab Zanga : be prevents bm, 
Alas! . turns round, and my limbs fail me. 
| ZAN OA. SLE | PENS 940 hy + : 
My lord! | a | 
5 ears fg Da b 
0 villain, villain, moſt accurſt ! B 
If thou didſt know it, why didſt let me wed? . 


Zanca. 
Hear me, my lord; your anger will abate : 


I knew it not; I ſaw them i in the 5 
But ſaw no more than you might well expect 
To ſee in lovers deſtin'd for each other: : - Io 
* heav'n, I. thought their ä innocent. 


. 


162 THE REVENGE. 


Who could ſuſpect fair Leonora's virtue, 
Till after-proofs confpir'd to blacken it? 
Sad proofs, which came too late; which broke not out 
(Eternal curſes on Alvarez haſte!) | 
Till holy rites had made the wanton yours; 
And then, I own, I labour'd to conceal it, 
In duty, and compaſſion to your peace. 
| 5 ALonzo. 
Live now; be damn'd hereafter ; for I want thee. 


O night of ecftaſy ! Ha! was't not fo? 

I will enjoy this murder Let me think 

The jeſs'min bow'r; 'tis ſecret and remote: 

Go, wait me there, and u * dagger with thee. 

[Bair Zangs 

How the ſweet "ary? 21 angs within my ear! 

When ſpall aue meet again To-night, in bell. 
Ius. he is going out, Enter Leonora. 

Ha! I'm furpriz'd; I ſtagger at her charms. 

0 angel- devil I- Shall I ſtab her now? | 

No, it ſhall be as I had firſt determin'd: 

To kill her now were half my vengeance loſt. 

\Then I muſt now diſſemble if I can. 


LzonoRa, 
10 lord, excuſe me; ſee, a ſecond time 


I come in embaſſy from all your friends, 
| Whoſe joys are languid, uninſpir'd by you. 

| Aroxzo. | EEE: 
This moment, Leonora, I was coming 
Jo thee, and all Zut ſure, or I miſtake, 
Oe thou canſt well inſpire my friends with joy. 


LzoxorA. „ "NEE 
vn fight wy lod? KP POS | 


| ALQnz0s 


J tho 
And 


Ou 


ang. 


QnZ0s 


Full far indeed I ſtretch'd the complimine 


| * 1 - 
e 1 figh'd not, Leonora. 
| _  LroxORA, 
I thought you did: Your ſighs are mine, my lord, 6 
And I ſhall feel them all. _ ; 
ALonzo. 
Doſt flatter me? 


Loona. 
If my regards for yo are flattery, 


In this day's ſolemn rite. 


Alonzo. 
What rite * 


| ILzonoRa _ Wie 5 © 1 
33 | | You ſport me. 
 Atonzo. | 


Indeed 1 do my heart is full of mirth, 


LEONORA., 
And ſo is mine—T look on chearfulneſs, 


As on the healch of virtue. 


AL ONZ Os 
Virtue 1 


ä als Tae LEONORA, 
What ſays my lord ? | 
Alonzo. 

Thou art exceeding | fair. f 


Lo OA A. 


Beauty alone is but of little worth 3 


But when the ſoul and body of a piece, | 

Both ſhine alike ; then they obtain a priee, | 

And are a fit reward for gallant actions, 

Heav'n's pay on earth for ſach great ſouls as yours: 

If fairand among go uma youu 7 | 
4 85 einen 


— 
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of Pee ee 2 


Innocent! N ETIN 


ee 
18 4 How (My lord, I nene you.” 
Aron z0 „ n 


No, my beſt life ; I muſt not part with 255 : 
This hand is mine. O! what a hand is here! 
80 ſoft, ſouls ſink into it, and aré loſt! | 
| * LroxonA. cat Dapoth 
In tears, my lard ? e pals þ 47 1 | 
. | Aion, ret; 85 
: What leſs can peak my Joy? 
J gaze, and I forget my own exiſtence; 
Tis all a vifion ; my head ſwims in heav'n. 
Whereſofe,' Of. eee this Expence of beauty ? 
And wherefore? O! _ 5 
Why, I could gaze upon thy looks for eber, 
And drink in all my being from thine eyes; 
And I could ſnatch a flaming thuoderbolt, 
And hurl deſtruction.— 


* wk 2 
5 145 Þ 
py te"? 


ee ee 0 5 
| How, my lord! What mean you? 


Acquaint me with the ſecret of your heart, 
Or caſt me out for ever from your love. 


» 3 2 5 > ALONZO. 
Art thou concern va for me? . 


\Lroxona. 104 $64} 4 


＋ 


oo 
32 1 


i 


- My lord, mY n Sigh me. 


Is this the fonduety wh your copia hour? 

I am ill-us'd, my lord; I muſt not bear it. 

Why, when I woo your hand, is it Nampa 7 

Your very eyes, why are they taught to ſhun me? 

Nay, my good lord, I have a title here; [Taking his hand. 
„ And 


u?! 


el 


AALT mn 155 
| And.l i Am I not ene . 0 da A 


Have I not juſt authority to k nõꝗ . 
That heart, which J haverpurchas'd. with my own? p: ol 
Lay it before me then; it is my due. 


Unkind Alonzo, though I might mand it, 


Behold, I kneel ! See, Leonora . 
And deigns to, be a beggar. for ber on! ir 


Tell me the ſecret; I conjure you tell me. tor 1 n&9- 


The bride | foregoes che homage of her AY 20 3 
Alvarez” daughter trembles j in the duſt ; 


Speak then ;-I charge you ſpeak, or T expire, "+ | 11 1255 


And load you! withi my death. My lere ford * 
ALoN zo. 


| Ha! had ha! 1 THe breaks From ber and ge l. wa 


3 ing 1; the: ficory 


| Lene Ly | 
Are theſe the joys which fondly I conceiy'd} 


And is it thus a wedded life begins? 828 16 W 
What did I part with, when I gave my beart! 75 b 
knew not that all happineſs went with 1 it. "© a 


0 


Why did I leave my tender father's wing. ” mn 


And venture into love? That "maid that loves, 
Goes out to ſea upon A ſhatter'd Plank, . 
And puts her truſt in miracles for ſafety. . „ 
Where ſhall K ſigh ? Where pour out my complaint ? 
He that ſhould hear, ſhould, * dank, IG 


3 15 Fn FR LE 
He is the ſource of all. nat : e 04 e 


Avonzo. 


Go to the chamber; 8 | 11 


I ſoon. will os ag That which now diſturbs SE, 
5 be clear d op. an thou. ſhalt not condemn me. 
oO r neee [Exit Leonora. 
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166 THE REVENGE. 
O, how like innocence the looks ! What, ſtab ber, 8 
And ruſh her into blood? — I never can; 
In her, guilt ſhines, and nature holds my hand. ; 
How then? Why thus—No more; it is ern 
Enter ZA A. 
Zana. [Afede.] 
I fear his heart has fail'd him. She muſt die. 
Can I not rouze the ſnake that's in his boſom, | 
To ſting out human nature, and effect it? 
- Aronzo. 


This vaſt and ſolid earth, that blazing . 
Thoſe ſkies, thro' which it rolls, muſt all have * 
What then is man? The ſmalleſt part of nothing. 
Day buries day; month, month; and year the rt 
Our life is but a chain of many deaths. | 

Can then death's ſelf be fear'd ? Our life much rather: : 
Life is the deſart, life the ſolitude ; 

Death joins us to the great majority : 

*Tis to be born to Plato's and to ei 
"Tis to be great for ever; | 

»Tis pleaſure, 'tis ambition, then, to die. 


WT hele, 
For w 


here 


Would 
Nat jul 
En 
He wh 
ares! 
Does ir 
WAnd ta 


is no 
Thoſe ; 
ou ca 
You ca 
That h 
For Ca: 


Za OA. 0] thr 
I think, my lord, you talk d of death. Nos is 
| | Arox zo. 1 7 
62 1 did. 10wn, 
e 5 Win © 
1 = you joy ; then Leonora's dead. | — , 
_ ©, Avonzo be © RAY 
No, Zanga, no; the greateſt guilt is mine: now 


Tis mine, who might have mark'd his midnight viſit j — ar 

Who might have mark d his tameneſs to reſign her; ch, 

Who might haye mark d her ſudden turn of love: that 
eee og Thee NW 


2 „ 


1 | heſe, and a thouſand tokens more ; and yet 
K For which the ſaints abſolve my ſoul!) did wed, 


Zana. 
here does this tend ? 


Aronzo. 

To ſhed a woman's blood 
Would gain my ſword, and make my wars ingloviews ; , 
Hut juſt reſentment to myſelf, bears in it 
EA ſtamp of greatneſs above vulgar minds: 

i e who, ſuperior to the checks of nature, 
ares make his life the victim of his reaſon, 
Does in ſome ſort that reaſon deify, 

\nd take a flight at heavin. 

| Dae. 

/ | | Alas! my lord, 
Tris not your reaſon, but her beauty, finds 
Thoſe arguments, and throw you on your ſword : 
You cannot cloſe an eye that is ſo bright; IF 
[You cannot firike a breaſt that is ſo ſoft; , -— 
That has ten thoyſand ecſtaſies in ftore—— > 
For Carlos ?—No, my lord; I mean · for you. 


— 


7 


Alonzo-. | 
O! through my heart and marrow! Pr ythee ſpare me; 


Nor more upbraid the weakneſs of thy lord : 

1 own, I try*d; I quarell'd, with my heart, 
And puſh'd it on, and bid it give her death ; 
But, O! ber eyes ſtruck firſt, and W me. 


| ZANGA. 
I know. not whit to anſwer to my lord. 


Men are but men ; we did not make ourſelves : 25 
Farewel then, my beſt lord, ſince you muſt die, 
O that I were to ſhare your monument, 
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And in eternal darkneſs-ctofo theſe eyes 


Again thoſe: ſcenes which I am doom'd to „ fuſfer! [1 


i 01 ALONZO. 
| What doſt thou mean ? 


2 -Zanca, 2 SE 
* And is it then 1 ? 


O grief 196 PIRIE to \ think that you ſhould aſk it! 

Sure you diſtruſt that ardent love I bear you, 

Elſe could you doubt when you are laid in duſt—— 

But it will cut my poor: heart through and through 

To ſee thoſe revel on your ſacred tomb, | 

Who brought you thither by their lawleſs Jag 3 

For there they'll revel, and exult to find 8. 

Him Heop: ſo faſt, who elſe would mar their Joys. ; 
Aloxzo. | 


Diſtraction 3 Don Carlos, well thou he! . 
Is ſheath'd in ſteel, and bent on other aſt 


e 
711 work him to the er. of his friend | 2 


Ves, till the. fever of his blood returns, 

While her laſt kiſs ſill glows upon, his cheek. 

Bat when he finds Alonzo | is no more, 

How will he ruſh, like lightning, to her arms! 
There ſigh, there languiſh, there pour out his ſoul; 
But not in grief —ſad obſequies to thee 
But thou wilt be at peace, nor ſee, nor hear, | 
'The burning kiſs, the ſigh of ecſtaſy, - «aa £1), 
Their throbbing hearts that, joſtle one another : 
Thank heav' 85 b torments will be all nd own. 
ALoNze. wv ; 7: J 


Pl caſe thee of. that? pain: Let . Ge 779 


8 . 449 YRS 26508” * 1 44 2 _ * 7 * 
4 . » * 


# > 255 
ba A | 6 E 4 


Kot” atm 


£ 


Ga 


Tit 


| Ofertake him on the road, and ſee it done: 5 


My a. now 51 have thy leave to die. 


| Each man ſhe meets will t be a Carlos to her. 


That thought has more of hell than had the formers 3 


But to forget, and ſo to love again. 


| If you 8 the world will call you G; 


A TRAGEDY. 169 
'Tis my commant. [Gives his Aue. 


*ZANGke - 
[Lu not diſobey. 


ALonzo. 


| LANG A. 
Ah, Sir, think, think again. Are all men buried 


In Carlos grave? You know not womankind:: _ 
When once the throbbing of the heart has broke 
The modeſt zone, with which it firſt was ty'd, - 


— 


ALonzo. 


Another, and another, and another! 
And each ſhall caſt a ſmile upon my tomb! 
I am convinc'd ; 1 * not, will not, die. 


You cannot die; nor can you murder her. 


What then remains? In nature no third way, 


ALONZO, 


ont 


— 


l | 


If you forget, the world will call you F7/e; 
If you receive her to your grace again, 
The world will call you, very, very kind. 


ALonzo. 
Zanga, 1 W thee well. She * 


Tho' my arm 8 at the ſtroke, the . 


ZaANdA. 
That's truly great, . What think ou ewas ſet a 
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At Aulis, one pour d out a daughter's life, 


Nay more, for juſtice ſome devote themſelves, 


And tread upon the Greek and Roman glory. 


I had forgot it; 'tis my bridal night: 


See that the feſtival be duly honour'd. 
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The Greek and Roman name in ſuch a luſtre; | 
But doing right in tern deſpite to nature, 
Shutting their ears to all her little cries, 


When great, auguſt, and godlike juſtice call'd? 


And gain'd more glory than by all his wats z 
Another flew a ſiſter in juſt rage; 
A third, the theme of all ſucceeding times, 
Gave to the cruel ax a darling ſon : "9 
As he at Carthage, an immortal name! 

Yet there is one ſtep left above em all, 


Above their hiſtory, above their fable. 5 
A wife, bride, miſtreſs, unenjoy d Do That, 


ALonzo.. 
Tis e- new tranſports fire my brain; 


Friend, give me joy; we muſt be gay together: 


And when with garlands the full bowl is crown'd, 


And muſic gives her elevating ſound, Is C. 
And golden carpets ſpread the ſacred floor, 

And a new day the blazing tapers pour, . 
Thou, Zangu, then my ſolemn friends invite, ig l 
From the dark realms of everlaſting night; 2 5 
Call vengeanee, call the furies, call deſpair ; 7 » 
And death, our chief invited gueſt, be there; oo 


He, with pale hand, ſhall lead the bride, and ſpread 
Eternal eurtains round our nuptial-bed, —={Exeunt 


"ACT 


| And ſo diſguis'd with blood ! Who murder'd thee ? 


Six ruffians overtcok him on the road 


A TRAGEDY, 17 


ACT.V. SCENE L 


Enter Aronzo. 


ALONZO, 
Pitiful! O terrible to ſight ! 


Poor mangled ſhade, all cover'd o'er with wounds | 


Tell thy ſad tale, and thou ſhalt be reveng'd. 

Ha! Carlos Horror! Carlos, away! 

Go to thy grave, or let me ſink to mine. | 

I cannot bear the ſight What ſight? Where am I > 
There's nothing here If this was fancy's work, 
She draws a picture ſtrongly. | 


Enter Zanca. 
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Z AN GA. | f : | 7 Th 
1 Ha !—You're'pales | 
ALONZO. = 


Is Carlos murder d: 


1 Zanca. | 
I obey'd your "ok, . 


He fought as he was wont, and four he ſlew; 7 

Then ſunk beneath an hundred wounds to death: 

His laſt breath bleſt Alonxo, and defir'd 

His bones m__ reſt near yours. 
. Alonzo, 

O Zanga! Zanga!— 

4-2 -* x = 
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But I'll not think ; for I muſt at; and- e 


Would ruin me for action. O the medley 
Of right and wrong ! the chaos in my brain! 


He ſhould, and ſhould not die—You ſhould obey, 


And not obey It is a day of darkneſs, 
Of contradictions, and of many deaths. 
Where's Leonora then? Quick anſwer me; 


I'm deep in horrors ; I'll be deeper fill, — 


I find, thy artifice did take effect, 
And ſhe Ges my late deportment to her. 


LANGA. 
I told her, from your childhood you was wont, 


On any great ſurprize, but chiefly then, 
When cauſe of ſorrow bore it company, 

To have your paſſion ſhake the ſeat of reaſon; 
A momentary ill, which ſoon blew o'er : 

Then did I tell her of Don Carlos death; 
(Wiſely ſuppreſſing by what means he fell) 


And laid the blame on that. At firſt ſhe doubted ; 


Bat ſuch the honeſt artifice I us d, | 
And ſuch her ardent wiſh it ſhould be true, 
That ſhe, at length, was fully ſatisfy d. 


Alox z o. 
TwWas well ſhe was. In our late interview, 


My paſſion ſo far threw me from my guard, 


- (Methinks tis ftrange ! ) that, conſcious of her guilt, 


She ſaw not, thro? its thin diſguiſe, my * ; 
ZAN GA. 


Bur what deſign you, Sir; and how? 
ALoxzo. 


PI tell t . 


Thus I've ordain'd i it: In the ke min bow'r, 


F 
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The place which ſhe diſhonour'd with her guilt, 


| There will I meet her; the appointment's made; 


And calmly ſpread (for I can do it now) 
The blackneſs of her crime before her ſight ; 


And then, with all the cool ſolemnity 


Of public * give her to the grave. [Exit, 


Z AN GA. 


| Why, get thee gone! Horror and night go with thee ! 


Siſters of Acheron, go hand in hand; 
Go dance around the bow'r, and cloſe them i in; 
And tell them, that I ſent you to ſalute them 


| Prophane the ground; and for th' ambroſial roſe, 


And breath of jeſs min, let hemlock blacken, 


| And deadly nightſhade poiſon all the air! 


For the ſweet nightingale, may ravens croak, ; 
Toads pant, and adders ruſtle thro” the leaves; 
May ſerpents, winding up the trees, let fall 
Their hifling necks upon them from above, 


And mingle kifſes—ſuch as I ſhould give them! [Exit 


SCENE, The Bower. 


Lzonona feeding. Pater auenze. 


© Atonzo. | 
E amaranths! ye roſes, like the morn! 


Sweet myrtles, and ye golden orange-groves.! 
Why do you ſmile? Why do you look ſo * . 

Are you not blaſted as I enter in? SEES IH, 

Ves; ſee how every flow's lets fall i its head! 

Hew ſhudders every leaf without a wind! 

How every green is as the ivy pale! 

35 ever midnight Shoſts aſſemble here? 
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And ſoon damnation follow'd. [He advances.) Hal ſhe 


Bat ſee, ſhe ſmiles! I never ſhall ſmile more: 
It Srongly tempts me to a ny kiſs. 
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Have theſe ſweet echoes ever learnt to groan? 0 fo 


Joy- giving, love-inſpiring, holy bow'r! | Thus 


Know, in thy fragrant boſom, thou receiv'ſt 
A=—murderer: O! I ſhall ſtain thy lilies, 


And horror will uſurp the ſeat of bliſs. _ 


So Lucifer broke into Paradiſe, |  Hleeps— 17 10 


The day's uncommon heat has ovefcome her: | 7h; 
Then take, my longing eyes, your laſt full gaze. The 
O, what a ſight is here! How dreadful fair! hb 
Who would not-think that Being innocent ? | 1 
Where ſhall I ſtrike? Who ſtrikes her, ſtrikes himſelf. Your 
My own life-blood will iſſue at her wound. 5 Am 
O my diſtracted heart !—O cruel heaven! | 
To give ſuch charms as thoſe, and then call man, 
Meer man, to be your executioner. | - 
Was it becauſe it was too hard for you? 


[Gong, he farts back, =Y 


Ha! file again! She dreams of him ſhe loves: | No, 
| Curſe on her charms ! Pll ſtab her thro' them all. Wh 


[A, he is going to Arile, ſhe wakes. And 
LRONOoR A. Wh 


5 My lord, your 1 ay Ra. long ; and yonder lull. On 


Of falling waters tempted me to reſt, But, 
Diſpirited with noon's exceſſive heat. 2 For 


| ALonzo. SOOT But, 
Ye pow'rs! with what an eye the mends N day! | Wh 


While they were clos'd, I ſhould have giy'n the blow, The 


Lud. 
0 


i! ſhe 


ſelf, 


back, 


hes. 


WS ta 


A TRAGEDY. 
O for a laſt embrace! and then for juſtice: 


Thus heav'n and I ſhall both be ſatisfy" d. 
LIEONORA. 


What ſays my lord? 2 
At onz0. 
Why This Alonzo ſays: 


If love were endleſs, men were gods; tis that 
Does rn travel, danger, pain 
| 'Tis heav'n's expedient to make mortals bear 


TR light, and cheat them of the peaceful grave. 

LroxoxA. 
Alas! my lord, why talk you of the grave? 
Your friend is dead; in friendſhip you ſuſtain 
A mighty loſs ; repair it with my love. 

ALONZO. 

Thy love? Thou piece of witchcraft I wou'd ſay, 
Thou brighteſt angel! I could gaze for erer. 
Where hadſt thou this? Enchantreſs, tell me where ? 
Which with a touch works miracles, boils up 
My blood to tumults, and turns round my brain! 
Ev'n now thou ſwim'ſt before me: I'ſhall loſe thee : 


No, Iwill make thee ſure, and claſp thee all. 


Who turn'd this ſlender waſte with ſo much art, + 
And ſhut perfection in ſo ſmall a ring? | 
Who ſpread that pure expanſe of white above, 
On which the dazled ſight can find no reſt; 
But, drunk with beauty, wanders up and down 
For ever, and for ever finds new charms? 
But, O thoſe eyes! thoſe murderers! O whenee; © 
Whence didſt thou ſteal their burning orbs ? From heav' nd. 
Thou didſt; N 'tis religion to adore them. 
| * e LE 


5% HE REVENGE. 
. I RonORA, 

My beſt Aloe, moderate your thought; | 

Extremes ſtill fright me, tho' of love itſelf.” 


ALonzo. 
Extremes indeed Ut hurried me away; | 


But I come home again and now for juſtice 
And now for death It is impoſſible 


Sure ſuch were made by heav'n guiltleſs to fin 


Or in their guilt to laugh at puniſhment. [Afide, 
I e her to juſt heavy n. [Drops the dagger and goes of: 
T ; LEONORA. | 

Ha! a dagger E 


What doſt thou ſay, thou miniſter of death? 
; What dreadful tale doſt tell me? Let me think. 
Os Enter Zane. bY 

ZA. ny - 
Death to my tow? ring hope ! O falls from high 7 
My eloſe long-labour'd ſcheme at once is blaſted 
That dagger found will cauſe her to enquire po 
Enquiry will diſcover all; my hopes 
Of vengeance periſh; I myſelf am loſt- 
Curſe on the coward's heart ! wither his band, | 
Which held the ſteel in vain !—What can be done 
Where can 1 fix That's ſomething ſtill—'twill breed 
Fell rage and bitterneſs betwixt their ſouls, 
Which may perchance grow up to greater evil; 
ut not, 'tis all can It ſhall be ſo: — — 


Leona. 
0 22 / 1 am » akin] in my fears! 


Alonxo dropt this dagger as he left me . 
And left me in a ſtrange diſorder too. - 
What can this : mean ? Angels preſerve his life! 


Z AN 


I Yours, 


Carry 
So blit 
That 


And y 


What 


It is n 


Some 
And * 
Do itf 
And 1 


Jealox 
Unge! 
Why 
'Tis f 
For t] 
O ho! 
How 
Unna 
Whic 
Live 


| I ſco 


I can 
Till 


eed 


Ak- 
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Z AN OA. 


Vours, Me; Yours. 


LeonoRa. 
What, Zanga, doſt thou ed 


+ MAWGAS - -; 
Carry you goodneſs then to ſuch extremes, 


So blinded to the faults of him you love, 
That you N not he is jealous? 


Loon A. | 
; Heav'ns! : 


And yet a thouſand things recur. that ſwear it, 


| What villain could inſpire him with that thought N 


It is not 80 the growth of his own nature. 


Z ax A. 
Some vis; who, hell knows ; but he is jealous ;: 


And 'tis moſt fit a heart ſo pure as yours 
Do itſelf: juſtice, and aſſert its honour, 
And make him conſcious of his ſtab to virtue. 


Lenses AETYS: 


| Jealous f' it ſickens at my heart. Unkind, 
| Ungenerous, groundleſs, weak, and inſolent! | 
| Why ? Wherefore?, On what ſhadow of occaſion ?: | 


'Tis faſcination; tis the. wrath of heay'n 

For the collected crimes of all his race. 

O how the great man leſſens to my thought! 
How could ſo mean a vice as jealouſy, 
Unnatyral child of ignorance and guilt, 
Which tears and feeds upon its parent's heart | 
Live in a throng of ſuch exalted virtues ? 


I ſcorn and hate—yet love him, and adore: _.. th 


I cannot, will not, dare not, think it * „ 
Till from himſelf * know . 3 CExits. 


{ 


+ © 5 5 e Za 


378 THE REVENGE: | 
ZANGA. | 
| This ſucceeds  __ 

Joſt to my wiſh. Now ſhe with violence 

Upbraids him; he, not doubting ſhe is guilty, 
Rages no leſs; and if on either ſide 

The waves run * there 1 lives hope of ruin. 

[Enter Alonzo, 


N My lord.— —_ 


ALonzo. 
O WE hold thy peace; I am no coward; 


But heav'n itſelf did hold my hand; I felt it; 

By the well-being of my ſoul, I did: To 

I'll think of vengeance at another ſeaſon. 
Zaxoa. 

My lord, Yer guile— | 


ALonzo. 
Perdition on * . 


For chat one word Ah! do not rouze that thought ; 
I have o'erwhelm'd it much as poſſible : 
Away then; let us talk of other things : 
I tell thee, Moor, I love her to diſtraction: 
If 'tis my hame, why be it fo——1 love her 3. 


Nor can I help it; tis impos'd opon n me 
By ſome ſuperior and refiftleſs pow'r : 


I could not hurt her to be lord of earth; 
It ſhocks my nature like a ſtroke at beav' n. 
Angels defend her, as if innocent! 
But ſee, my Lenwora comes :——Be gone. [Ex. Zangs 
EN [Enter Leonora. 
0 ſeen for ever! 5 reer new! | 
The conquer d thou doſt conquer o er again, 


Þ TafliQing 1 wound on wound, . 
| | Lo- 
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Loon A. 
Alas, my lord! — 
What need of this to me ? | 


Alen o. 
+: al do thou woep'? 

EARS io LEoNORA . 

. Have I no cauſe? _ If . | 

e Alon zo. 15 2 

If love is chy concern, 
Thou haſt no cauſe; none ever lov'd like me. 
But wherefore this? Is it to break my heart, 

Which loſes ſo much blood for every tear? 

: Leonora. 

Is it 10 tender &; 

8 | Atonzo. 

Is it not? O heavin!? 

Doubt of my love? Why, I am nothing elſe; 

It quite abſorbs my every other paſſion. 

O that this one embrace would laſt for erer! 


Could this man ever mean to- wrong my virtue ? 2 


Could this man e'er deſign upon my life ? 

Impoſſible! I throw away the thought. [Alu. 
Theſe tears declare how much I taſte the joy 

Of being folded in your arms and heart; 
My univerſe does lie within that _ 
This dagger bore falſe witneſs. 
. | Aronzo. 

9 8 4.00 te ut er aug: 
1072, It rouzes bie : Away; - . 

Away with it, and let us talk of Lore, 

Plunge ourſelves deep into the ſweet nn wah 


| And hide us there from every other thought. 
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 ____, LroNORA. : 
It touches you.  _ 

n Aon 
Let's talk of Love. | 
LON nA. 

. Of Deatk. 
2 bs, 1558 
As thou lov't rp. 
| | ine 15 
Of Murder. 
Alea TY 
Raſh, 
Raſh woman, yet forbear. | 
| Leonona. | 
_ Approve my wrong r 
bor Arena, N 
Then muſt I fy, for thy ſake and my own. 
LRO NORA. 
Nay, by my injuries, you firſt muſt hear me: 


| Stab me, then think it much to kear me. groan. 


ALONZO. | 
Heavy ns, frike me deaf! Pet 


Lyononk. 


Mn + A aw. 
Alas! IVY) a quite miſtak'ſt my cauſe of pain. 


Yet, yet lame me; I am all in flames. 


r 
Who has moſt cauſe ? You, or myſelf ? What act 


Of my whole life encoarag'd you to this? 

Or of your own, what guilt has drawn it on you? 

You find me kind, and think me kind to all; 

The weak, ungenerous error of your ſex. 

N could inſpire the: thought? We oft'neſt judge 
x4 * rom 


It well my fg 708 home. 


me. 


rom 


Deſerves to find it true. n bim. 
| - ALonzo: 1 

O ſex, ſex, ſex! [Ty uraing on 1 1 

The TOO. of you all. III fated woman! f 
Why haſt thou forc'd me back into the gulph 9 
Of agonies, I had block d up from thought? * 
I know the cauſe ;, thou ſaw'ſ me impotent i 
E'er while to hurt thee, therefore thou turn'ſt on me * . 
But, by the pangs I ſuffer, to thy woe: | if 
For, fince thou haſt nne me in wy . 1 
I will be . NE 5 
435 1 of 

Be ſatisfy'd!. 0 

: ALonzo.. 75 . 10 
Ves; PR own mouth ſhall witnels i it againſt es: 1 
Iwill be any d. az 43 
- LEONORA.. M 

- none; Ef . 1 

Or what is 


S You found the dagger; but that could not ſpeak ; 


K TRAGEDY. rs 
From our own hearts : and is your's then ſo frail, 

It prompts you to conceive thus ill of me? | 

He that. can ſtoop to harbour ſuch a thought, 


How dar'ſt oy aſk that queſtion ? Woman, Woman, 
Weak, and aſſur'd at once; thus tis for ever. 
Who told thee that thy virtue was ſuſpected? 

Who told thee I deſign'd upon thy life? 


Nor did I tell thee: Who did tell en r 
88 conſcious guilt. 


| LEeonora- | 
8 This en face ? O heav'n! 


Axon⸗ 
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182 THE REVENGE. 
Atonzo. 
var vey. foul. 


LHR: As: 
'Thou'rt not in earnell? 


1 e ALONZO, 
Serious as death. 4 
FFF . Lzoxons: . 
Then heav'n have merey on thee. 


Till now, I ſtruggled not to think it true; 

F ſought conviftion, and would not believe it: 

And doſt thou force me? This ſhall not be borne : P 

Thou ſhalt repent this inſult. lea. Af 
Areuzo. | 

oe Wt 3 Madam, . 2 
Tour allem s'wiſe ; tis a diſguiſe for guilt: 
»Tis my turn now to fix you here awhile; 

You,. and your. thouſand arts, ſhall not eſcape me. 

| LyoxoORa. . | 


28 2 


| 1 i „ U 
Arts! -Confeſss; for death is in aaa. : 
LaononA. | 


"Ti in your g r 


Atonzo. 
Confeſs, confeſs, OY 3 


| Nor tear ny ein with Pagen to compel thee. 
. LxonoR A. 
I "INN to anſwer thee, preſumptuous man! 
; >» © Amonzo; : | 
Deny an and-incar a fouler ſhame. . 
Where did 1 2 this picture? | 


Unh: 
But f 


"Hat Di Carla 2 


By. my beſt WerY more welcome than th 4 own. 
Aren 


2 


I know it; but i is vice ſo very rank, 


Repent. 


Alonihment! 


Ho! Zanga! Iſabelle ! Ho! She bleeds? 


EA TRAGEDY: 85: 
A10Nnz0. . | 


That thou ſhould'ſt dare to daſh it in my face? 
Nw is ſick of. thee, abandon'd woman! 
Lon ORA. 


ALonzo. 
8 that for me? 


LzonoRA. 
Fall, alk my pardon? > 


ALon zo. 


Dar ſt thou peri to think F am diſhoneſt? 


I know thee ſo. 


Look A. 
This vice then to thy hear. 


[She flabs herſelf, he endeauouring to prevent here 
ALonzo... 
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Deſcend, ye bleſſed angels, to aſſiſt her! 


Lronokra. 
This: is the only way I would wound thee, 


Tho' moſt unjuſt. Now think me guilty ſtill. 


Enter ISABELLA; 
AL.onzo. ' 
Bear her +a help: The world to ſave hr 


LEONORA. 
Unhappy man 1 well may'ſt thou gaze and tremblez.. 


But fix thy terror and amazement right; 

Not on my blood, but on thy own Ania, 9 
What haſt thou done? Whom cenſur'd 7 Leonora. 
Las When 
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184 THE RE VE N GE. 
when thou hadſt cenſur d, thou would'ſt ſave ber * 3; 
O inconſiſtent! Should I live in ſhame, 
Or ſtoop to any- other means but this, 
T' aſſert my virtue? No; ſhe. who diſputes, 
Admits it poſſible ſhe might be guilty : 
While aught but truth could be my inducement to it, 
While it might look like an excuſe to thee,, _ 
I ſcorn'd to vindicate my innocence ;: 8 
But now,, L let thy raſhneſs know, the r 
Which leaſt I feel, is that my dagger made. 
8 [Iſabella /eads out Leonora. 


| _ _ Axonzo. 
54 Ha! Was this woman guilty ?—and if not—— 


How my thought darkens that way! Grant, kind ere 
That ſhe prove guilty, or give Being end. e 

Is that my hope then? ure, the ſacred duſt 

of her that bore me trembles in its urn, 

Is it in man the ſore diſtreſs to bear, 

-- When hope itſelf is blacken'd to deſpair? 
When all the bliſs I pant for, is to gain 
In hell a Mo from ſeverer pain ? 


E 
[Exit 7 


" Enter en 3 


fe 


How bande the great account twirt me and vengeance? 


Tho' much is paid, yet ſtill it owes me much; 
And I will not abate a ſingle groan.— 
Hal that were well but that were fatal too 
Why be it ſo— Revenge ſo truly greet 


Would come too cheap, if bought with leſs thin Ile. 


Come an, come 1 then; ; tis  reſoly d tis done. 
| 5 A 


Ab! 
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Wha 


And 
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A TRAGEDY. 


Enter ISABELLA. 19 6 f 

ISABELLA. | ll 

Ah! Zanga, ſee me tremble ; Has not yet : 

Thy cruel heart its fill ?—Poor Leonoram I 
Z AN GA. 


Welters in blood, and gaſps for her laſt breath : 8 
What then? We all muſt die. 


ISABELLA. . 
þ Alonzo raves; 
And in the tempeſt of his grief, has thrice 
ra. Attempted on his life: At length, diſarm'd, 
He calls his friends that ſave him, his worſt foes, 
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And importunes the ſkies for ſwift perdition. * 
en, Thus in his ſtorm of ſorrow. Aſter pauſe, 1 
5 He ſtarted up, and call'd aloud for Zanga f 
For Zanga rav'd; and, ſee, he ſeeks you here, POR | 
To learn that truth, which moſt he dreads to know. i 
ZANnGA. [. 
ze es Now, now, my foul, conſummate all. ; 
bak - 0 , 'Y 
Fu | Eater Ruoxzo.. A 
| Aronzo. = 
O 2 ; 
ce 5 N | ZANGA. | * 
* 8 not tremble ſo; but ſpeak... E:: 
| | | | ALONZO. l 
I dare 1205 1 „% „ n 
;  ZANCA.. 
Vou will drown me with your tears. 
ife. e MLONED-.. > ö 
OY Have I not cauſe? 3 V 
5 i . ZANGA. 3 
Enter As yet, you have no cake! LOT? 
77 ALON+ 


1866 THE REVENGE, 
| | F ALONz0.- 
Doſt thou too rave? N 
|  -Zawnca. 
\.»*: > Your Or is to comet 
You much have been abus'd 
pram es | 
: Abus'd! By bon! > 
 ZANGA: | 
To know, were little comfort. 


ALoxzo. 
0 I 'twere much. 


2. | — 
Indeed! 
| ſy * Ana; | 
By heav'n. O give him to my auf 
Zan A. 
Borw for your uſe, I live hat to s you: 8 
. then, a1. | 


ALonzo-- | 
$077 nn. awake 4 


Zan ho. 
For ever. 


Thy wife is onildleſs; that's sone e to me; 
And I, I let thee know it; that's another: 
I-urg'd Don Carlos to reſign his miſtreſs; : 

I forg'd the Letter; I diſpos'd the Picture 
Thhateds I deſpis d ;. and I deſtroy... 


Aenne. | 
Oh: [ Savronre 


Zanen. 
Why; this is well—why, this is blow for blow. 


Where are you? Crown me, ſhadow me, with laurels, 
Ye ſpirits, which delight in juſt Revenge: | 


. „ 


* 


ever. 


0%. 


A TRAKGE POT. 
Let Africl, and her hundred thrones, rejoice. 
O my dear countrymen! look down, and ſee 


| How. I beſtride your proſtrate conqueror! 


I tread on haughty Spain, and all her kings: 
But this is mercy ; this is my indulgence; 
'Tis peace; tis refuge, from my indignation: 
I muſt awake him into horrors. Hol! 

Alonzo, ho ! the Moor is at the gate ; n 
Awake, Invincible, Omnipotent! | 

Thou who doſt all ſubdue.  _ 


ALonxzo, | 
Inhuman ſlave ! 
| ' - ZANGCA- 6: 
Fall'n Chriſtian, thou miſtak ' ſt my character. 


Look on me. Who am I? I know, thou ſayſt 


The. Moor, a ſlave, an abjeRt, . beaten ſlave 
(Eternal woes to him that made me ſo l): 


But look again. Has fix years eruel bondage 


Extinguiſh'd majeſty ſo far, that nought 


Shines here, to give an awe of one above thee? 


When the great Mooriſb king, 4bdalla, fell, 


Fell by thy hand aceurs'd, I fought faſt by him 


His ſon, tho', thro' his fondneſs, in diſguiſe, 
Leſs to expoſe me to th' ambitious foe. 

Ha! Does it wake thee ? O'er my father's corſe 
I ſtood aftride, till T-had clove thy creſt ; 5 
And then was made the captive of a ſquadron, 
And ſunk into thy ſervant— But O! What, 


What were my wages? Hear not heav'n, nor earth! 


My wages were a blaw ;—by heav'n, a blow 5 
Aud from: a men _ 
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183 THE REVENG-E. 


ALonzo, ' 
-  Ovillain! villain! ! 
| "Rn | [Showing a dagger. ] 
All ſtrife is vain. - 


f ee | 
Is thus my love return d? 


Is this my recommpence? Make friends of tigers! 
Lay not your young, O mothers, on the breaſt, 

For fear they turn to ſerpents as they lie, 

And pay you for their nouriſhment with death. 
Carlis is dead, and Leonora dying; | 

Both innocent, both murder'd, both by me: 

That heav'nly maid, which ſhould have liv'd for ever, 
At leaſt have gently flept her ſoul away; 

Whoſe life ſhould have ſhut up as evening flow'rs 

At the departing fun — was murder d! murder d 
© ſhame! O guilt! © horror! O remorſe ! 

O puniſhment ! Had Satan never fell, 

Hell had been made. for me—O Leonora 


Tanneck 
Muſt I defpile thee too, as well as hate thee ? . 


Complain of grief, complain thou art a man. 
Priam from fortune's lofty ſummit fell 
Great Alexander midſt his conqueſts mourn'd;. 
Heroes and. demi-gods have known their ſorrows ;: 
Ce/ars have wept; and I have had my Beau. 
But tis reveng'd ; and now my work is done: - 
Yet, e'er I fall, be it one part of vengeance, | 
To make ev'n thee confeſs that I am juſt: _ 
Thou ſeeſt a prince, whoſe father thou haſt lain; 
Whoſe native country thou haſt laid in blood, 
Whoſe ſacred . oh! thou haſt prophan'd; 


Whoſe 


er, 


hoſe 


— 


A TRAGEDY. 1589 


Whoſe reign extinguiſh'd: What was left to me 


$0 highly born? No kingdom, but Revenge ; 
No treaſure, but thy tortures, and thy groans. 
Tf men ſhould aſk who brought thee to thy end, 
Tell them the Moor, and they will not deſpiſe thee: - 
If cold white mortals cenſure this great deed, 

Warn them, they judge not of ſuperior beings, + _ 
Souls made of fire, and children of the ſun, - - 
With whom Revenge is virtue. - Fare thee well X 
Now, fully ſatisfy' d, I ſhould take leave; 

But one thing grieves me; fince thy death is . 

I leave thee my example how to die. 


As he i is going to fab himſelf, Alonzo ruſhes upon Fake 40 

event him. In the mean time, Enter Alvarez, at- 

tended. 7 hey diſarm and ſeize Zanga. Alen puts 
the dagger in bis boſam. © 


Alon. 
No, monſter, thou ſhalt not e by Set 
O father ! 


ALVAREZ. 


O Alonzo !————_———7abella, 
Touch'd with remorſe to ſee her thillreſs' Pang 
Told all che dreadful tale. 
Aron zo. 
5 What groan: was thar? 


::; A. 
As I have been a vulture to thy heart, 


So will I be a raven to thine ear, 
And true as ever ſnuff'd the ſcent of blood, , 


As ever flapt its heavy wing againſt 


The window of the ſick, and croak'd deſpair : | 
YE wife is dead. ; 


e goes to the fide f ihe flage, and returns: 
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oils VAREZ. ... 
The dreadful news is (ras. 


Aronzo. | 
Prepare the rack; invent new torments for "RY 


ZANCA. 
This too is well. The fix'd and noble mind 
Turns all occurrence to its own advantage, 
And I'll make vengeance of calamity. 
Were I not thus reduc'd, thou would'ft not know, 
That, thus reduc'd, I dare defy thee till: : 
Torture thou may'ſt; but thou ſhalt ne'er deſpiſe me: 
The blood will follow, where the knife is driven; 
The fleſh will quiver, where the pincers tear; 
And ſighs and cries by nature grow on pair: 
But theſe are foreign to the ſoul: Not mine 
The groans that iſſue, or the tears that fall; 
They diſobey me; on the rack I ſcorn thee, 
As when my fauchion clove thy helm in battle. 
. ALVAREZ, | 

Peace, villain ! | 73 

. Zanon. 


While Live, eld ane 1% ſpeak; 
And, oe I know, thou dart not kill me yet; 
For that would rob thy blood-hounds of their prey. 


ALONZO. 
Who call'd * ? 
b 8 - ALVAREZ. 


No onecall'd, my ſon. 
Axonzo. 
Again s Cars? voice, and I obey. © Lager. 
O how I laugh at all that this can do! -[Shewing the 
The wounds that pain'd, the wounds that murder'd 25 


Were giv'n before; I am a already dead; 
6 5 e 


ne: 


Ars. 
A the 
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A TRAGEDY. gu 


his only marks my body for the grave. [Stabs himſelf. 


Africh, Na abt NA. * Lis. 
Z aN A. 
Good ruffians, give me leave; my blood i is young 


The wheel's prepar'd, and you. ſhall have it all ; 

Let me but look one moment on the dead, 

And pay yourſelves with gazing on my pangs. 
ue goes to Alonzo's body, 

Is this Alonxo ? Where s the haughty mien? 

Is that the hand which ſmote me? Heav ns, how 288 

And art thou dead? 80 is my enmity: 

1war not with the duſt: The great, the proud, 


The conqueror of Af+ith, was my fae. 


A lion preys not upon carcaſſes, 


This was the only method to ſubdue me : 


Terror and doubt fall on me; all thy good | 
Now blazes : all thy guilt is in the grave: 


Never had man ſuth funeral applauſe ; 


If I lament thee, ſure thy worth was great. 


O vengeance! I have follow'd thee too far, | 


And to receive me hell blows all her fires. [Hers borne of. 
_ Arvartz. -» 

© Dreadful effect of jealouſy'! a rage . 1 
In which the wiſe with caution will engages N 
Reluctant long, and tardy to believe, 
Where, ſway'd by nature, we ourſelves deceive; 
Where our own folly joins the villain's art, 
And each man finds a Zanga in his heart. [ Eæeunt. 


Ef 


E 7 1 7 0 6 U E ju 


Ga" "By « a FRIEND. 


UR 1 [on nt me, An an Jumble firain, 

To beg you'd bleſs the offipring of his brain ; 
And J. your proxy, promis d, in your name, f 
The Child ſhould live, at leaſt, Six days of fame: 
lile the Brat; hut fill his faults can find; 
And, by the Parent's leave, will ſpeak my mind. 

Gallants, pray tell me, do you think *tavas well, 
To let a willing maid lead apes itt bell? | 
You, nicer Ladies, ſhould you think it right + 
To eat no Suppe: on your Wedding-night ? | 
Sbou d Engliſh Hufoands dare to flarwve their Wires, 
Be ſure, they'd lead moſt comfortable lives. 
But he loves miſchief; and, wwith groundlji fears, 
Wau'd fain ſet loving couples by the ears; 
Mou d. ſpoil the tender huſbands 'of our nation, 
By teaching them his wile-outlandiſh faſhion : . 
But we'we been taught, in our good. natur d ds, | 
That Jealouſy, tho" juſt, is fill a crime, G04 
And will be fill; for, (not to blame the plot) 
| That ſame Alon 20 al a fupid ſot, | 
To killa bride, a miſtreſs unenjoy'd ; 


' Tawere ſome excuſe, had the poor man been elgy d: | 


Vo 1. | 


To 


To 


EPILOGUE. 


To Wy ber on ſuſpicion, ere he knew 


193 


Whether the heinous crime wwere falſe or true. 


| The priefl ſaid grace; ſhe met him in the bower, 


In hopes ſhe might anticipate an hour. 


| Love was her errand, but the hot-brain'd Spaniard, - 


Inflead of Lowe==produc'd a filthy Poniard :; —— 
Had he been wiſe at this their private meeting, 
The proof 0'th' Pudden had been in the Eating : 
Madam had then been pleas'd, and Don contented, 
And all this blood and murder been prevented. 
Britons, be wwi/e, and, from this ſad example, 


Mer break a Bargain, but firſt take a Sample. 
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T HE 


BROTHERS. 


A 
TRASH 
ow Acre at the | 

THEATRE- ROYAL in Dxunv-LANE, 


By His MAE sTY's Servants; 


PROLOGUE, 


Written by Mr. DODSLEY, 


And ſpoken by Mr. H A * A R D. 


T HE 75 ragic muſe, N many a page 


Of time's long records drawn from every age, 


Forms not her plans on low or trivial deeds, 


To ſave his Country, then her powers inſpire, 
4rd fouls congenial catch the patriot fire. 
When bold oppreſſion grinds a ſuffering land ; 

WW hen the keen dagger gleams in murder's hand ; 
When black conſpiracy infects the throng 3 ; 

Or fell revenge fits brooding o'er his wrong; 
Then walls ſhe forth in terror; at her frown 
Guilt Srinls appall'd, though ſeated on a throne. 
But the rack'd foul, when dark ſuſpicions rend ; 


When claſhing intereſts var eternal wage 

ſnd Lowe, the tendereft paſſion, turns to Rage; 

Then grief on every wiſage lands impreſt 

ind pity throbs in every feeling breaſt ; 

ope, Fear, and | Indignation, riſe by turns, 

ind the ſtrong ſcene with various paſſion burns. 
K+: 


When Brothers hate, and Sons with Sires contend ; 


But marks the ftriking !—When ſome Hero bleeds 


Such | 
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7  PRUSOCGTVUE. 
Such is our tale: oer bluſh, if tears ſhould es;, 
' They're wirtue's tribute paid in human woe: | 
Such drops new luſtre to bright eyes impart ; 
The filent witneſs of a tender heart : | 
Such drops adorn the noblſt Hero's cheek, 
And paint his worth, in flrokes that more than Heal: 
Nat he <vho cannot veep, hut he* who can, 
Sbeaus the great ſoul, and proves himſelf a Man. 

Yet do not idly grieve at others pain, 
Nor let the tears of nature fall in wain: 
Watch the cloſe crimes from whence their ills have groun, 
And frown their frailties learn to mend your own, 


* 
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Pu1LIP, King of Macedon, Mr. BURY. 
Prxszus, his elder Son, Mr. Mossor. 5 
 DuweTRIVs, his younger Son, Mr. Gaxkiex. 


PeniCLEs, the Friend of PzrsEvUs, Mr. BLAx ES. 
ANT1IGONUS, a Miniſter of State, Mr. BuzTox. 
Druas, the King's Favorite, Mr. SIusox. 
PosrhUulus, Roman er Mr. WinsToxs, 
| { dors, FEE. Mr. MozBEN,. ' 


* 


Cuxrius, 
WOMEN. 


T Enrrxrns, the Thracian Princeſs, Mrs. BELIAu r. 
| Her Attendant, | Miſs HiepisLEY. 
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ACTI. So ENE I. 
Enter ade and Posrnu nv 8. 


8 Oeder 


HE R B's cabin of magnificence about us 
I have not ſeen at Rome. But you can tell me. 
[Gazes round. 


PosTHUMIUS: 
Trae: Hither ſent on former embaſſies, . 


T know this-ſplendid court of Macedon, 
And gy 1 0 well. 

CunTivs. - 52 
His pride 8 25 
To treat us PRIN like-ſabje&s, more than Romans, 


Mare than ambaſſadors, who, in our boſoms, 5 
K 5; | 5 Bearr 


1 


24 


202 THE BRO THERS. 
Bear peace and war, and throw him which we pleaſe, 
| 9 Jene his Gon, or ſunſhine, on his Creatures. | 


b PosTHuUMIUS: Tv 
This Phil only, fince Reme's glory roſe, 


Preſerves its grandeur to the name of king ; ; 

Like a bold ſtar, that ſhews its fires by day. 

The Greek, who won the world, was ſent before him, 
As. the grey dawn before the blaze of noon: 

Philip had ne'er been conquer'd, but by Roms <q 

. And what can fame ſay more of mortal man 

| Cv rius. 


1 e his public character. | 
| Posrzunivs. * 
5 It pains me 
To turn my thoughts on his domeſtic ſtate: = 
There Philip is no God; but pours his heart, 
In ceaſeleſs groans, o'er his contending ſons ; 1 
And pays the ſecret tax of 2 men 


To their mortality. kv 
5 Cares, 
| | But whence the ſtrife, 
_ Which thus ans him? ene FIX 7 
 PosThuUMIUs. 
From this Philip $ bed 
Two — ſpring. 
t een | 
| E ſs but one world ? 
| "Twill never . 
e 


| They both are bright ; but one 
15 Benignly e 2 nn, A 


2". Aa 


a A, 
9 


An 


nd 


Rome 's manners won him, and his manners Nome; 


Inflames his jealous brother. 
| Cuxrins. 221 
F ET in _ Glows there 1 not 
A ſecond brand of enmity ? | | 
PosTHUMIUS.. | 
| | DO,), yes; 
The fair Erixene.. G 
| "Oven... 
Pve partly heard: | 
Her ſmother'd ſtory. | b 
Posrauutus. 
Smother'd by the king; z 


| een the crowns of Macedon and 7. brace ; 3 


A TRAGEDY. 
And one a comet, with „ diere, 


Denouncing ruin. 
ee 6 
You mean Perſeus. 
PosTHumivs. 


* 


True. 
The younger ſon Demetrius, you well know, 
Was bred at Rome, our hoſtage from his father. 
Soon after, he was ſent ambaſſador, 

When Philip fear d the thunder of our arms. 


Who granted peace, declaring ſhe forgave, 

To his high worth, the conduct of his father. 
This gave him all the hearts of Macedon ; 
Which, join'd to his high patronage from Rome,” 


And wiſely too. But thou ſhalt hear it all. | 
Not ſeals of adamant, not mountains whelm'd. 5 
On guilty ſecrets, can exclude the day. N 
Long burnt a fixt hereditary hate, 


K 6 : The: 
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The ſword by both too much indulg'd in blood. A. 
_ Philip, at length, prevail'd ; he took, hy night, T. 
The town, and palace, of his deadly foe; 
Ruſh'd through the flames, which he had kindled round 3 
And ſlew him, bold in vain: Nor reſted there; T. 
But, with unkingly cruelty, deſtroy'd T] 
Two little ſons within their mother's arms; If 
Thus meaning to tread out thoſe ſparks of war, Al 
Which might one day flame up to great revenge. 
The queen, through grief, on her dead ſons expir'd. * 
One child alone ſurviv'd : A female infant, 
Amid theſe horrors, in the cradle ſmil'd. | 1 
Cunrivs. 5 | 0! 
What of that infant ? FP | 
PE OW Posrnunrus. | 5 * 
Stung with ſharp remorſe, 
The victor took, and gave her to his queen. 1 
The child was bred, and honour'd, as her own; . 
She grew, ſhe bloom'd ; and now her eyes repay "= 
Her brother's wounds on Philip" s rival ſons. | Is 
Curls. | W 
Is then Erixene that Thracian child ? 
How juſt the Gods l from out that ruin'd houſe = 
He took a brand, to ſet his own on fire. 1 
8 PosTHUMIUS. _ 
To give thee, friend, the whole in miniature; 1 
This is the picture of great Philip's court: 
The proud, but melancholy king, on high, " 
Majeſtic fits, like Joe enthron'd in darkneſs ; * 
His ſons are as the thünder in his hand; _ E 


And 


id 
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And FO fair Thracian princeſs i is a ſtar, ; 
That ſparkles . and y_= the folemn ſcene. 


"Tis their great Re e of all their year, 
The fam'd Luſtration of their martial powers; 
Thence, for our audience, choſen by the king. 


If he provokes a war, his empire ſhakes, 


And all her lofty glories nod' to ruin. 


Cvnrivs. 
Who « comes ? 


Pos THUMIUS. 


O, that's the jealous elder brother ; „ 


Irregular in manners, as in form. 
Obſerve the fire, high birth, and ages, kindle ! 


CvrTIvs. 


He holds his conference with much - emotion, £ 


PosTHUMIUS.. 


The be both can talk, and, in their turns, 
Have borne-away the prize of eloquence 
At Athens, Shun his walk : Our own debate. 


Is now at hand. We'll ſeek his lion Sire, - I; ts 
Who dares to frown on us his conquerors ;; 
And: carries ſo much monarch on his brow, 


As if he'd fright us with the wounds we gave him. 


- — — 
- 


_ Eater PERSEUS and PrnroLes. 


_ 


| PersEvs. 
"Tis et F empire empire! let that word 


Make ſacred all I do, or can attempt 3 
Had I been born a ſlave, I ſhould affect it: 
My nature's fiery, and, of courſe, aſpires. 


— 


| Shouts heard. 


+) 


* — 
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Who gives an empire, by the gift defeat: 

All end of giving ; and procures conteaſpt | 
Inſtead of gratitude, An empire loft, 
Deſtroy d, would leſs confound me, chan reſign'd; 


PexICLEs. 
i But are you are n will attempt? 


PERSEUS.. 
Why does Rome court him ? For his virtues ? No: 


To fire him to dominion: To blow up 
A civil war; then to ſupport him in it: 
He gains the name of king, and Rome the power: 


PRERNICLES. | 
This 3 15 indeod the common art of 1 0 


Passus. 

That ſource of jullice through the ande world! „ 
His youth and valour ſecond Rome's deſigus: 

| The firſt impels him to preſumptuous hope; 
The laſt ſupports him in it. Then his perſon! 
= Thy hand, O Nature, has made bold with mine: 
Yet more; what words diftil from his red lip, 
To gull the multitude! and they make kings. - 


Become all-wife, all-righteous, and almighty. 
Nor is this all: The fooliſh YO maid 
TIO the boy to me. 


| Pra ene. 


1 Paskus. 
1 0 Pericles, to "drach. It is moſt true, 


Through hate to him, and not through love. for her, 
J paid my firſt addrefles ; but became PE 


— 9 72 2 [4 3 
- 


| Fen thouſand fools, knaves, cowards, lump'd together, 


And does that _ you bo 
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The fool I feign'd ; My ſighs are now ſincere. | | 
It ſmarts ; it burns: O that 'twere fiction Kill ?- 10 
By e ſne ſeems more beauteous than dominion. 1 
PrrxICLEs. | ii 

Dominion, and the princeſs, both are loft, 14 
Unleſs you 4 the king. . * 
Pate: : 45 

| But how to gain bim? 15 

Old men love novelties ; the laſt arrivd 148 
Still pleafes beſt ; the youngeſt ſteals their fmites.. i 
> PmaiCLEs; bes) 

Dymas alone can work him to his pleaſure ;. 1 
Firſt in eſteem, and keeper of his heart. Fl 
To Dymas thou; and win him. to thy will. wo 
In the mean time, I'll ſeek my double rival; 99 
Curb his preſumption, and erett myſelf, 1 
| In all the dignity of birth, before him. bk 
Whate'er can ftir the blood, or ſway the mind, * 
Is now at ſtake; and double is the lofs, Ub; 
When an er bears away the prize. | ted 
n Sg or 10 

Your brother, dreſs'd for the ſolemnity. 4 
" PrznvevUS. © had of 17 

To Dymas fly gain him, and think 2 4.4 4 ſh 
A prince indebted, is a fortane made. | 5 
3219's 2 Rp Exit Pericles, I} I 

Enter DeveTRIVs © bl 

--——_  DempTrivs. A 

How, ver! ! unattir'd ! Have you forgot 9 
Ins | oa are due to this illaſtrious day | bi 
Pzz- bl 


. * not for trifles. | 
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PzRSEVUS. © 


I am no gewgaw, for the throng to gaze at: e 


Some are defign'd by nature but for ſhew ; * 
The tinſel and the feather of mankind. 


- :DemeTRIVs.. ; 
3 of chat no more: For ſhame, gird on 


Your glitt ring arms, and look like any . i 


\ PBRs$EvVS. 


No, brother; let the Romans look like me, _ 
If they're ambitious. —But,. I pr'ythee, and ;. 

Let me gaze on thee :—No. _— 85 85 

More Romano, as it ought to be. 

But what is this that dazzles my weak Gght "ON 
| There's ſunſhine in thy beaver. | | | 

| e Daunrurvs. e 

| 5 is 5 chat helmt. 
Which Alexander v wore at Granicus... 


'- 4. PzadnNWs:: 
When he ſubdu'd the world? Ha ist n not * 7 


What world haſt thou ſubdu d ? O, yes; the Fair. 


Think ſt thou there could. in Macedon, be found 


No brow might { ſuit that golden blaze, but thine . 


DuRTRIUs. 


I vore it but to grace iy. facred d day's. 


neat | 
5 . Nothing 5 is a triſſe 
That a argues a the preſumption of the ſoul. 
M Dremerrrvs. 
F 'Tis they pre _ who know not to deſerve, 
| -, Pargeus. 


Or pa delering, {corn . merit. 


"cd f 


& 


— 


# & * 
. 
E M E« 5 


Wa! 
Of 
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Dauru 1us. 
Who combats with a brother, wounds himſelf ; 
Wave private wrath, and ruſh * tho foes 
Of Macedonia. 


Prnatvs, | 
No; I would ot) 


Dale? lande. ä 
"+ | DanenonivEs | 

Demetrius friends 1 

| FAAus. r 

The Romans» | 

You copy Hannibal, our great ally ? 

Say, at what altar was you ſworn their foe? 

Peace-making brother ! Wherefore bring you peace, 

But to prevent my glory from the field? 

The peace-you bring, was meant as war to me. - 

DemeTRIUs. | 


| Perſeus, be bold when danger's all your on: 
War now, were war with Philip more than Rome. 


P ERSEUs. ö 
Come, you love peace; that fair LEP" hates a far : 8 


You that admire the Romans, break the bridge 

With Cocles, or with Curtius leap the gulph ;. 

And 1 15 not with the vices of our foes. 
Dew raus. 
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What vices 2 


PExskus. 
With their women, and their 1 


Your idol Lelius ; Lælius the polite. : = 
[ hear, Sir, you take wing, and mount in metre. 
Terence has own'd your aid, your comrade Terence. _ 
God-like ambition ! Terence there, the ſlave! 
Durraius. 


At un bred, and w/e arts a foe ? 2 Px - 
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PeREEvVs, - | | An 
At Athens bred, and borrow arts from Rome ? - 8h 
_  DEmETrRIVs. - | 
Brother, I've done: Let our contention ceaſe : He 
Our mother ſhudders at it in her grave : | Re 
And how has Philip mourn'd ? A dreadful foe, Th 
And awful king ; but, O, the tend'reſt parent Lo 
That ever wept in fondneſs o'er a child! Ne 
PERSEUuUs. 0 

Why, ay; go tell your father; fondly "EE Bu 
Tour arms around him; ſtroke him to your "27.260 As 
As you are wont: I boaſt not ſo much worth; Fo 
I am no picture, by the doating eye x 
To be forvey'd, and hung about his neck. Ar 
1 fight his battles ; that's all I can do. "ny N. 
But if you boaſt a piety fincere, - ROS. 7, Ar 
One way you may ſecure your father's peace: 0 8 

And one alone —Refign Eri ene. s 

DemMETRIVS: - 

. You flatter me, to think her in my power. 3 
We run our fates together; you deſerve,  _ Fa 
And ſhe can judge; proceed we then like friends, M 
And he who gains her heart, and gains. it fairly, . T} 
Let him * Sen rous rival's too. „ W 
f FT ate tc! H 


Smooth ſpeaking, inſincere, inſulting boy! 

Is then my crown uſurpt but half thy crime ? T 
Deſiſt, or, by the gods chat ſmile on blood! 3 
Not thy ſine form, nor yet thy boaſted peace, N 
Nor patronizing Rome, nor Philip's tears, | * 
Nor Alexander's helmet; no, nor more, efron V 
His radiant form, ſhoukl nn in . . N 


id 


Should ſave a brother from a brother's r Fes Per. 


As yet I float in dark uncertainty ; 


Which ſtrike a damp thro' all my flames of love. [ Exit. 


Might have the pain of Knowing all is nothing; 
The ſeeming means of bliſs but heighten woe, 


The days of life are ſiſters; all alike'; 


Nor ends the fruitleſs chate Bis in the grave.” 2 


And ferend Jas its new „ divinity wn 6 us, 


| DEmeTRIUs: > 4 
How's this? The waves ne'er ran thus high befor. | 


Reſign thee ! yes, Erixene, with life! 
Thou in whoſe eye, ſo modeſt, and ſo bright, 
Love ever wakes, and keeps a veſtal fire, 


Ne'er mall I wenn my foud, cad benno thee: 
But Perſeus warns me to rouze all my ren. * 


For, though ſhe ſmiles, I ſound not her deſigns: 
Pll fly, fall, tremble, weep upon her feet, 
And learn (O all ye gods !) my final doom 1- 
My father! Ha! and on his brow. deep thought, | 
And pale concern! Kind heav'n, aſſwage his lorrows,. 


Enter Kine and AnT1GONUs. dts 


Kix. j 
Kings of their envy cheat a fooliſh world ;. 8 1 


Fate gives us all in ſpite, that we alone 
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When impotent, to make their promiſe good: | 
Hence, Kings, at leaſt, bid fair2ſ to be wretched, & 


| 5 Ax xrieo nus. 
True, Sir ; tis empty, or tormenting, all: 


None juſt the fame ; which ſerves to fool as on 
Through blaſted hopes, with change of fallaey; 
While joy is, like to-morrow, ſtill to come; 1 pe 


EX — Y 
, <2 4 A F 
n KING. 
7 £ 2 ? , ? — . 
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4% ee 
4 there, Autism, this pain m "IN | 


Which meets me at the banquet ; haunts my pillow; 
Nor, by the din of arms, is frighted from me. 
Conſcience, what art thou? Thou tremendous 8 
Who doſt inhabit us without our leave; | 
And art, within ourſelves, another ſelf ; 

A maſter ſelf, that loves to domineer; ? 

And treat the monarch frankly as the ſlave. 
Hoy doſt thou light a torch to diſtant deeds ? 
Make the paſt, preſent; and the future, nes ? 
How, ever and anon, awake the ſoul, 

As with a peal of thunder, to ſtrange Wee ate 
In this long reſtleſs dream, which idiots hug, 


| Nay, wile men flatter with the name of life? 


| AnTIGONUS. ; 
You ehink t. too much. 2 . 
| r 5 
ä I do not think at all : TY 


The gods impoſe,” the gods inflict, my thoughts 3 F. ; abs 


And paint my dreams with images of dread. 
Laſt night, in ſleep, I ſaw the Thracian queen, | 
And her two murder'd ſons. She frown'd upon me, 


And pointed at their wounds. How throbb'd my heart? 


| How ſhook my couch ? And, when the . * 
The formidable picture ſtill ſubſiſted, Ho 
And ſlowly vaniſh'd from my Hans LG eye. 4 
I fear ſome heavy vengeance hangs in air, 
And conſcious deities infuſe theſe thoughts, 
= To warn my ſoul of her approaching doom. 
| The gods are rigid when they weigh ſuch deeds 


x As. * a ruthleſs heart; they meaſure blood 


Ah! why my curſe from thoſe, that ought to bleſs me? 
She had two ſons ; but two: And ſo have I. 


Over the world; and he who wounds another, 
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By drops, and bate not one in the repay. 
Could infants hurt me? Twas not like a king: 


-» AnTicenvus, 
My lord, I do confeſs the gods are with us; 


Stand at our ſide in ev'ry act of life; 

And on our pillow watch each ſecret thought; 
Nay, ſee it in its embryo, yet unborn. | 
But their wrath ceaſes on remorſe for guilt ; 

And well I know your ſorrows touch your ſons; * 
Nor is it poſſible but time muſt quench 

Their flaming ſpirits in a father's tears. 


| KING. 
Vain is! I this moment overkeard 


My jarring ſons with fury ſhake my wits. 
The queen of Thrace can anſwer that ſad queſtion : 
Misfortune ſtands with her bow ever bent 


Directs the goddeſs. by that part he wounds, 
ers to ſtrike deep her arrows in himſelf. 


AnTiconvs. 
I own, I think it time your ſons receive 


A father's awful counſel; or, while here, 

Now weary nature calls for kind repoſe, . * 

Your curtains will be ſhaken with their broils ; 

And, when you die, ſons-blood may ſtain your tomb. 

But other Cares demand you now : The Romans. 
KINO. 


0 change of pain! The Romans ? Periſh Rome! 

Thrice happy they, who fleep in humble life, 

Beneath the ſtorm ambition blows. Tis meet | 
e R The. 


| | 
| 
f 
+ 
0 
j 


-- 1 ke my. throne. 
| 8 CE NE 33 and. diftomuers 4 magnificent thro, 
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The Great ſhould have che fame of happineſs, | 


The conſolation of a little envy ; 
*Tis all their pay for thoſe ſuperior cares, 
Thoſe pangs'of heart, their vaſſals ne'er can feel. 


Where are theſe ſtrangers? Firſt I'll hear their tale; 


Then talk in One with my ſons, =P 


Aurieonus. 
x But how 


Intends my lore ro make his peace with Rome? 
Kix. 


* ms Calls me fiery: Lt l find meſo! 


AnTiGONUs. 


8 Ds, forbear 1 Too late you felt Rome's power. 


Kine. 


55 Ves, and chat reaſon ſtings me more than ever, 
To curſe, and hate, and hazard Dp her. 


ANTIGONUS. 
Hate her too » mach to give her battle now; 


Nor to your godlike valour owe your ruin. 
Greece, Theſſaly, 1llyrium, Rome has ſeiz'd; 


© © Your treaſures waſted, and your phalanx thinn'd : 


Should ſhe proceed, and ſtrike at Macedon, 


What worn be left of empire? 


 K1y6-: .. | 
Philip: All. 


Send i in theſe foreigners. _ 


PersEUs, DgMETRIUS, courtiers, &C. attending: 
PosTHUMIVUs and CUrTIvs, the Roman ambaſſador, 


* 


3 enter. e. pelt found: The KING aſcends the throne. 


PosTrumivs. 


Philip bf Macedon ; To thofe complaints 


Our friends groan out, and you have heard at large, 
Romt 


* 
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Rome now WOE: an anſwer. She fits judge, 
And wall have W on earth. 


Lane: 1 
. Expetts an anſwer! 
I ſo wall anſwer, as becomes a king. 


__ PosTHUMIUS.. \ 
Or more, Sir; as becomes a friend of Name. 


| KING. 
Or Alexander's heir, to riſe ſtill higher. 


But to the purpoſe. Thus a king to thoſe | 
That would make kings, and puff them out at pleaſure? 
Has Philis done amiſs ?-*T'was you provok'd him. 
My cities, which deſerted in my wars, 
I thought it meet to puniſh : You deny'd me. 
When I had ſhook the walls of Marena, 
You pluckt me thence, and took the taken town: 
Then you ſent word I ſhould retire from Greece, 
A conqueſt at my door, by nature mine: 

And ſaid, Here end thy realm; as ye were gods! 
And gods ye ſhall be, ere Rams humbles me. 
All this is done; yet Philip is your friend! | 
If this buys friendſhip, where can you find foes? 
In what regard will tern Rome look upon me? 
If as a friend, too preeious let her hold 
Her own eſteem, to caſt a ſtain on mine; 
If as an enemy, let her proceed, 
And do as ſhe has done; ſhe need no more. 

| | PosTHumivs. * 
The Romans do no wrong; yet till are men 
And if to-day an error thwarts their purpoſe, 
Tomorrow ſets it right: If Philip loves 
Dominion, and the pride that waits on kings, 
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When half the Roman ſenate lay in blood 
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(Of which, perhaps, his words too ſtrongly ow 
Humility to Rome will lead him to it : 


| She can give more than common kings can govern, 


57% ND. . 
Than common kings? Ambaſſador! remember 


85 Cannæ.— Where firſt my ſword was fluſht with blood. 


DemETRIUs. [Afide, to the king.) 


My lord, forbear. 
* Kine. 
And Hannibal gi as 
PosTHUMIUS. 
Becauſe be fled at ce. 5 
KING. 2 1 


There, indeed, 


ibn. : 
Therefore he fled alm— : 


Since thus you treat us,—hear another charge. 


Why here detain you, priſoner of your power, 


His daughter, who was once Rome's good ally, 


The king of Thrace ? Why is ſhe not reſtor d? 


For our next meeting you'll provide an anſwer. 


What now _ 25 d, for his ſake we forgive. 


[Pointing to Demetrius. | 
But mark this welt: There lies ſome little diſtance, 
_ Philip, between a Roman and a king. [Exeunt Romans. 


"ING: © 
How ſay'ſt, unſceptred boaſter ! This to me 12 


With Hannibal I cleft yon Alpine rocks; 


With Hannibal choak'd Thra/ymene with laughter : 
But, O the night of Cannæs raging field! 


— 


Without 


rius. 


ans. 


thout 


— 


ATF R 
Without our tent, and groan d, as we carous di 
Immortal gods for ſuch another hour! 
Then throw my carcaſe to the dogs of Load 


ANTIGONUS. 
Sir, you forget your ſons, 


King. 
Let all withdraw, 
| | Exeunt all but the King and vis Jos 

Two paſſions only take up all my foul ; 
Hatred to Rome, and tenderneſs for them. 
Draw near, my ſons, and liſten to my age. 
By what has paſs'd, you ſee the ſtate of things: 
Foreign alliance muſt a king ſecure z 
And inſolence ſuſtain to ſerve his power: 
And if alliances with Rome are needful, 
Much more among ourſelves. If I muſt bear, 
Unmov'd, an inſult from a ſtranger's brow, 


Shall not a brother bear a brother's look 

| Without impatience ? Whither all this tends, 

I'm ſorry that your conſcious hearts can tell you: 

| Is it not moſt ſevere ? Two ſons alone ; 

| Have crown'd my bed; and they two are not brothers. 


Look here, and, from my kind regards to you, 

Copy ſuch looks as you ſhauld' bear each other. 

Why do I ſigh? Do you not know, my ſons? 
And if you do- O let me ſighe no more! 28 


Let theſe white hairs put in a claim to 8 ito) 


| PersBUS. 
Henceforth, my fole contention with my brother 


ls this; which beſt obeys our father's will. LAY 
DzMETRIUS,. | 

Father, if ſimple nature ever ſpeaks 

vo it 5 1 th 
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Lou ſee her now; ſhe ſwells into my eyes. 
I take thee to my heart; 31 fold thee in it. 


When _ were born, was faint to what I feel. 


| See, 8 if he does not weep! His love 
Runs o'er in venerable tears. I'm rode ; 


| And ſuch alone, be med i in Macedonia“ 


Be not thou, Penſtus, jealous of thy brother; 


; Come to my boſom both, and ſwear it there. 


80 beautiful, on earth, and, ab? fo rare, | 


In her own language, ſcorning uſcleſs words, 


. [Embracing Perſeus, 
Our father bids ; and that we drank one milk, 


Is now the een motive of my love. ä 


N end. 
Antigonus, the joy their mother felt 


DemeTRrIus. 


But nature will prevail—My king! My father ! 
[Embracing 


Pearavs, [dit] # 5 3 
PF 


. Now cannot I let fall a ſingle tear. 


Kine. 
See! che good man has caught it too. 


AnTiconus.. 
Such tears, I 


King. 


Nor thou, Demetrius, prone to give him cauſe; 
Nor either think of empire till I'm dead. 

You need not; you reign now; my heart is yours. 
Sheath your reſentments'in your father's peace; 


[Embracing his ſons. 


AnTiconvs. 
Lak 3 ye gods, and change me, if you can, 
This fight for one more lovely. What ſo ſweet, 


* 


ſeus. 


acing. 


rs, 


n, 


As 


But Pericles returns. 
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As vital love, and. family reno | 
This, this alliance, Rome, will quite undo thee. 
See this, proud Eaſtern monarchs ! and look pale! 


Armies are routed, realms o'er-run by this. 5 


„„ | mY 
Or if leagu' d worlds ſuperior forces bring, 


I'd rather die a Father, than a King. 

Fathers alone, a Father's heart can know; 
What ſecret tides of ſtill enjoyment flow, 
When brothers love! Bat if their hate ſucceeds, 
They wage the war ; but * tis the Father bleeds. 


End of tb F Rs T Ac T. 


M CE 


5 Enter PERSEUS. | 


PkERSEUsõö. 
"HY loiters my ambaſſador to Nymas ? 


His greatneſs will not fure preſume to ſcorn 
A friendſhip offer'd from an _ of empire. | 


— 


* 
; % 
7 


15 Dymas ours ? 


| Pericles. | 
He's cautious, Sir; he's ſubtle ; he's a courtier : 


Dymas is now fer you, now for your brother; 

For both, and neither: He's a ſummer-inſe&, 

And loves the ſunſhine : On his gilded wings, 

While the ſcales waver, he'll fly doubtful round you. 
L : 2 | And 


[Exeunt. 
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And "PR his flatteries to both alike 
The ſcales once fix d, he'll ſettle on the winner, 
And ſwear his pray'rs drew down the victory — 
But what ſucceſs had you, Sir, with your brother ? 
PERSEUS. 
All, all my hopes are at the point of death! 
The boy tribmphant keeps his hold in love: 
He's ever warbling nonſenſe in her ear, 
With all th' intoxication of ſucceſs, _ 
Darkneſs incloſes me; nor ſee I light 
F rom any quarter dawn, but from his death. 


PeRICLES, 
Why ſtart at his death, who reſolves on yours? 
; Fanzapg. 
Reſolves on inet; ol PEE PT EH 
N . PerICLEsS. 
Have you not mark'd the princeſs ! 3 

_ You 1 : With what a beam of majeſty Our a 
The f 


Her eye ſtrikes ſacred awe! It ſpeaks her mind 
Exalted, as it is? Whom loves ſhe then? 
Demetrius? no; \Rome's darling; who, no doubt, 
Dares court her with your empire. And ſhall Perſeus 
Survive that-loſs ?—Thos he reſolves your death. 


| _  Persevs. 
Moſt true. What crime then to ſtrike firſt ? But how ? 


Or when? or where? O Pericles! aſſiſt me, 


Yes, h 
Will Ji. 
Will, C 


"PanIcuLs Ws And th 
'Tis da 4 1 
Pens. pre 
© wt fitter chen for me. On arde 
_ - PenicLts. Go, 'ma 


Begone- 
Once m1 


Waits an occaſion that denen your miſtes 


5 Frs. 


ceſs? 


2 


ow ? 


Pak 


- a 
Go, fool, and teach a catarat to creep! 
Can thirſt of . St. vengeanee, beauty, wait? 


Prkiclks. 
| Js the mean time, accept a ſtratagem 


That muſt ſecure your empire, or your love. 

Your brother's Roman friendſhips gall no ls 
The king, than you : He dreads their ere ger gu 
Dymas hates Rome; and Dymas has a daughter. 
How can the king ſo powerfully fix 5 
Demetrius faith, as by his marriage there? 

For Dymas, thus ( Rome's ſworn, eternal foe) 
Becomes a ſpy upon his private life, " 

And ee for his e N . 


1 us. 
True — But 4 


Our art 5 ſelf, My brother gains. 
| The ern and ſo ſtrengthens in his reaſon.” 


r 
Think you; he'll wed her? No; the origeel? eye 


Makes no ſuch ſhort-liv'd conqueſt, He'll refuſe, 

And thus effect what I have ftrove in van 

Yes, he'll refuſe; and Dymas, in his wrath, m, M 
Will 1ift for us, and vengeance Then the king 
Will, doubtleſs, much reſent his ſon's refuſal; 

And thus we e kindle the whiole- court againſt him. 


Pertevs. 
My precious « agg Ithank thee. Frake _ 


On ardent hope: I think it cannot fail. 

Go, make thy court to Dymas with this cheme: 

begone——Erixene ?P—T'll feed her pride — br. 

. more; but not expend my breath in vain. 
4 | 2 3 „ This 


. 
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This meeting ſtamps unalterable fate; 1 

I vi wed her, or vengeance. . 
Bo 2; + [Enter 'Erixene and Delia 
1 O Frixene! 

O 8 colder. than your Thracian ſnows ! 

See Perſeus®who ne'er ſtoop'd but to the gods, 

_ Proftrate before you. Fame and Empire ſue. 

Why have I conquer'd ? —Becauſc you are fair, 

What's Empire?—but a title to adore you. 

Why do I number in my lineage high TER 

Heroes and gods ?—That you, ſcarce leſs divine, © 

Without a bluſh may liſten to my vows, 

My anceſtor ſubdu'd the world. 1 dare 32 

Beyond his pride, and graſp at more, in you. 

Obdurate-maid! or turn, or I expire. | 


| SEISTHE. 374 21g ns: 
If love, my lord, is choice, who loves in vain 


Should blame himſelf alone ; and if tis fate, 

Tis fate in all: Why then your blame on me d - 

My crown's precarious, thro' the chance of War; 
But ſure my heart's my own. Each villager 

Is queen of her affections, and can vent 

Her arbitrary ſighs where · e er ſhe pleaſes. RY: 
Shall then the daughter of a race of Sinead 


PznSEVs,, | 
Madam, you joftly blame the chance * war: 


The gods have been unkind: Tam =o 10:7 1 
No! Perſeus comes to counter-balance "Ap # 7 
Thrace ne'er was conquer d if you fmile on me.— 
Silent! obdurate ftill ! as cold as death! 


NT” tis Demetrius 125 of — 2 Ez 72 12 7404 e . 
+ w 3 i Ent- 


4 9 LY 
3 1. 
—_ 


But 
Ho 


delt 


wo . 
% 2 
e 


Enix 
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E NIX EXE. 
Prince, I take your meaning. 


But, if you a think his worth Pein. 


How ſtrange is your requeſt 


PzRSEVUS. 
No, Madam, no; 


Tho' Love has hurt my mind, I ſtill can: judge 
What ſprings the paſſions of the Great en. 
Ambition is firſt miniſter of ſtate; ; 
Love's but a fecond in the cabinet ; 

Nor can he feather there his unfledg'd ſhaft 


But from ambition's wing : But: you conceive 


More ſanguine hopes, from him whom Rome ſupports, | | 

Than me. You view Demetrius on my throne; | 

And thence he ſhines indeed. His charms from thence 

. your ſoul, enamour'd of dominion, 
ERIXENE. 

Why now you'ſhew me your profound eſteem ! 

Demetrius guilt alone has charms for me; 

'Tis not the prince, but traitor, wins my love. 

Such inſults are not brook'd by royal minds, 

Howe'er their fortunes ebb ; and tho' I mourn, 

An orphan, and a captive, gods there are 

Fear then an 2221 s and a captive” S l 


| Pzr5evs. 8 
Your wed treatment of 'my paſſion 


But I'll not talk.—This; Madam; only this 
Think not the cauſe, the curſed cauſe of all, 
Shall laugh ſecure, and triumph in my pangs : 


No; by the torments of an heart on fire, 


She * my vengeance, who defrauds my love 5 6 4524 
2 hs $ Exix- 
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ER IxENE. | | And 1 

What have I done? In what a whirlwind rage And! 
Has ſnatch'd him hence on WH I frown on Perſeus, To ga 
And kill Demetrius. ES EE To ſtu 
| Deva. Too r 


Madam, ſee! the prince. 


e CEE TILA LY To fo 

Eater DeweraIvs;/ Tread 

| = Frrxens, O dea 

Ah, prince | 8 We which ſo on has lour” r's, | From 

Is now full ripe, and: burſting o'er your head. And'd 

This moment Perſeus malice flam'd before me: Gods! 

Victorious rage broke thro' his wonted guard, That, 

And menac'd loud your ruin. whit E 1. Ere hi 

THis inſtant. | 10 

Denz rTRIUs. 12 | 

3 Ta "En „„ pains 

RIXENE. * og 

Nome ne . 7 

Her longing a arms to claſp you for her own. Bur bl 
DeMETRIUS.. -- | 


Madam, "is prudent ; I confeſs it is: : f + Had 1 


But is it loving as true lovers ought, SE I'd eat 
Jo be fo very prudent in our love? 4 3 And d 
I boaſt not ſo much wiſdom: I prefer. 5 But, f 

Death at your feet, before the world without you. 

= Exxens. 
In danger thus extreme 55 Enter ; 
| Deus raids, . | | 
"Oh! moſt betor's! Let thi 
1964: you fike' me, like me would you difcern, 1 Before 
That I but execute my brother's purpoſe — f hat! 


By ſueh a flight. At that his clamour, rage. The g 


' 
: 


on 


\nd. 


"A TRAGEDY: 
And menace aim, to chaſe a rival hence, | 

And keep the field alone. Oh ' "ſhall I leave him 
To gaze whole days; to learn'to read your eye; | 
To ſtudy your delights ; to chide the wind's 

Too rude approach ; ; to bid the ground be ſmooth; | 
To follow, like your ſhadow, where you go; 

Tread in your ſteps ; ; pm Tm" touch your hand. 
O death ! to miniſter in little thi! | 


From half à glance to propheſy: 5 at, 
And do it, ere well form'd in your own mind? 


— 


Gods ! gods! while worlds divide me from my princeſs, i 


That, ſhould ſhe call, Demetrius might grow old, 
Ere he could reach her feet. | 

IXEN 

[2602060 Boy y . 1 love 

Pains you, it pains me more. Is yourt heart griev'd ? 
Mine is tormented : But fince Philip's ſelf 
s love's great advocate, a flat refuſal - _ 
but blows their rage, and haſtens your deftrocton. 


Had I not hat to fear! were you ſecure! nn 
d eaſe my boſom of its full diſdain, 4 | 
And daſh this bold preſumer on his birth. 
hut, ſee ! the grand proceſſion. . : 
| DEMETRIUS. 2 
We muſt join it,” 


Oo 


Enter the Kin 0, Praggbe, Romans, AXT1GOXVS, &c., 1 


Let the proceſſion halt! Wy here be paid, | 
Before yon' flaming altar, thanks to heav' n, hx 
That brings us fafe to this auſpicious day! —_ 
The great Luſtration of our martial powers, 
* from its diſtant birth to preſent time, 


2 — . —˙¹ —_ CO I GI OY 
2388 > — - — <b> — 
— A 2 you. — —— —— 1 
— 1 — — — 8 3 
xe — — 1 iS; 2 
8 — ammo — 3 i ed 
— —— — #4 — — — by — 


4 i : Unfolds 


- — 4 — C £ = 5 . - x 
1 . 4 by & . ny = - 
GS — — * K * . « 
: ĩͤ . h er re nr tne ee tk VAI. ns, At — — — — — — —— 
— 2 bets. en EEE REAR 2 —2 — — — — EIS 
a 2 r 2 - — * 2 r apr. 
_ LA; Leg 7. wv = » rs os ö 5 — x 2” Lo - \ 
r — i; — 1 , de =—_ .. Jn — = . 8 = 
ä — 5 Sx — —— — — = —̃ a 
— 2 2 F OOO eres ets rr — ws 2 AV a8 a — — 2 a 
r — 


226 T HE BROT HE RS. 
Unfolds the glories of this antient empire, 
_ thropgs, the pride, of ages in an hour, 
= PosTHUMIUS. Pointing] 
What figure s that, O Philip ! which e 5 
Kins. 


The founder of our Empire, furious ſon 

Of great Alcides. We're ally'd to heaven; 
And you, I think, call Romulus a god. — 
That, Philip, ſecond of our name; and here, 
O bend with awe to him, whoſe red right-hand 
| Horl'd proud Darius like a ſtar from heaven, 
With leſſer lights around him, flaming down, 
And bid the laurell'd ſons of Macedonia 1 
Drink their own Ganges. 5 
nne ¶Alde to Dametrias. ] 


Give him his helmet, brother, 


- Kino. [To his ſont.] 5 
vou lead the troops that join in mock encounter ; 5 
Andi in no other may you ever meet! | 
But march one way, and drive the 3 before yoo. 
The victor, as our antient rights decree, BE 
_ Muſt hold a ſeaſt, and triumph i in the bowl. 


DxuRTRIVUs. 
1 long, my lord, to ſee the charge begin; 


The brandiſh'd faulchion, and the claſhing helm, 
Tho” but in ſport; it is a ſport for men. 
Raw Alexander thus began > tt 

And overthrew Darius, firſt, at home. _ 0 
We ll practiſe o'er the plans of future conqueſts, 

While neighbouring nations tremble at our play; 3 
And own the fault in fortune, not in us, 


Tbat we but want a foe to be immortal. 


3 wo ' 
* 3 : 2 4 PER 
5 5 8 2 1 L 2 s Y 8 "4 
* 2 7 1 of « f 
Chit: 3 853 8 


x 1 75 n 


* 


* 


. 
„ 


Lou have ſupply'd my wants: I thank you, bibekis, 

How vain all outward effort to ſupply | 1 
The ſoul with joy! The noontide ſun is dark, 0 

And muſic diſcord, when the heart is low: 


Theſe ſprightly, tuneful airs but ſkim along 


When men once reaclr their autumn, fickly j joys 
Fall off apace, as yellow leaves from trees, 


| This is the common lot. Have comfort then: 
Four . wil damp the triumph. „ 
. Kino. | | 
| It is over. 255 


Hear too; * trumpet calls! us to che field, 
And now this phantom of a fight 1 


As Priam and bright Halen did of old, 
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PERSEUs. 


Kino. [Rifing, and coming forwards. Mufic.] 


Avert its omen! What a damp hangs on me! 


The ſurface of my ſoul, not enter there: 

She does not dance to this inchanting ſound. 

How, like a broken inſtrument, beneath 

The ſkilful touch, my joy leſs heart Hes dead! 

Nor anſwers to the maſter's hand divine! 
AN TIcon us. 


At ev'ry little breath misfortune blows; 
Till, left quite naked of their happineſs, 
In the chill blaſts of winter they expire. 


Fair princeſs, you and I will go together. 2 


To view the war. Your eyes will make them bolder, J 
And raiſe the price of victory itſelf. oh 


[Al go out but Perſeus, who has obſerwed Demetrius 
nd Erixene all this time converfing, and Hays be- 
ind thoughtful and diſturb d. 


2 L 6 h PE R- 
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P ERSBZuSs. | b e 
Before my face ſne feeds him with her 1 2 Ve; 
The king looks on, nor diſapproves the crime; 15 

And the boy takes them as not due to me. 

Without remorſe as happy as ſhe'll make = 

' Periſh all three! I'll ſeek allies elſewhere 3 

Father and brother, nay, a miſtreſs too. 

Deftrudion, riſe! Though thou art black as night _ 

Thy mother, and as hideous as 4 Mair; pp. WT "Ti, 
I'l claſp thee thus, nor think of woman more. 
How the boy doats, and drinks in at his eyes 
P er poiſon! O to ſtab him in her arms! 

And yet do leſs than they have done to me. 


_ Enter Prxierzs. 3 1 
90 0 FPasietze. . 
Where i is my prince? The nation's on the wing: oh; | 
| No boſom but exults; no hand but bears ©, Shat 
A garland, or a . And mall n aalh 17 Unf 
Prxszus. 8 * | 
Vengeance! BY 4 | | Whe 


Ls Bout. within, 


| 1 ERICLES. 
Hear how gies ſhouts they rend the ſkies! 

| Give me my vengeance! [I MOTIF TG. 5 455 3 1 Trap 
gl " PukrELES. Boos, ee 
"Forty thouſand = men, | No x 

In. poliſty'd armour, tive -againk the ſun,” © 5 

PERSSUS s. Hole 
Dare but another wu and not of vengeance, ES Ss WY 
And I will uſe thee, as I wou'd-my brother. Inſte 


Pri- 
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PgrICLES, 
Vengeance! on whom? | 
at c ch; rac 
On him. | 
PzrICLES, 
4433 05 FA vengeance? 
Pabst! | 
Fr | PunteL Bs. ; 
'Tis yours, : 
Pas ZU. 
What god will give it me? 
| PERICLES. | 


Your on own Mr, | 


Prxszus, 
I dare not—for my father, 


PERI CLES, 5 
You ſhall dare, | 
Per$SEvs. 


Shale ck ore give. encouragement: to A „ 
Unfold * purpoſe; ; I'll outſhoot the mn. 


Where are you going? 
5 asus. 


1. 


; "a RICLES, | 
What more like e mock encounter than the true 1 


PrxsEus. 
s s dead ! Twas accident; now error: 


No matter what. Ten thouſand ſhare the blame. 
PBRICLES, 


s! 


Hold, Sir! I had forgot : On this os Agel. 


The troops are ſearch'd ; and foils alone are worn, 
Inſtead of fronds, 1 


1 ee Ons 0 RO 
| 
553 : = c 


Blood. 


Pun teg ms 2702's 7 33247 22d 3 


To the Pon encounter. | 


* 


— 


230 T HE BROTHERS. 


Per$EvUS. 
An oſier were enough. ty 


Who pains my heart, plants thunder in my i 


PERICLES. 


But ſhould this is fail— Fogg 


(597975 6 Per&EVs. 
4 Impoſlible! 


1 ; : >» 


r P ERIerxEs. 


The banquet follows. 
ns 7 Persevus. 
Poiſon i in Mis 1 wine. 
I thank the gods! my ſpirits are reviv'd ! 
I'draw immortal vigour from that bow! ! 
PericLEs. 


| Nay, ſhould both fail, the field Arbe too, 


All fails not; fairer hopes to fair ſucceed : | 
For know, my lord, the king receiv'd with joy 
The e, fee and ſent for + an ahbe 


Passus: 
Then there Sa orokd bowl of poiſon for him. 


* PERICLEsS. | 
Yet more: This ev'ning thoſe ambaſſadors, 


Which Philip ſent to Rome, beneath the name 

Of public buſineſs, but, in truth, to learn : 

Your brother's conduct, are expected home. 
PERRSEUS. 


Thoſe whom I ſwore, before they gh eber, ee 
In dreadful ſacraments of wine and blood, 


To bring back ſuch reports, as ſhou'd deſtroy him: —. 
And what if, to complete our ſecret plan, | 


We feign a letter to his friend the conſul, 
Jo ſtrengthen our ambaſſadors report? 


But, mould it, 


+ 13 | 
| Prsterze 3 „ 
That care, my lord, be mine: I know a knave, 8 
Grown fat on forgery ; he'll counterfeit © > © 
Old Quintius hand and ſeal, by former letters 
Sent to the king; which you can gain with eaſe. 


PERSEUS. 
Obſerve— This morning, at their interview, 


The Romans, jn effect, inform'd the king, 5 

That Thrace was theirs, and order'd him reſtore \ 

The princeſs. This will give much air of truth, - 

If our forg'd letters ſay the Romans crown _ 

Demetrius king of hace, and promiſe more. 
PerICLES, 


| My lord, it ſhall e done 1 
f  Peropus.. 


All cannot fail. [Trumpets. 


By RICLES, 
The trumpets found; the troops are mounted. 
the RSEUS, 
<> ITS ie : * ' FA Tor . 
Sweet vengeance calls: Nor ever ealrd a god i 
Such ſwift obedience: Like the rapid wheel, 
I kindle in the courſe; I'm chere already: 
Snatch the bright weapon; bound into my ſeat; 
Strike; triumph; ſee him gaſping on the ground, 
And life, love, empire, ſpringing from his wound, 
When godlike ends, by means unjuſt, gere, 
The great reſult adorns the daring deed,” 3 
Virtue's a ſhackle, under fair diſguiſe, 1 5 1 


Jo fetter fools, N we bear on the ws ba. 


— 


n 
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1 C Wor mT. 
Br Paz 


| f Pneus. 5 | 
OWAR D 8 in ill, like cowards i in the beld, 


Are ſure to be defeated. To ſtrike home, 
In both, is prudence: Guilt, begun, muſt fly 
To guilt confammare, to be ſafe. | 


Py 


Enter eee — 11 71 D101 
my \Panietss. 
7 CON A | | My lord- 
Pekszus,. 


Diſtorb not my devotions ; they decline 
The beaten track, the common path of 3 


Ye pow rs of darkneſs I that rejeice in * 1 


All ſworn by Styx, with peſtilential blaſts 
To wither every virtue in the bud; ho 8 5 


To keep the. door of dark conſpiracy, ... + an. 2 


And ſnuff the grateful fumes of human blood ! f 
From ſulphur blue, or your red beds of fire, 
Or your black ebon thrones, auſpicious riſe; ... 
And, burſting thro! the barriers of this, world, . 


Stand in dread contraſk to the golden Jan... fs _ a 
Fright daylight hence with vour infernal ſmiles, EY 


And howl aloud your formidable joy, 
2 While I trinſpert you with the fair record 
Of what your faithful miniſter has done, 


* | | | 
12 * po Beyond 


Sir 


Thu 


To ſ. 


As a 
And 


That 


nd 


But blaſted be the cowards wow! I 7 


To fave a brother's blood; accuſing him 


Thar 's artful. What enſu'd? 


A TRAGEDY. 1 23g 


Beyond your inſpiration, ſelf-impell'd, jaH 
To ſpread your empire, and ſecure. ers tur ol 
Hear, and applaud. ——Now, Pericles! en | 


: dp is the letter forg d? 


Pan ICABS ||; 4 
This moment; and might — 


The cunning eye of jealouſy itſelf. 
_ PERSEUS, 


'Tis . A appris'd of what hat pa off 
| Since laſt we parted? | 3 85 


Pigzelss 1 2 
No, my lord. | 


PERSEUS, 
Then rouſe__ 
Thy whole attention: Here we are in private : 1 
Know then, my Periclet, the mock encounter 
I turn'd, as taught by thee, to real rage. 


They — — | n | | 
enn, ind ec inipg A 


"Panznus. * 1 
Mark me well: 


The villains fled ; but ſoon my prudence turn d 


To good account that momentary ſhame. 
Thus——T pretend twas voluntary flight 


As author of that conflict I declin d, 
And he * d with ardour and ſucceſs, 
PERI CLES, 


| | kane, Cy eee eee 
g e "The bang tows, 
| Held 


— x06) IIs 4 ey. > + > ba a> — cM 
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Held by the victor, as our rites require: - ' 
To which his eaſy nature, ſoon appeas'd, 

Invited me. I went not; but ſent ſpies 

To learn what paſs'd : which = by chance detected, 

Are me) were ill us d. 


r Prireres, | 
$ 'By whom ? your brother ? 


| eres, 
No; by his a of riot. He ſoon after, 


Not knowing that my ſervants were abus d, 
Kind, and gay hearted, came to viſit me. 
They, who miſus'd my ſpies, for ſelf-defence, 
Conceal'd their arms beneath the robes of peace. 
Of this inform d, again my genius lerv'd me. 


| PRICE ses. : 
You took occaſion, from theſe few in arms, f 


To charge a - . aſſault on all. 


Pantzuvs. 
True, Perialei' : But ab my whole deb: 


Againſt my brother ſwift I bar my gates; 
Fly to my father; and, with artful tears, 
Accuſe Demetrius; firſt, of turning ſports, 
And guiltleſs exerciſe, to mortal rage 
Then, of inviting me (Rill blacker guilt!) 38 
To ſmiling death in an invenom'd bowl; 
And, 14%, that, both theſe failing, mad with rage, 
He threw his ſchemes of baffled art afide, _ 
And with arm'd men avow'dly fought DF life. 29 


ERICLES, 
Three laing articles, and well concerted, 


Following each other in an eaſy train, 155 
With fair ſimilitude of truth! But, Sir, N 
Hoy bore your father ? Fe P ER- 


PER 


If he brings aught of moment, y form me. 


— * 
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1 $55 "OK t hn oak he fell! 7 
Nor was hi bang! foul recall'd with . ar; 5 
PERICLES. ; | 
What ſaid he, ha err 
+. { PxxsEUs. 75 | 
1 His reſolve | 4D 


I know not Fo "but, ſee, his minion comes; . 
And comes perhaps to tell me But I'll go; | 
Suſtain my part, and echo loud my wrongs. | 
Nought ſo like 1 innocence, as perfect zuilt. 


5 Perſeus goes of, be is ſeix 4 by officers, 


. 


. Enter Dy As. 
4 Panic. 

How fare king? „ IH 
e Drs. | | 1 


Ev'n as an aged * 
Puſht to and fro, the labour of the ſtorm 
Whoſe largeſt branches are ſtruck off by thunder 4 
Vet ſtill he lives, and on the mountain groans 
Strong in affliclion, awful from bis wounds, R 
And more. rever'd i in ruin, than in glory. _ 


PErICLEs. 
I heat prince Perſeus has accus'd his brother. 


Du As. | 4 
True; and the king: s commands are now gone PIDY $7 


To throw them both in chains; for farther thought 
Makes Baan eue the truth of Perſeus — 1 


Penicues, 
What then is his en LO 


Þ 4 L _ > + 7, — — 2 — 
- . De 5 CIO _ — ” > — - 
ET x : — + + wi — We — A 7 
- £ - 2 — Cons 
n 1 q — — — — * — — — 4 — — 
** n * . 8 * — Kr 
— 4 o> hy = + » = Ly 
- 4 2 * * 2 £2 


FS 
— 


* a" oy 
A 
- — 1 


1 
5 

i 

7 
1 
Il 

— 


2 
— 

* — 
—_ — w_—_ 
dee 


;| 

| 

S760! 1 2 2140 D xuAs. i 
+ They both this bon .,- = 

Lat 1979 I 3885 Das ; cls OR FR i 


—— — 


"ou 


, 
— —— 
— 


236 THE BROTHERS. 


Muſt plead their cauſe before him : Nay, already, 
His nobles, judges, counſellors, are met; 
And public. juſtice. wears her ſterneſt form : | - | 


A more momentous trial ne'er was known; 


Whether the pleaders you ſurvey as brothers, 
Or princes known in arts, or fam'd for arms ; 
Whether you ponder, in their awful Judge, | 
The tender parent, or the mighty king. 

Greece, Athens hears the cauſe : The great reſult . 


Is life, or a ; is infamy, or fame, (7 rumpets, 
"7 Funken F 
What ranger has? . 
7 + They — to the court. 
| [Exeunt. 


SCENE 8 the f FE King, r. 
Enter ee and takes his wm by the Kino. 


K W : ; 
#- 4 F 
* * LN "y 2 Ge ay o "IE. 


_Bring forth ae 


Strange trial this! Here ſit I to 9 : rae? 4 l 5 
Which vital limb to lop; nor that to ſave, . EY i 3 
But render wretched life more wretched till. 

What ſee I, but heav'n's vengeance, in my ſons? | 
Their guilt a ſcourge for-mine: Tis thus heav'n writes 
Its awful meaning, plain in ez 87 | ; 
And language leaves to man. 


Enter Pxask us and Devierrrus in "Mal, From 21 


ent ſides of the ſtage; Perſeus follw'd 15 Pericles, and 
Demetrius by Antigonus. N 


Drug. 


Dread Sir, your fons | 


Mina. 


L have : 0 — Fay yg ever kad, | y 


32 


'» 


ts, 


at. 


* 


- 


A TRAGEDY. 
Is now my heavieſt curſe + And yet what care, 
What pains, I took to curb their riſing rage! 
How often have I rang'd*thro*hiftory 


The Theban brothers did I ſet before them 


What blood ! what deſolation ! but in vain! 
For thee, Demetrius, did T go to Rome, 


237 


And bring thee patterns thence of brothers loves $ bY 
The Auintii, and the Scipio: but in vain 


If I'm a monarch, where is your obedience ? 

If I'm a father, where's your duty to me? 

If old, your veneration due to years??? 

But I have wept, and you have ſworn, in vain f 

I had your ear, and enmity your heart. 8 

How was this morning's counſel thrown away! 

How happy is your mother in the grave 

She, when ſhe bore you, ſuffer' d leſs: Her pangs, 

Her e pangs, throb thro' the father's heart. 
Deurrxlus. 


| You can't condemn me, Sir, "to worſe than this. a 


r | 
Than ha thou young deceiver? While I e 


Vou Both with impious wiſhes graſp my ſceptre : : 
Nothing is ſacred, nothing dear, but Empire; 
Brother, nor father, can you bear; fierce luſt 
Of Empite burns, extinguiſh'd all 'befide. 

Why pant you for it? To give others awe? 


Be therefore aw'd yourſelves, and emblencit, At 


While 1 in A EY kund. 
| Drs. 


dee gas 


2 lord, your la 


Lew 5 | 
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Oh! how.they bring this hoary head to ſhame ! 


What can I wiſh? Fan may be vuilileſs, | 


What then is Perſeus? Judgment hangs as yet 
Doubtful o'er them; but I'm condemn'd already ; & © 


What boots it which prevails ? In both I bleed. 


8 Speak — Twas with utmoſt, le I ' FRA 92 
Theſe chains were ſcarce defign'd to reach my tongue : : 


Their am ron is uche Kopping here. 
- "Theſe e for ee Are e for innocence ? 


Fool that I was, to tremble at vain. laws; A IRE Shs 
Nor learn from him defiance of their frown 5 50 i 


Blood-thirſty ſtabbers, and their deſtin'd prey; ; 5 
| 1 and How will not call him brother: 


He wants not {nn enhancement of his guilt. 
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4 Kin. ee | 
Am 1 nee 0 


They that is ee me from ev Ty blaſt, 
To be themſelves the ſtorm! OI how Name REY ! 


Conqueſt and fame, the labour of my life, 
Now turn againſt, me; and call in the world 
To gaze at what aut Philip, but who no-] 
Wants ev'n the wretch's' privilege—a With... 


For both are mine; and .one—is foul as hell. 2 
Should theſe two hands wage war, (theſe hands leſs dear!) 


But I have done., Speak, Perſeus, and at large; 
You' I! have no ſecond e Thou forbear. 3 
* 0 Demetrius 


"Mann. 


| 12 2 is {Shewing bis arms, 


Not ſo ; for, ſee, Demetrius wears, them 500... A 


$2 £7. 


n 
9 
1 L 


Since innocence and guilt are us d alike; 1 


You 


= [Pointing at ns. 
Dare 


"R186, 
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Nine | LT 
But doſer to the point; and lay Nen us 
Your whole deportment this ill-fated. _ 


1 ; PERSEUS. | | | 
Scarce was be cool from that embrace this morning, 


Which you injoin'd, and 1 fincerely gave; | 
Nor thought he plann'd my death within'my;arms ; 2 ; 
When holding vile, oaths, , honour, duty, love, 
He fir'd our friendly ſports to martial rage. 
If war, why not fair war? But that has danger. 
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From hoſtile conflict, as from brothers play, on 
He bluſh'd not to invite me to his en | I 
TE I went not; and in that was I to blame? 0 
ar!) Think you, there nothing had been found but e "nl 
From whence ſoon after ſally'd armed men? | i 
Think you, I nothing had to fear from RY * 1 
8 When from their Vobis ſcarce eſcap'd with life? - Der Af), 1 
rius. Or poiſon might his valour ſuit as well A 
This paſs'd, as ſoits his wiſdom, Macedonians ! ! = 5 
. Who volts o'er elder brothers to a throne, mw wi 
ue: , | E 
With an arm'd rout he came to Film, „ 4 
Did I refuſe to go, a bidden gueſt? hi 
2 8 And ſhould I welcome him, a threat ning foe? A 
* en uy refuſal ; boiling for revenge! Fo | 
[24 DemeTRIUS  _ 0 

1 5 Anricontbs. e 

Forbear— The king! 4 85 

Fauszus. 7 | —_ 
etrius. You now had mourn'd my death, not heard my Bs {phe | | 


I Dares he deny he brought an armed throng g f 
KIs. N . 
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Call thoſe I name; who dare this deed, dare all; 
Yet will not dare deny, chat chis is true. 
My death alone can yield a ſtronger proof; 

Win no leſs proof than that content a father ? 


PERICTLES. e 
e you be; has art, as well as fire; 


Nor _— wars worn Athens from his ns 


"1D er 
Let him, __ IR ee . 8 blood; 


Not find well pleas d the fountain whence it flow'd: 
Let him, who ſhudders at a brother's knife, 
Find refuge in the boſom of a father: 


For where elſe can I fly? whom * * WORRY 3 © 


I have:no Romans, with their eagles wings, 
To ſhelter me; Demetrius borrows thoſe, 
To mount full rebel-high : I have their hatred ; 3 


And, thanks to heav'n I ere it: Good —.— 


Can ſee your towns and kingdoms torn away 
By theſe pratectors; and ne er loſe his temper. 
My weakneſs! I conſeſs, it, makes me rave; 

It makes me weep and my tears rarely . 


Per ticles. - 
Was ever ſtronger proof. of filial love 4 


_ Px8Rs8EvVs. 
Voin arg Rom? s hopes, while you and I ſurvive : 


But ſhould the ſword take me, and age my father, 


- (Heav'n grant they leave him to the ſtroke of age!) 


The kingdom, and the king, are both their own; 
A duteous loyal king, a ſceptred ſlave, 
5 * Willing \Macedonianiflave to Rome. - 


n ine. © 
5 Fixk let an eantquake allow Macedonia. ? 


PEK - 


— 


PA- 


A TRAGEDY. _ 


| | Pens2vs. | 
How, at at fack news, would Hannibal rejoice ? 


How the great ſhade of Alexander ſmile ? 


The thought quite choaks me up: I can no more. 


KING. 
sed 1 


- 


| pexszus. 32 
No, Sir Why have I ebe at all? 


'Twas needleſs : Philip juſtifies my charges 5 
Philip's the ſingle witneſs which I call, | 


To prove Demetrius guilty. 


Kine. 
What doſt mean? 


| N Fav | 
What mean ; Sir! what mean I !—To ren mad; | 


For who, unſhaken both in heart and braia, 


Can recollect it | +, 
„ 
What ? FS 
— Penxsgus. ; 


This morning's inſult. 
This morning they proclaim'd him Philip's king: 
This morning they forgave you for his fake. 
O pardon, e 1 could ſtrike him dead. 


Kine. 
More temper. | 


883 
Not more truth; that cannot be! 


And that it cannot, one proof can't eſcape vou; 
For what but truth could make me, Sir, ſo bold! 2 | 
Rome puts forth all her firength to crown her minion. 
Demetrius vices, thriving of themſelves, 
Her fulſom flatt'ries dung to rancer Wm: 

Vol. II. e Demetrius 
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Demetrius is the burden of her ſong ; 
Each river, hill, and dale, has learnt his name ; 
While elder Perſeus in a whiſper dies. 
Demetrius treats; Demetrius gives us peace ; 
Demetrius is our god, and would be ſo. 
My fight is ſhort : Look on him you that can: 
What ſage experience ſits upon his brow, 
What aweful marks of wiſdom, who vouchſafes 
To patronize a Father, and a King . 
Such n. is treaſon. 
KING. 45 
| Treaſon! Death! ! 


755 | | Per5EVUs., 
Nor let the ties of blood bind up the hands 
Of juſtice ; Nature's ties are broke already: 
For, who contend before you ?—Your two ſons 
No; read aright; 'tis Macedon, and Rome. 
A well-maſk'd foreigner, and your —only ſon, 
© Guard of your life, and—exile of your love. 
No, bear me to my dungeon: What ſo fit 
As darkneſs, chains, and death, for ſuch a traitor ? 
KING. 


8 Speak, : Demetrius | 


Anriconvs. 2 5 
My lord, he cannot ſpeak ; — his t tears— 


Inſtead of TOs 


Prxstus. | 
His tears are falſe as 8 


Now, with fine phraſe, and foppery of tongue, 

More graceful action, and a ſmoother tone, 

That orator of fable, and fair face, 5 8 

Will ſteal on your brib'd hearts, and, as you liſten, 
lain truth, and I, oy Perſeus, are forgot, D- 


1 TRAGEDY. 243 
Drusrztus. wh 
My Father! King ! and Judge ! thrice coca tuber! 
_ Your Son, your Subject, and your Priſoner, hear; 
Thrice humble ſtate! If I have grace of ſpeech, 
(Which gives, it ſeems, offence) be that no crime 
Which oft has ſerv'd my country, and my king : 
Nor in my brother ler it paſs for virtue, 
That, as he is, ungracious he would ſeem : - 
For, oh! he wants not art, though grace may fail him. 
The wonted aids of thoſe that are accus'd, 
Has my accufer ſeiz d. He ſhed falſe tears, 
That my true ſorrows might ſuſpected floß: | 
He ſeeks my life, and calls me Murderer ; 42 0 
And vows no refuge can he find on earth, | 
That 7 may want it in a father's arms ; 
Thoſe arms, to which c'en rangers fly for * 
Kine. 


2 


Speak to your Ane 


Dru rarus. . 
He charges me wh treaſon : 

| If I'm a traitor, if I league with Rome, 

Why did his zeal forbear me till this hour? 

Was treaſon then no crime, till (as he feigns) 77 

I ſought his life? Dares Perſeus hold, ſo much, 

His father's welfare cheaper than his own? 

Leſs cauſe have I, a brother, to complain. 

He ſays, I wade for empire through his blood: 

He ſays, I place my confidence in me 

Why murder him, if Rome will crown my brow 2 

Will chen a ſceptre, dipt in brother's blood. 

| Conguiate love, and make my reign ſecure? | 

M 2 9 | - "Full 


oF 
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Falſe are both charges ; and he e on = av 
By placing them together. | 
AnT1Gonus. | 

That's n urg d. 


1 DLMETRIUS.: 
Mark, Sir, how. Perſcus, unawares, abſolves me 


From guilt in all, by loading all with e 
Did I deſign him poiſon at my feaſt? | 
Why then did I provoke him in the field : 6 
That, as he did, he might refuſe to come? 2 - 
When angry he refus'd, I ſhould have ſooth'd 
His rous'd reſentment, and deferr d the blow ; _ 
Not deſtin'd him that moment to my ſword, - 
Which I before inſtrufted him to ſhun. 


Through fear of death, did he decline my FIN 


Could I expect admitrance then at his? 
' Theſe numerous pleas at variance, overthrow 
Each mn and are advocates for me. 


_  Pzrvevs. 
No, Sir;  Pofthumins is his advocate. 


| Kia. - -: - 
9 thou afraid that J ſhould hear him out ? 


| -DemETRIUSs. 
Quit then this picture, this well painted fear, 


And come to that, which touches him iuileed, 

Why is Demetrius not deſpis'd of all, 

His ſecond in endowments, as in'birth * 

How dare I draw the thoughts of Macedon ? 

How dare 1 gain efteem with foreign powers? 

Eſteem, when gain d, how dare I to 8 ? 
Theſe are his ſecret thoughts; theſe burn within * 


| 8 ſting up * in his foul ; 


* 


* Torn 


Tom 
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Turn friendly viſits to foul fraud, and murder; 
And pour in poiſon to the bowl of love. 


Merit is T, rs in a younger brother, 


| Kine, 


But clear your conduct with regard to Rome. 


DzEuzrTRIUuS. 
Alas! dread Sir, I grieve to find ſet down, 


Among my crimes, what ought to be my praiſes 
That I went hoſtage, or ambaſſador, 

Was Philip's high command, not my requelt : 
Indeed; when there, in both thoſe characters, 

I bore in mind to whom I-owe my birth: 

Rome's favour follow'd. - If it is a crime 

To be regarded, ſpare a crime you caus d; 

Caus'd by your orders, and examples too. 

True, I'm Reme's friend, while Rome is your ally: | 


* 


When not, this hoſtage, this ambaſſador, 
So dear, ſtands forth the fierceſt of her fob ; 


At your command, flies ſwift on wings of fire, 
The native thonder of a father's arm, 


"AnTreconvs. 
There ſpoke, at onee, the Hero, and the Son. 


Duertus. 

To eloſe To _ I grant, ſome thanks are e due; 

Ss [Speaking to Perſeus. 
Not for thy kindneſs, but malignity : 1 
Thy character's my friend, though thou my foe: 
For, ſay, whoſe temper promiſes moſt guilt ?. 
Perſeus, importunate, demands my death : 
I do not aſk for his: Ah! no; I feel 
Too pow'rful nature pleading for him here: 
But, were there no fraternal tie to bind me, 


FF ® 


= 1 FETs "x3 _ 
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A ſon of Philip muſt be dear to me. 
If you, my father, had been angry with me, 
An elder brother, a leſs aweful. parent; 
He ſhould aſſwage you, he ſhould intercede, 
Soften my failings, and indulge my youth : © 
But my aſylum drops its character; 
I find not there my reſcue, but my ruin. 


| * PRxszus. 
His bold eee f 


Kine. ; 
| : not ee him ; 
But let x thy! brother finiſh bl 8 


: --DemeTzIvs. © 
O Perſeus! how I tremble as I ſpeak ! 


Where is a brother's voice; a brother's eye 1 | 
Where is the melting of a brother's heart? 
Where is our aweful father's dread command ? 
Where a dear, dying mother's laſt requeſt? 
Forgot, ſcorn'd, hated, trodden under foot ! 
Thy heart, how dead to ey'ry call of nature! 
Unſon'd! unbrother'd ! ! nay, unhumaniz'd ! 
Far from affection, as thou'rt near in blood l. 
Oh! $56 4k Tor /— But my heart s too full 


ee ONE [Falls on 9 
: N Kine. | 
Supper bm. 5 
of! 90 | Fasses, 
N Vengeance make: his crimes. 
F Kine. | 
No more! 
Auris 
See, from his hoary brow, he wipes the _ 
Which agony PO from 9 "7 oa e  Belic 


28K i , . 9 


* 


ONUS» 


— 


> 


dew, 


ING. 


: Kino, 
| Oh! my Fiend, 


Thele boys at luife, like Ætna's ſtruggling flames, 


Convulſions cauſe, and make a mountain ſhake ; 
Shake Philip's firmneſs, and convulſe his heart; 
And, with a fiery flood of civil war, 
Threaten'to deluge my divided land. 

I've heard them both ; by neither am convinc'd : 


And yet Demetrius words went through my heart, — 


A double crime, Demetrius, is your charge; 
Fondneſs for Rome, and hatred to your brother. 
If you can clear your innocence in one, 


"Twill give us cauſe to think you wrong d in both. 


Dzuzraius. 
How ſhall I "AY it, Sir? a 


"Kaxe, 7 3 
This honeſt mam 


Deteſts the Roman: : If you wed: his daughter; 


Rome s foe becomes the guardian of your faith. 


DEMer aus. | 
told you, Sir, when I return'd from e 


KING. y : 
How 1—Doſt thou want an abſolute command: 2 


Your Brother, Father, Country, all exact it. 
AnTiconus. [A4/ide to Demetrius. 
See yonder güards at hand, if you refuſe... 
Nay, more; a father, ſo diſtreſs'd, demands 
A ſon's cee to becalm his heart. 
Ob! Sir, comply. 


DuRETRIUs. LAlide to NA LE > 


There! there! indeed, you touch me! 


Beſides, if I'm confin'd, and Perſeus free, 
r 1 1% 


ATRAGEDY. 3 309 


Jr - ym - bb — — oy. — < 2 0 
— * — — — —_ —— — es of . 
—— 5 Doe — — — 
4 —— —— 
— . — — Oy as 5 * wy . — 
She ie — 5 — — 
. *>B 2 = i + a” 
5 — — 7 F A —— 
— —— 4c ie 82 — A - _ — 8 — 
—— 2 d . = —— . 2 - 22 
— I — 2 Ir” — — 
— PP ²˙ A 
re 8 r. 
5 Gy e P 
Tug) # VENT i. 2%) "be A oO en Ch” 
E 0 4 22 ENTER. — 
a - * be h _ * - 
— 2 PH — ＋3——— — 


1 never, 


$+>; 
3 


— . 
* —— — - 
6 — k — - 2 > — 
* Ke <a CI a. py” > * — — - — . — * ＋ — — __ 8 a 
+ As he « = 7 — — — — W 4 - 
— — — * AN ———— — — — — — — 3 — 232 — — — PEE 7 Cares. — — — - _ — awed Ga. — 
2 — — — * — — — — — _ —— — MY a- 8 by 
_ : — — — oy — — — — 1 — — 2 "_ = Is \ 
8. —— * — py — > 4 4 — — — ; — - OI — — 
i — — > — = — — = 
Ra WF ERECT. . - I * — — — = — —— 4 — * 
—— , = > © wa s boy * 
. F , a oe OO Pm. — — - _ 2 — — — — > 
n oF es 1 3 Rs þ LA 7 22 4 Te - * EET n f en "A LEO. 298 — —_—— : . 
„ 5 r hays hm] mn — CY by * — 82 PDP r —— e R 8 — on o \ 
1 mw — * : 4 3 > a PSY k ; 5 
-, - - * N 4 - > r —ͤ— TIES 2 * - 
n _ - \ * * 7 2 — — 7 - 5%. . = 
— » d * = — oO 


. 


248 THE BROTHERS. 


I never, never, ſhall behold ber more. | 5 
Pardon, ye gods! an artifice forc'd on me. n Th 
Dread Sir, your ſon complies. - 7% 1 Pop the ting. In 

| | Dyas. | 

Aſtoniſhment! | 
| Kine. 5 Kn 
Strike off his chains. Nay, Perſeus too is s free: : 

They wear no bonds, but thoſe of duty, now. 7 In 
Dymas, go thank the prince: He weds your daughter; Ti 


And higheſt honours pay your high deſert. 
[Exeunt all but Dymas and * 


Drymas.. h 
O, Sir, without preſumption, may I has 


To lift my, e thought ?— 


5 3 
In what I've done, 


"TM 


F paid a duty to my father's will : 

And ſet you an example, where tis uns... 

Of not with- n yours. 
Dx uAsG. 

| | My duty, Sir, 
To you, can never fail. 


 DBMETRIVUS. 
Then, Dymas, I requeſt thee, | 


Go ſeek the king, and ſave me from a marriage 
My brother has contriv'd, in artful malice, 
To make me loſe my Father, or my Love. 


Go, cure the juſt refuſal on thyſelf. Wh: 
Dyas. ? | And 

What Philip authorizes me to wiſh, . Is pl 
You, Sir, may diſappoint : But, to take on me A pe 

| The load of the refuſal—— As f. 


- DevBrTRLVs. 
1s no more Than 


18. 


ey TRAGEDY. 


Than Dymas owes his honour, if he'd ſhun 
The natural ſurmiſe, that he concurr d 
In brewing this foul treaſon. | f 


Dx us. 
Sir, the king 


Kube what he does; and, if he ſeeks my glof—— 


| DEMETRIVS. 
In a degree, deſtructive of his own, 


Tis yours to diſappoint him, or renounce 


"RE to your king. ae 
Drmas: 
You'll better 9 
DemeTRIVs. 


* 


55 better tell the king, he wounds his honour; . 
lifting up a -:in/0n. from the duſt, | 
And mating him with princes. Uſe your power 
Againſt yourſelf: Yes, uſe it, like a man, 
In ſerving him who gave it. Thus you'll make 
Indulgence, juſtice, and abſolve your maſter. 
Though kings delight in raiſing what they love, 
Leſs owe they to themſelves, than to the throne 5 
Nor muſt they proſtitute its majeſt, 
To ſwell a ſubject's pride, howe'er. deſerving. 
+ Dymas, 

What the, king grants me 

Dzusrkius. 
5 | Talk not of a grant: 


* 


What! a King ought not, that he cannot give; 3 

And what is more than meet from princes bounty, 
Is plunder; not a grant. Think you, his honour 
A perquiſite belonging to your place, Swe 
As favourite ne Preſerve the king. = 


- F 
M 1.55 


i: 


o THE BROTHERS. 
From doing wrong, though wrong is done for you 3. 
And ſhew, tis not in favour to corrupt thee. 


| _ Drwas.. 
I fought not, Sir, this honour: - 


DEMETRIUS. 
| But woold take i it. 


True den $ the very ſoul of kings; 1 

And reQitude's the ſoul of majeſt: 

If mining minions ſap that rectitude, . 
| The king may live, but majeſty expires :. 8 
£ And he that. Jeſſens majeſty,” impairs. 

That juſt obedience public good requires; 

Dounly A et to the Crown, and Mates 


Dunas. : 4 
Malt I refuſe what Philip l pleas d to give. 25 i 


DEukTRIus. 
Can a r give "x more than is'his Ornvn ?- 


Know, a king's dignity is public wealth; 
On that ſubſiſts the nation's fame, and power. 
Shall fawning ſycophants, to plump themſelves, 
Eat ap their maſter, and dethrone his glory? 
What are ſuch wretches ? What, but vapours foul, 
From fens and bogs, by royal beams exhal'd, | 
bat radiance intercepting, which ſhould chear 
The land at large? Hence ſubjects hearts grow cold, 
And frozen loyalty forgets to flow: 3 
But, then 'tis ſlipp'ry ſtanding for che minion: 
| Stains on his ermin, to their royal maſter. s 
Such miſcreants are; not jewels i in his' crown. 
If you perſiſt, Sir—But, of words, no more ! 9 3 
To me, to threat, is harder than to do! 


: * 8 1 2 


DyYma 8. 


Ia me 6 embrace 0 this — ſon we Rove 1 When 2 


I oe % ¾ dee ad 


ES is CE OY Re 


Should I not know the prince moſt fit to reign? 
I've try'd you, as an eagle tries her young, 
And find, your dauntleſs eye is fix d on glory. 


We muſt give young men opiates in a fever. [A4/ide- 
Ves, boy, I will obey thee, to thy ruin. 


Theſe Stateſmen nothing woo, but. Gold and Power. | 


Can break the fiery paſſions to the bit, 


** » — 
A ä * GIN 


A TRAGEDY. 4 
Wien the. e e dentate | 


III to the king, and your commands obey. 


Erixene ſhall ſtrike thee dead for this. [Exit 7 | 
DeMETRIUsS. 


Im a bold advocate for other love; ; 
Though, at their bar, indicted for a fool. 
When reaſon, like the ſkilful charioteer, 


And, ſpite of their licentious allies, keep 

The radiant track of glory ; paſhons, then,” 5 

Are aids and ornaments. - Triumphant male, 

Firm in her feat, and ſwift in her career, 

Enjoys their violence, and, ſmiling, thanks 

Their formidable flame; for high renown. 
Take then my ſoul, fair maid ! 'tis wholly thine ; 5 
And thence I feel an energy divine. | 
When objects, worthy praiſe, our hearts approve, . 
Each virtue grows on conſecrated love: 
And, ſure, ſoft paſſion claims to be forgiv'n, 
When love of beauty is the love of 'heay'n. 


Eid of the TD Aer. 


* 
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] 
C 
MV 
8 1 
Enter Ex Tx Ru ond D112. g J 
E&1XFNE. 
IS plain !*tis plain! this marriage gains her father: 
He join'd to Rome the crown. Thy words were true: If 
* wooes the diadem ; that diadem which I Mw | 
Deſpis'd for him. O, how unlike our loves WS i 
But it is well; he gives me my revenge | 2 
Wed Dymas daughter! What a fall is there? | Be 
Not the world's empire could repair his bn * 
DB * 
8 you can't be mov d too much But N In 
nan ; A 
| ERIXENE. | In 
| At firſt I doubted : Bc 
> For who, = lov'd like me, could have. belier d R. Ou 
1 diſbeliev'd what Pericles reported ; | RT — 
And thought it Perſeus art to wound gur ir loves. 1 
But when the good Antigonus, ſworn friend 
To falſe Demetrius, when his word confirm'd it, 
Then paſſion took MG, as the northern blaſt _ | 
An autumn leaf, O gods! the dreadful whirl! _ - 
But, while I ſpeak, he's with her: Laughs and plays; Ar 
' Mingles his dalliance with inſulting mirth; Tt 
To this new goddeſs offers up my tears; e 5 De 


Yes, with my ſhame and torture, wooes her we. M. 
| 1 5 55 ſes, = 


* 


] ſee, hear, feel it! O theſe raging fires ! | 


— — — 
————— o ret e > — 
—— — — * —_— 
. 
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Can then the thing we ſcorn give ſo much pain ? 65 
* a | 1 

Madam, theſe tranſports give him cauſe to eriumph * Wl 
ERIXENE. in j 


I vent my grief to thee ; he ne'er ſhall 1555 it. 
If I can't conquer, 'I'll conceal my paſſion; 
And _ all its pangs beneath diſdain; (41H 
DeLta. - a 1 
The ad minds are moſt relenting too: ſil 
If chen Demetrius ſhould repent his crime 1 
ERIXEN E. 9 it. 
If fill my paſſion burns, it ſhall burn inward: =—_ 
On the fierce rack in filence I'll expire, 
Before one ſigh eſcape me He repent! _ 
What wild extravagance of thought is thine ? , 
But did he? Who repents, has once been falſe * 
In love, repentance but declares our guilt; 
And injur'd honour—ſhall exact its due. 
In vain his love, nay, mine, ſhould groan in vain! 
Both are devoted. Vengeance, vengeance, reigns! 
Our firſt love murder'd, is the ſharpeſt pang 
A human heart can.feel. 
Dera. 
The king nn 


Enter the KING, OY 
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| „ 
Madam, at length we ſee the dawn of peace, 


And hope an end of our domeſtic jars. 
The. jealous Perſeus can no longer fear | 
Demetrius is a Roman; ſince this day e 

| N him the ſon of Dymar,. Rome's work $6; 4 

; \ Enx8nn, 
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| ERIXEN EW. 
— TOW Sir, I've he and heard with Joy. 


| TR. nant news. 


1 « K1ato. - 
- oo To make our bliſs run o'er, 


- You, Madam, will complete what heav'n begins; 
And fave the love · ſick Perſeus from deſpair: ' 
That marriage would leave Rome without pretence. 

To touch our conqueſt; and for ever join 
To on dominions long-diſputed Thrace. _ 
| Enter DrMas. 
ERIXENE. 
Though Thrace by conqueſt ſtoops to Maceden, 
I know my rank, and would preſerve its due. 
Wich meditated coldneſs have I heard 
Prince Perſeus vows ; unwilling to conſent, 
Before reſtor'd to my forefathers throne, 
| * Left that conſent ſhould merit little thanks, 
As flowing leſs from choice than your command: 
But fince the Roman pride will find account 
In my perſiſting ſtill ; and Philip ſuffer ; 
I quit the lofty thought on which I Rood, oh 
And 4 pb to your requeſt, _ | 


Kin. 
Indulgent pods ! 


1 ! How will this With 8 i 
The doubeful Penſeus, after years of pain 5 


Dymas- WI > / 
| My lord, I've heard what paſt, and give you joy 


Of Perſeus nuptials, which your ſtate requites: 
But for Demetrius — think of thoſe no more. 
8 Far from accepting ſuch a load of glory, 


\ 
© 


1 being, 


A TRAGEDY. 


1 bring, I bring, my lord, this forfeit head 
Due to my bold refuſal. | 


KinG. 


| | Dares the hrs, 
Fall from his promiſe; and impoſe on thee 
Forced diſobedience to my royal pleaſure? 


| Dymas. | 
No, my moſt honour d lord, there, there's my crime: 


Fond of the maid, with ardour he preſs'd on 2 
But ſhould I dare pollute his blood with mine ? 
But you, Sir, authorize it—ſtill more baſe, 
To mugs maſter ſo profuſely kind. 


KINO. 
That man is noble on whom Philip ſmiles. 


Come, come, there's ſomething more in chis—explain. 


| DymMas. 
Why am e 'd on this ungrateful offce? 


| Yet can't I tell you more than fame has told; 
Which ſays Demetrius is in league with Rome. 
Why weds ambition then an- bumble maid, 
But to gain me to treaſon? What then follows? 
They'll ſay the ſubtile ſtateſman plann'd this ATR. N 
To raiſe his blood into his maſter's throne. 
No, Sir, preſerve my fame; let life ſuffice._ 
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— | Eurer Prkicl Es. : 
Sir, your. ambaſſadors arriv'd from Nome. 


[Preſents a 2 | 


| Kate: 
Ha! 1 muſt read 3 will tell me more. 
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O princeſs ! now our only comfort flow 
From your indulgence to my better ſon. 
This dreadful news precipitates my wiſh. 

To keep rapacious Nome, from ſeizing Thrace, 
Tou cannot wed too ſoen: My fair ally! 
What if you bleſs me, and my fon, . to-morrow ?- 
 Enixene. 

Since you requeſt, and your affairs demand it, 

| Without a bluſh—T think I may comply, 

KINO. , 


© daughter! but no more—The gods will thank you! 7 
I go to bleſs my Penſeus with the news. l 
DyuAs. 
Thus the boy's dead in Empire, and in Love, 
¶Eæeunt King, Dymas, Ce. 
5 ERIXENE. | 
I triumph! I'm reveng'd | I reign! I reign ! YO £ 
Nor thank Demetrius treaſon for a crown. I 
Love is our own caufe, honour is the gods. | | 7 
I can be glorious: without happineſs ;. - ; 1 
Bot without gidty-never can ha ble. Pe T 
Dana: | . 
"Tis well ; but. can yon wed the man you com ?: F; 
ERIXENE. A 
Wed any thing, for vengeance on the perjur * | 
'PH now inſult him from an higher ſphere :- | 82 
This unexpected turn may gall his pride. 
; WINE er has pangs for him, has charms for me. 
- DzL1a. MN Ye 
A rooted loveris ſearce ſo ſoon remoy'd. . | Ts H. 
__Emrxzens.. 8 8 * 
If not, the greater virtue to controul it; Bo Fe 


E And ſtrike at t his heart, SE" tis through my o.]n . 


Dxziias. 


* 


As. 


Erixene ! 


| All, all be rather falſe than her I love! 


TRAGE DIY. 267 
DrIIA. 
I can't but praiſe this triumph; yet I dread 


The combat ſtill, And ſee, the foe draws near, 
Enter DemeTRrIVsS. 


Dzusrnvs. Sg 2 


| as ErxIxXENnE, 
; My Lord? 
DemeTRIVS, 
My pale cheek ſpeaks, | 
My trembling limbs prevent my faltering tongue, 


And aſk you 


9 


Enix ENR. | 
What, my Lord? 5 
Deu ratvs. 

N Lord ne eyes 
Confirm it true, and yet, without a crime, . 
I can't believe it. O Erixene—— | 

E » 
I queſs your meaning, Sir, but am ſurpriz'd _ 
That Dymas” fon ſhould think of aught I do. 


DemeTrIVUs. 
Falſe are my ſenſes ! falſe both ear and eye! 


ER1XENE, 
She paſt not, Sir, this way, | 
x DEMETRIUsS. 


Is then my pain . 
Your ſport ? And can Erixene pretend _ > 
Herſelf deceiv'd, by what deceiv'd the king 1 
An artifice made uſe of for your ſake ; 
A proof, not violation, of my love, _ 


4 Ty 


Enz 


. THE BROTHERS. 
"Entxenc: | 

I thought not of your love, nor artifice : 
Both were forgot; or, rather, never r known. 
| But without artifice I tell you this; | 
| Your brother lays his ſceptre at mx foot, - 
And whoſe example bids my heart reſiſt 
The charms of empire ? 
| Durxralus. 


This is woman's ſkill: 


Vou ks to love, and from my conduct ſtrive 
o labour an excuſe. For if indeed 


Vou thought me falſe, had you been thus ſerene, 
| Calm, and unruffled? No; my heart ſays, No. 
* Paſſions, if great, though turn'd to their reverſe, 


Keep their degree, and are great paſſions ſtill, 
And the who, when the thinks her lover falſe, 


+ . Retains her temper, never loſt her heart. 


| ERIXERE. 
That I'm ſirens, ſays not I never lov'd.. 


Indeed the vulgar float as paſſion drives: 
But noble minds have reaſon for their queen. 
While you deſerv'd, my paſſion was ſincere A, 


| You change, my paſſion dies. But pardon, Sith. - 


If my vain mind thinks anger is too much : 
Take my neglect; ; 1 can afford no more. 
| DEMETRIUS. 


No, rage! flame ! thunder! give a thouſand onde t 


Oh ! reſcue me from this more dreadful calm! 
This curſt indifference ! which like a froſt 
In northern ſeas, out-does the fierceſt ſtorm. 
Commanded by my father to comply, 


1 os. th obedience * 1 then refus d — 
ro, Entxent. : 


1 
I 
4 
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= Rain 7 


I grant hs conſequence had been moſt areadful ! 
I r that Dan daughter had been angry. 
© -» DEMETRIUS, 
Alx 5 with what rage 
„ N 5 
6 5 Vou well might rage, 
To be refus'd. ; | . 
2 8 DEMETRIUS, 
6h  Refus'd? | 
Fee Erixens. 
He told your ſecret 


The * al I, and all the court can witneſs. 


DemeTRIVS. 
Refus'd | falſe villain ! O the perjur'd ave E 


Hell- born impoſtor | Madam, tis moſt falſe! 
Warm from my heart is every word I ſpeak 
The villain lies! Believe the pangs that rend me L 
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; 
$4 
Believe the witneſs ſtreaming from my eyes, Kh 
And let me e no more. ul 
EaixzNE. Wh 
J do 47" Soy 14 
Your grief ſincere, I've heard the maid is fair, | 
DEMETRIUS. | 
1 Proceed; and thus indeed commit that crime 
85 | You falſely charge on me. The crown has charm'd you. 
N How warm this morning did you preſs my flighgt? 


The cauſe is plain: An out-rag'd lover s groan, 
And dying agony, moleſt our ear, 
And hurt che muſic of a nuptial ſong. 


ERIxXEXE. 
Since your inconſtancy perſiſts to charge 


Its crime on my ambition, I'll be kind, 


. 
* 


2 
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And leave you in. poſſeſſion wit an MO. 
* which you ſeem ſo fond. 

3 e Ag 777”; 
Ah! ay one moment! = 
Enter Penzus and Prxierzs. DE 


3 PzRxs kus. 
Zrixene? | 
Deuzralus. . 
| DiſtraQion ! [Starting.] 


ERIXENE. . 
"Tis well tim'd, 


My lord, your brother doubts if I'm ſincere, 

And thinks (an error natural to him) 

I'Il break my vow to you.—Yow'll clear my fame, 
And labour to convince him, that to-morrow, nds 
Erixent's at once a bride and queen, e ark 


1123 
When I have wakes him up to violence, 


Bring thou the king, and pity my diſtreſs, 


[To Pericles, ah . we, 


| DemeTRIVs. 
On det CITI extreme diſtreſs 1 me? 
In things impoſſible I put my truſt ; 
I, in my only brother, find a foe; 
Yet in my rival, hope the greateſt friend. 
When all our hopes are lodg'd in ſuch a, 


| *Tis as if poiſon were our only food; 


And death was call'd on as the guard of life. 


Farcevs, ” 
| Way doſt thou _ ? 


La 


— 


len Erixene. 


Deu 
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To 5 and yet rebellious to deſpair; 


Preſs'd his worſt foe, to prove his trueſt friend? 


What wouldſt? 


Let the dove fly to this her neſt again. [Striking his 


93 Baſk d i in her eye, and revell'd in her ſmile? 


1 Dy nat daughter ſhone above the reſt, 
| Woftrious i in thy flight. | 


Think you tis poſſible her heart ſo long 
Purchas' d by tears and groans, and paid me down " 


Can in one day be yours ?——Impoſible 
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DRMETNIVs. 
Becauſe I'm dead: quite dead 


"M 
— . CH  GEIEIPAFEr 44oe  nS 


A, 
a ; 
. 7˖—7ͥ—— ˙* ¹ w ES 
— 
— £ — — 3 
5 — 5 8 or * L \ 
"pt 1 * r * 
—_ IR _— — . - * ” 
* 3 F wn A 9 — — * = 4 
oth wy — — 
Mace = * = 
= * 3 


Like ghoſts unbleſs'd, that burſt the bars of death, 
Strange is my conduct? Stranger my diftreſs ; 
Beyond example both! Who e'er before me 


TN ES ane — 
—_ 
— © 
* — 2 — 


But though thou'rt zo? my Brother, thou'rt a Man; 

And, if a man, compaſſionate the worſt _ 

That man can feel ; though found that worſt in me, 
| | PERSEUS, 


Dauzraius. 
Unclinch thy talons from thy prey; 


For, oh ! the maid's unalienably mine, Freaſt. 
Though now through rage run mad, and turn'd to thee. 
How often have I languiſh'd at her feet: 


How often, as ſhe liſten'd to my vows, 
Trembling and pale with agonies of joy, 
Have 1 left earth, and mounted to the ſtars? 
- -Pzr$BEUS.. Ci 


 DemtrTRIVSs. ; | | 0 
Thy taunt, how falſe? — 


I no Ife preſs your int'reſt than my own. 
Tnclin'd to me, the price of all my vows, 


In tendergft returns of love divine, 


Fe 
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Pzr5zvs; 
If I'm Jeceiv'd, I'm pleas'd with the deceit. 


How my heart dances in the golden dream 
In pity .do not wake me till to-morrow. 
DemMETRIUS. 


Then thou It wake diſtracted, —Truſt me, brother 1 


She gives her wane alone. 


PzrsEvUS. 
Nor need I more; 


That hand's enough that brings a ſcepter i in it. 

I ſcorn a prince who weds with meaner views. 
Fler duty's mine, and I conceive ſmall pan 
From your ſweet error, that her love is yours. 

I'm pleas'd ſuch cordial thoughts of ye own merit 
Support you in diſtreſs. A 


Duzrstus. $4 
Inhuman Per/eus ! 


If pity ded within the heart of man, 
If due that pity to the laſt diſtreſs, 
Pity a lover exquiſitely pain'd; 
A lover exquiſitely pain'd by you.-. Ar 
Oh! in the name of all the gods, relent! - 
_ Give me my princeſs! give her to my throes! * 
Amidſt a thouſand you may chuſe a Love; 
The ſpacious earth contains but one for me,— 
"But oh! I rave : Art thou not he, the man 
Who drinks my groans like muſick at his ear? 
And would as wine, as nectar, drink my blood? | 
Are all my hopes of mercy lodg'd in thee? | 
O rigid gods! and ſhall I then fall down! 
Embrace thy feet, and bathe them with my tears ? 
©. Yes, I will 2 moo with wy tears, my blood, 


3 


> 2 


EF. 


80 
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So thou afford a human ear / to pangs, 
A brother's pangs, a brother's broken heart. 
Pas us. 8 
33 Demetrius, . Jut the Princeſs calls, 
And I am bound to'go. 
Dinzraiuvs. 
O ſtay. [Laying bold of bm, 
Pzxszus. 
| . You tremble, 
Ds 
The princeſs calls, and you are bound to g0 ? 


OE Praszus. 25 33 
E' en ſo. | 


8 


Deukrkius. | 
What princeſs ? Mts we or ll 
PerSEVS. * | 3 
Mine. 
Dinter, | 
"Tis falſe. 


Pexszus. 


 Unhand me. 


: Dr e bes 0 
_ What, ſee, talk, touch, nay taſte her; like a bee 


Draw honey from her wounded lip, while I 
Am ſtung to death ! ! 


PkasEus. 
The triumph once was « your s, 


'DEmETRIVS, 


Rip up my breaſt, or you ſhall never lr. wi 

My heart may viſit her! O! take it with you. 

Have I not ſeen her, where ſhe has not been ? 

Have I not claſp'd her ſhadow ? Trod her eps? _. 
Tranſported trod! as if they led to heaven ! _ 


{ 


* 
* 


Each 


© 
ſ 


That villain there to blaſt me! Ves, III ſpeak; 
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Each morn my life I lighted-at her eye, 
And, ev'ry-evening, as its cloſe,” expir'd,— 
e 1 into teari. 
PkRsEUs. 
Fie ! n can a — ? 
Sure Alexander's helmet can ſuſtain | 
Far heavier ftrokes than theſe. For ſhame, Deneve, | 
Eben ſnatch up the next Sabin in on Ways 
"Twill do as well, | | [ Going. 
| Duzrxius. 
| ER By heaven, you ſhall not ſtir. 
Long as I Bes, I ſtand a world between you, 
And keep you diſtant as the poles aſunder. 
Who takes my love, in mercy takes my life; 
Thy bloody paſs cleave through thy brother's breaſt, 
I beg, I 1 I provoke my death, 
| [His hand upon is ſword, 
Enter Kino _ Dramas. 
"PurSEVUS, | 
You will not murder me? 


 DeweTrIvs. - 
Ves, you and all, 


| KING. | 
How like a tyger foaming o'er his prey — 


PxxRSsEVUsõSö. 
Now, Sir, believe your eye, be'ieve your ear, 


And fill believe me perjur'd, as this . 288 


Kin. 
 Heav'n's s wrath's exhauſted, there's no more to fear. 


My darling ſon found criminal in all. 


DemeTRIVUS. 


n 


a 
8 


H ol, 
Wh; 


Is th 


For what have I to fear, who ſeel the worſt? 


rd. 


| "Tis time the truth were known. - That villain, Sir, 
Has cleft my heart, and laughs to ſee it bleed ; 


Or I'll return that falſe embrace he gave me, 
And ſtab him in your fight. | 


Where's your reſpect to me? 


Hence, hence, this deſolation. Nought I fear, 


To catch the glories of a falling crown, 
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But his confeſſion ſhall redeem my fame, 
And re-inthrone me in my princeſs ſmile; 


KING. 


Hold, inſolent! 


DuzrRlus. 
1 | | O royal Sir! 
That has undone me. Thro' reſpe& I gave 
A feign'd conſent, which his black artifice 
Has turn'd to my deſtruction. I refus'd 
That ſlave's, that curſed ſlave's, that ſtateſman's daughter, 


And he pretends ſhe was refus d by me. 


Tho' Nature groan her laſt, And ſhall Ze then 
Eſcape and triumph 0 


KING. 


| 3 ts 1 0 ; 


Dymas. _ 
Hold, Sir! not this for me! It is your ſon: 


What is my life, tho* pour'd upon your feet 7 


KING. 
Is thisa ſont - 


wo” Dauzralus .S 
No, Sir; my crime's too: great, I 


Which dares to vindicate a father 8 honour, | 


Vol. II. FFC 


# 


And ſave it from pollution. But I've done. 
T die, unleſs my princeſs is reſtor d; [Pointing to Dy mas. 
And if I die, by heav'n and earth, and hell! 
His ſordid blood ſhall mingle with the duſt; 
And ſee if thence twill mount into the throne. 


O, Sir! think of it! I'll expect my fate. n Dem. 


nus. 
And thou aa haves it. 


Drmas. 
How, my Lord; in — | 


by | Kins. 
As if the ZE As came down in evidence 
How many ſudden rays of proof concur 
To my conviction? Was ever equal boldneſs ? 
Pat. tis no wonder from a brother-king ; 
; [Produces the forg'd letter. 


Thi 4D of Thrace—To-morrow he'll be king 


| Of Macedon,——H e therefore dies to night. 

10 Perseus. [ Alde, to Dymas .] 
And yet I doubt it; for I know his fondneſs. 
Thou practiſe well the leſſon I have taught thee, 
While I put on a ſolemn face of woe, | 
Afflicted for a brother's early fall. 
Heaven knows with what regret. 


—But, sir, your 


nn the mandate for Demetrius' death. 


„ Rune. 

What giv't thou here! 1 

= Dymas. 

| Your paſſport to renown: 
You Fa your apotheokis 3 in that. 5 

| What ſcales the-ſkies, but zeal for public good? ? 


| vo, I - PxRSEVU<, 9 
How gowlik mercy ? 
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Ws: Dym as. 
Mercy to mankind, 
By treaſon aw d. 
| Kix. FT, 0 Perſeus] 

Mdͤuſt then thy brother bleed? 
[Dymas /ceming at a/lo/5, Perſeus e him 

4 and gives a letter. 


Dymas. [Looking on the letter. ] 
No, Sir; the king of Thrace. : 
KINGS. * 
| Why that is true 
Yet who, if not a father, ſhould forgive ? 
Dymas. 
Who, Sir, if not a Philip, ſhould be juſt? 
Kins. [To amy J | 
Is't not my ſon? 
F. 5 WE. ; Dymas. 
| If not, far leſs his guilt. 
KINO. [Te Perſeus.] 
Ist. not r other Perſeus ? 
Fanems. 
Sir, I thank youz. 
That ſeeks your crown, and life. 


4 
* 


W 
And ? 
0 Drymas. 5 93 
No, Sir; 
He'll only cake your crown ; you ſtill may er 
Irres. 
Heav'n blaſt thee for that thonght! . 
: 1 8 Penxssus. 25 
8 | Why n father? 
Kine. 


6x | . ie grams nn up my al. rn 
Al | | * den ee e Ty 
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Is he not young? Was he not much indulg'd ? 
Gall'd by his brother ? Doubted by his father ? 
Tempted by Rome ? A nation to a boy? ; 


1 DEMS; | 
Oa mere infant mh: dejioler Wt 


KING. 


No; once : he rd my crown. ns Yar - 


Dremas. STAY" 
And now would wear it. 
ne. 
How my head deins! 1 
|  PersEVs. 
Nor ſtrange; IA taſk is hard. 


| Dymas. | 
Yet ſcarce Poa Wi Brutus was but a 5 : 


[Speaking as if he would not have the king bear: 5 


Net like a Fa dar'd; and is immortal. 
Kine. 


2 bear thee, Dymas; give me then the mandate. 


[ Going to fen, ve flops ert. 


SEES 


| No wonder ir nis mother thus had paus d. 


— 


31 ſee 0 dying eye let fall a tear 
In favour of Demetrius. Shall I tab 


PerSEUs. [Afde. ] n n 


Rank cankers on thy tongue; why mention Harry 


KING. 


| © gods, I ſee her now; what am I doing ? 


[Throw: _ . Hl. 


Her lovely i image kante on every feature * 
Dy MAS. | 


His e cleap' it, oe” | : 


. | | 

inn Thad ly; begene- 
[Perſeus Pp Dymas in great confi ufion ; Perſeus wwhi/- 
pers W EO Druas. 


2 


ftyle. 


abi / 
Y MAS» 
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True; that, or nought, will touch "a 


If, Sir, your mercy . ; : '- [To the king. 
| PERSEUs. 
O ſpeak on of merey 3. 


| Mercy, the darling attribute of heay's n. 


Drymas, xl 5 
If 8 gail ſpare him— e 
Kix. | 
What if I fould _ _ : 
_ 'Dymas. 
I dare not ſay—Your wrath again might riſe. 
Kino, N 
Ves, if thou'rt filent—What if I ould ſpare him 7 
Drs. 


; Why if "ou ee Rome. would thank you for 1 


Nine, 
Rome e applauſe more ſhocks me hb his death. 


© thou, death's orator ! dread advocate 
For bowelleſs ſeverity ! aſſiſt 


My trembling hand, as thou haſt fieel'd my . ; 


And if it is guilt 1 in, me, ſhare the guilt. | 
He's dead. [Signs.] And if I blot it with one tear, | 
Perſeus, though leſs affected, will forgive me. 


PBRSEUS. 


Forgive! sir; 1 applaud, and wiſh my forcow 
Was mild enough to weep. 


” 7 2 


[The King going out, meets Demetrius in | mourning, 
introduced by Antigonus. The King ftarts back, 
and drops on Dymas. 1 ſpeaks. 


KING. = 
This, Fate, i is thy tenth wave, and quite o'erwhelms me. 


It leſs had ſhock'd me, had I met his a 


This is a _ to ſentence me to death 
N3 What 


— 
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What * thou done, my mortal foe! thrown bars 
"2" TF# Antigonus, 
Athwart my glory ? but thy ſcheme ſhall fail. 
As ruſhing torrents ſweep th' obſtructed mound, 
80 Philip meets this mountain in his way. 
Vet keeps his purpoſe ſtill. 


[Perſeus and Pericles ohiſper af 


PErICLES. 
I can't but fear i it. 


| PersRUs, 
Iz grant the 8 great ; yet don't deſpair: 
Jove is againſt thee, Perſeus on thy ſide. 


: AnTicorus. 8 
| The prince, dread Sir, low on his bended — 


Kruc. | * 


This way, Antigonus. — Do'ſt mark his bloom ; 
Grace in his aſpect, grandeur in his mein? 


| ANT1GONUS. 
I do. 


Kine. © 


Tis falſe; ad CEE bg att; dead. 


That 8 of my ſoul would ſtab me ſleeping. 

How dar'ſt 2B ſtart ? Art thou the traitor's father? 
If thou art pale, what is enough for me ? | 

How his gays yawns : Oh! that it was my Own. 


. Axriconus. 
Mourn not the e guilty, 


- 


Kine. 5 
| No ; he's innocent : | 
Death pays his debt to juſtice; and that done, 
I grant him ſtill my ſon; as ſuch I love him: 
Ves, and will claſp him to my brealt,. while yet 
His mw is warm, nor moulders- at my touch. 


a ran 
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Stab me yourſelf, nor give me to the knife 


Lou are deceiv'd, diſhonour'd 3 I am 1 lain, 


os » 


NS 
Ris ies 
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Poor boy, be not deceiv'd by my compaſſion ; ; 


"A TRAGEDY.: 278 
| Persevs. [Afide.] 
A curſe on that embrace. OS OC 
Dymas. 


Nay worſe ; he 288 


KING. 


My tears are cruel, and I groan thy death. 


DeMETRIVUS. 
And am I then to die? If death's decreed, 


Of midnight ruffians, that have forg'd my crimes, 
For you I beg, for you I pour my tears; 


Oh! Father 


LES K18G:-. 
Father ?—There's no | fuckin here; 


Forbear to wound me with that tender name; 
Nor raiſe all nature up in arms againſt me. 


DemeTRIVs. 
My Father Guarding Friend l nay, Deity ! 


What leſs than gods give bong. __ and death! 


My oy GL! 15 e 
| RING. * | 
Hold thy peace, I 4 thee. 
 DymerTRIYVS. 


n rene and bathing it with tears, 
Bequeath'd your tenderneſs for her to me; - 

And, low on earth, my legacy I claim, 

Claſping your knee, though baniſh'd from.) your breaſt, 


K1no. 0 


My knees!—Would that were all; he graſps my heart 


1 canſt thou ſtand by and ſee me ruin'd? 


¶ Reaching bis Band to Perſeus. 
N 4 _—_ 13 
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1 PERU. 
1 Looſe, looſe thy hold 8 t is ny father too. 


| > KINO. | 
1. Macedon, and thine, and I'll ve thee, 


DEMETRIUS. 


© Who once before preſerv'd it from the 7 8 ? 


. And who, at Thracimene, turn'd the lifted bolt 


From en, 5 arts brow ? 


KING. | 
Fll hear no more. | 


0 ) Perſeus / Dymai. 2 Pericles ! aſſiſt me, 
Unbind me, diſinchant me, break this charm 
Of Nature, that accomplice with my foes; -. 


Rend me, O rend me, from the friend of Rome. 1 


PRkRSE SO. 
Nay Men, howe'er reluctant, aid I 1. 


The friend of Rome ?—That ſevers you for ever; | 


Though moſt incorporate and ſtrongly knit; 
As lightning Urne the knotted oak aſunder. 


Dine 5, 
In ſpite of Wien 1 renew the tie; 


And ſtubborn is the graſp of dying men. 
: Who, s he that ſhall divide me from myſelf ? 


[Demetrius 7 is ford from the King's knees, on which, 
farting up, he flings his arms round his . 


Still of a piece with him from whom J enn 
T'll bleed on my aſylum, dart my ſoul 


E In this eee and thus my os crown, 


| *Kins: 
Who os ee or * or me, 


7 * The Roman = ag 


From the cars'd 8 gan s talons woah oy crown ; * 


nd 


He, he who dooms thee, bleeds upon 0 tomb. 
i | . King. 


A TRAGEDY. . 


And this barb'd arrow from my breaſt—'Tis done; 
; Fares When 


And the blood guſhes be it I faint. 


Dymas. 8 
Support the king. | = 
| - Pzr$EvUSs. : 
While treaſon licks the duſt. ' 
[ Pointing at Demetrius, Fallen in toe i 
 Drmas. 
A feld well fought. 
: | Perstvs. 
And juſtice has e 
Kino. 83 


Oo that the traitor could conceal the ſun! 
Farewel, once beſt belov'd ! till moſt deplor'd ! ! 


DzmtTRIUS. 
Proſtrate on 99 my mother earth, be thou 


Kinder than brother, or than father; ; open 

And fave me in thy boſom from my Friends: 
Friends, ſworn to waſh their hands in guiltleſs tears, 
And quench infernal thirſt in kindred blood ; 


As if relation ſever'd human hearts, 


Or that deſtruction was the child of love. | 


PpRRSEUs. 5 
Fatbhvel young traitor ; if they aſk below, 


Who ſent thee beardleſs down, ſay, Honeſt Perſeus - 
Whom reaſon ſways, not inftin& ; who can {ſtrike 
At horrid parricide, and flagrant treaſon, 
Though through a boſom dearer than his own. 
Think'ſt thou my tender heart can hate a brother ? 


The gads and ee war with nought but guilt. 5 
| 7-45 5 mo, 8 But | | 


1 x; 
* 5 = 
; = 
| . F 
[4 
ö 
: s 
* 
2 
9 
1 
* 
* . if 
. 
N 
1 ”F] 
. 
1 i 
Ul 
. | 
0 1 
Wo 
x 
% ' 
. 
FE 
. TY 
; x 
- | ? 
: | % 
S 3 
x ; ; 
4 * 
| +1 
: A 
Fan 
1 
E. 1 
7 77 
. 35 
4 * 5 
17 
3 
F % 
[4 
= 
| l 
a 
f {EN 
hk 
1 
[F * 
| x : 
? [| 4 
| BE 
. 2 
: "= IJ 


8 "0% y x | 
_ ou ay. AND — — „4 „%„„c. 6 — 
2 io 12 8 — 55 4 5 — ST IF) 
I NTT 2 C. ²˙ — Ie” os 08 
N 1 9 2 . AF * * je 2 22 — 
2's BE -.: > - +6 8 "FEE — 


— 


'274 THE B ROTHERS. 
But I muſt go. Whiat, Sir, your laſt commands 
To your Braids ? She chides my * * Gus. 


| Du fRTUs. . 
Without the N of a brother's e 


He could not part; my death was not enough. — 


I came for mercy, and T find it here: 


And death is mercy, ſince my love is loſt. 


Alas! my father too; my heart achs for him: 

And Per/eus, —fain would T forgive e'en thee: 

But Philip's ſufferings cry too loud againſt it. 
Blind author, and ſure mourner of my death! 
Father moſt dear! what pangs haſt thou to come: 
Like that poor wretch-is thy unhappy doom, 
Who, while in fleep his fever'd fancy glows, 
Draws his keen ſword, and ſheaths it in his foes ; 
But, waking, ftarts upright, in wild ſurprize; 
To feel warm blood glide round him as he lies; 
To ſee his reeking hands in crimſon . | 
And a pale corſe extended by his fide: 


He views, with horror, what mad dreams have done, 


And ſinks, heart- broken, on a murder'd ſon. 


End of the Fovuzrn Ar. 


a ET 
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A traitor is no ſon. 


See in 


A TRAGEDY. 


V 
T's *, Pos THUMIUS, meeting. 


2 Poernusius. 

Calrd on hes a a to pre: thy glory s 
Nor wonder now that Philip is unjuft 
To ſtrangers, who has morder' d his on ſon. 


% 


i 1 


Pos rRHUurus. 
No thanks to Philip that he fled. 


KI NG, 


PosTBUMIUS, 


Heaven's vengeance on me, 


If he refus'd not yeſterday thy crown, 
Though Life and Love both brib'd him to comply. 


King. 


Pos THUMIUS. 


Tie ot the les and, or ul. 3 2 
\ | Er [Ge . G | 3 5 
You re his accomplices. 5 
PosTHUMIUS, _ 
We re his avenyers. 
'Tis War. . 5 . F | 
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V 1 Eixo, F 
75 N e arorg TP areen 
3j On IN 

New time we meet 


151 in the Capital —Haſte, fly my kingdom. 
3 PosTHUMIVS. . 
No nj thine. 
1 Kins, | > 
| Yew and proud Rome a a province. 

4 | [Exit Poſthumius, & e. 
They brave, they ba they tyrannize o'er kings. ; 
The name of king the proſtrate world ador' d, 

Ere Romulus had call'd his thieves together. — 

But let me pauſe.—Not Duintius hand, or ſeal . 
Doubt and impatience, like thick ſmoke and fire, 
Cloud and torment "my reaſon. . ERR 


_ AnTIGoNus. + 
Sir, tan 


And re-examine thoſe you ſent to Rome: 
You took their evidence in haſte and anger. 
Torture, if they refuſe, will tell the truth. 


«1 RG. d 
Go, ſtop the nuptials, till you hear Bhs me. 


[Exit King and Antigonus. | 
; Kirn and Drria, meeting. 


DETIIA. 
M ©" W MO who fled from rein d wa.” 


Attempting his eſcape to foreign realms,. 
Was lately taken at the city gates 

So ſtrongly guarded by his father's pow'rs ; 
And now, confin'd, expects his final doom. 


ERIXENE. 
Twprifon' d, and to die And let him die. 


A TRAGEDY... 97 


Bid Dymas daughter weep —I half PEA 
\ His perjur'd inſolence, —T'll go and glut 
My. vengeance. O how juſt a traitor's death! 
And blacker ſtill, a traitor to my love. 


[Exeunt Sis and. Delis. 


Scene draws, and fpews Demetrius : in Pelle. 


I 


DemeTRIVs. 
Thou ſubterrarfean ſepulchre of peace! 


Thou home of horror! hideous neſt of crimes F 
Guilt's firſt ſad ſtage in her dark road to hell!? 
Ye thick-barr'd-funleſs paſſages for air, | 
To keep alive the wretch that longs to die! 
Ve low-brow'd' arches, through whoſe ſullen global 
Reſound the ceaſeleſs groans of pale deſpair ! _. 
Ve dreadful ſhambles, cak'd with human blood! 
Receive a gueſt, from far, far other ſcenes, | 
From pompous courts, from ſhouting: victories, 3 
Carouſing feſtivals, harmonious bow'rs, x 
And the ſoft Chains of heart- diſſolving love. 
- Oh! how unlike to theſe ? heart breaking load 
Of ſhame eternal, ne'er to be knock 'd off, 7 
O welcome death, no, never but by thee.— 
Nor has a foe done this. A friend! A father! 
O that I could bave dy'd without their guilt.— 2 
Ester Erixene, Demetrius gazing at Ber.] 
So look'd. in chaos the firſt beam of light :, | 
How drives the ftrong enchantment of her 5 | 
Al horror hence ?— How. die the thoughts of death ? ; 


| Er1xXEN E. | | 
I 3 not my own heart. 1. cannot dear i E +45; 
: JJ 
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8 THE BROTHERS. 
Shame chides me back; for to inſult his woes 
Is too ſevere J and to condole, too kind. [G . 


3 Deu reis. 
3 ane mercy, 


And date compel your ſtay: Is then one look, 
One word, one moment, a laſt moment too, 

When I ſtand tottering on the brink of death, 
A cruel ignominious death, too much 

For one that loves like me? A length of years. 

| You may devote to my bleſt rival's arms, 

J aſk but one ſhort moment. O permit, 

Permit the Dying to lay claim to thee, 

To thee, thou dear equivalent for life 

Cruel, relentleſs, marble-hearted maid:! 

 Enixens, 


. W you perſiſt to do me wrong; 


For, know, though I behold thee as thou art, 
Doubly a traitor, to the ſtate and me; 
Thy ſorrow, thy diſtreſs have touch'd my boſow-z. 
| * own ĩt is a fault; I pity thee. | 
| Enter Qyzroas. 
My Lead, your time is ſhort, and death wait for you.. 
-- Panxanz, _ 5 
Death —1 forgive thee from my inmoſt ſoul, 
DEMETRIUS. 
Forgive me? Oh! thou need'ft not to forgive 3 | 
If .impoſition had not ſtruek thee blind. 
Truth lies in ambuſh yet, but will ſtart up, 
And ſeize thy trembling ſoul, when mine is fled. 
O I've a thouſand, thouſand things to ſay. 


Ex1xent. 


x. 


Oh I've x darker dangeon in my ſoul, 
Nor want an executioner to kill me. 


A TRAGE DV. 2579 
ExIx SVE. | 
And 1 am come a facet > ith. W7 
That might awalze thee wer't thou dead already, 
\QBFICER. 


My Lord, your "fa moment is expir'd. 


DEMETRIUS and ERIXENE, | 
One, one ſhort moment. more. | 


_ DewerTrIvs. 


No; death 10 fall 
The curtain, and vides 007 love for ever. CARE: 


[1 forced our, 


Exrrrnr. 


What revolutions in the human heart 
Will pity cauſe? What horrid deeds revenge ? LE. 


Scene ſbuts. Euter ANT1GONUS, with attendants. 
Aurreonvs. 
How diſtant virtue dwells from ere enk | 
Was't not that each man calls for other's virtue, 
Her very name on earth would be forgot, 
And leave the tongue, as it has left the heart. 
Was ever ſuch a 1abour'd plan of guilt ? 
Take the king's mandate, to che priſon fly, 


Throw wide the gates, and let Demetrius know | 


The full , 

8 nter East. 

The eg ha be gone; {To the attendant, 

While I ſtir up an equal tranſport here. .; : 
Princeſs, I ſee your griefs, and judge the cauſe : 


But 1 bring news might raiſe 50 from your grave 3 8 


Or call you down from heaven to hear with joy. 
| 83 | Ju. 
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Juſt gods ! the virtuous will at laſt prevail. : 
On motives here too tedious to relate, L EL, 
I bege'd the king, to re-examine thoſe, 

Who came from Rome. The king approv'd my counſel 
Surpriz'd, and conſcious, in their charge they falter'd, — 
And threaten'd tortures ſoon diſcoyer'd all: 

That Perſeus brib'd them to their perjuries; 

That Quintius letter was a forgeryß; | 5 
That prince Demetrius intercourſe with Rome 
Was innocent of treaſon to the State. 


| Exixens. + | 
O my ſwoln heart! What will the gods do 8 


AnTiGonus. 1 
And to confirm this moſt ſurprizing news, 8 


Dymas, who, ſtriving to ſuppreſs a tumult, 

The rumour of Demetrius flight had rais'd, 

Was wounded ſore, with his laſt breath confeſs d, 

The prince refus'd his daughter; which affront | 1 

| i the ſtateſman to his prince's ruin. 145 oh 
e "Baran. i 1 1 una Tas 

Dia he refuſe ers eee en c7n4e/ ee . 
INE ere | i 

: Quite 0'ercome with joy 15 

Tranſported out 4 f life The gods reſtore her! 


* * 


-, ERIRZENE.... | V 

Ah! why recall me? This is a new kind | I 

\ murder; moſt fevere ! that dooms to I "i 2” | 

- 85 Ax riconus. ZN H 

Fair princefs, you confound __.-- 1 3 

 Enrxene. Shs bf hes _ = 

2 5 31 £3 53280 an für 5 
3 l Weed Empire mine? 14 W 50 ff 

ny, gorgeous. rides dancing in wy e. . Al 


A 
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No, here I ſtand a naked ſhipwreck'd wretch, : 
Cold, trembling, pale, ſpent, helpleſs, hopeleſs, mad; Hl 
Caſt on a ſhore as cruel as the waves, | 
O'er-hung with rugged rocks, too ſteep to antes 
The mountain billows loud, come foaming in 


Tremendous ; and-confound, ere they e 


. ANTIGONUS. 
Madam, the be Sing abſolves you from your. vow. 


ERIXENE. gs 
For me, it matters not; but oh! the prince: 


When he had ſhot the gulph of his deſpair ; 
Emerging into all the light of heav'n, 
His heart, high-beating-with well-grounded none; :: 
Then to make ſhipwreck of his happineſs, | 
Like a poor wretch that has-eſcap'd-the ſtorm - 
And ſwam to what he deems an happy iſle, | 
When, lo! the ſavage natives drink his blood. 
Ah! why is vengeance ſweet to woman's piles | 
As rapture to her love? It has undone me. SE 
DELIA. A 


* 4 


Exixzkz. 
Leave us, Antigonns, 8 
Ax ricouus. | 


What dreadful ſecret this? But I'll obey, 
Invoke the gods, and leave the reſt to fate. . Ant. 


ERIXERXE. a 
How mods triumphant comes the wretch! 


He comes, like flowers ambroſial, early born, 


To meet the blaſt, and periſh in the ſtorm. 


Enter DeMETRIVS. 


Drukraius. 
After an age of abſence i in one hour, 


Madam, he comes. 


CY 
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Have I then found thee, thou celeſtial maid ! 
Like a fair Veuus in a ſtormy ſea ; 


Or a bright goddeſs, through the ſhades of night, 


Dropt from the ſtars, to theſe bleſt arms agen ? 
How exquiſite is pleaſure after pain? 
Why throbs my heart ſo turbulently ſtrong, 
| Pain'd at thy preſence, through redundant Joy, 
Like a poor'miſer, beggar'd by his r 1155 
. Ex ENR. 

9 joy and forrow dwell too near. 


DzmzTRIVUs. 
Talk not of ſorrow, leſt the gods den 


As under - priz d ſo loud a call to joy. 

1 live, I love, am low d, I have her here? 
Rapture in ꝓreſent, and in profpet, more 
No rival, no deſtroyer, no deſpair; 


For jealouſics, far partings, groans, and-death, 


A train of joys, the gods alone can name! 
When heav'n deſcends in bleſtings ſo profuſe, 


| So ſudden, ſo ſurpaſſing hope's extreme, 


Like the ſun burſting from the midnight gloom, 
"Tis impious to be niggards in delight; 

Joy becomes duty; heav'n ca/ls for ſome exceſs, 
And tranſport flames as incenſe to the ſkies. 


ERIZENE. 
IO how dreadful | 


 DameETRIVUS. 
Turns Ente 7 


bis the not bear the ſunſhine of our fate ? 
Meridian happineſs is pour'd around us; 


The laughing loves deſcend in ſwarms . us, 


And where we tread is an eternal ſpring. 


2 * 


z 


1 
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e e Fs 


For — a loſs. 3 
RIXE 
9 That — me etal and through U 
0 Dresen es.. 
What ſtabs hs Speak Have I then lot * love? 
ERIXENE. 
To my confuſion, be it ſpoke.— Tis thine. 
DzMETRIUS. 


To thy confuſion ? Is it then a crime ? 
You heard how dying Dymas clear'd my fame. | 


ER1XENE, 
g I heard, and trembled ; heard, and ran diſtracteck. 


Durrarus. 
Aſtoniſhment! 1 


ERIxX INE. 
Pre nothing elle to give tles 


[He eps back in afftoniſpment ; foe in agony ; and 
Both are filent for ſome time. 


He is ſtruck dumb. Nor can I ſpeak. —Yet muſt * 

I tremble on the brink ; yet muſt plunge in—— 
Enow, my Demetrius joys are for the gods; 
Man's common courſe of nature is diſtreſs: 

His joys are prodigies ; and like them too, 

Portend approaching ill. The wiſe man ſtarts, 
And trembles at the perili of a bliſs, "a 

To hope, how bold? How daring to be fond, 
When what our fondneſs graſps is not immortal 2 | 
I will preſume on thy known, ſteady virtue, 

And treat thee like a man, I will, Demetrius ! 

Nor longer in my baſom hide. a brand. 
That burns unſeen, and drinks my vital blood. 


DEMERTRIUs. 
What myſtery ? 9 « ſecond pauſe in both. 
ER1XENK. 


26. THE: BROTHERS. 
- Wit | Lt 
| 'The blackeſt. ; 


_ DeunrTurrvs. | 
How every terror doubles in the dark ? 


Why muffled up in ſilence ſtands my fate? 
This horrid ſpectre let me ſee at 8 


And ſhew if Im « man. LY 
"Entxuny. 4.68 
It calls for more. 
DurrRius. TE 
It calls for nt then; ; Love has made me more. | 
ERIXTENE. 1 
O fortify thy ſoul with more than love; 5 | thee. 
To hear, what heard, thou'lt curſe the topgue that tells 
- DMRTRIUS. 
Curſe whom ? Gar; — 
Exixzxe. | 


— 


Ves, from 8 95564 ſoul. 
Why doſt thou lift thy eyes and hands to heav'n ? -- 


The pow'rs moſt. conſcious of this deed, reſide 


In darkneſs, howl below in raging fires, 5 
Where pangs like mine corrode them. — Thence wiſe. 
Black gods of execration and deſpair ! = 
Through dreadful earthquakes cleave your upward way, 
While nature ſhakes, and-vapours blot the ſun; _ 
Then 1 thoſe horrors 1 in loud groans . 0 
That I am: 


Deurrz — 
What ?—T'll have it, tho! it blaſt me. 

| ExixENE. „ 5 
Thus then i in 1 I am Perſeus wife: 80 | 
[Demetrius falls againſt the ſcene. Aſter a 22 


Fs 


1. 


DE- 


Calm and deliberate anguiſh feeds upon me; 


But, oh! I muſt perceive the load that's on me; ; 
I can't but tremble underneath the ftroke. 


When every crime and horror is abroad, 


A DewrrTavs:: A 
In thunder No; that had not ſtruck ſo. * 
What tempeſt e'er diſcharg'd ſo fierce a fire 


Each thought ſent out for help brings in new; woe. 

Where ſhall I turn? WARE * ? to whom but thee? - 
 [ Kneeling, 

Tremendous Juve „ 2 mortals * 1 not know: 

From bleflings, but compel to be ſevere, 

I feel thy vengeance, and adore thy powers 

I ſee my failings, and abſolve thy rage. 


Aid me to bear - But ſince it can't be borne, 
Oh let thy mercy burſt in flames upon me 
Thy triple bolt is healing balm to this 
This pain unfelt, unfancy'd by the wretch, 
The n wretch, that on the wheel expires. 


ERIXENE. 
Why did I tell thee ? | 


. DzmerTrvs. 4-424 
Why commit a deed. 
Too ſhock ing to be told? What fumes of hell 
Flew to Lad brain! ? What fiend the crime inſpir'd ? 


ERIXENE, 
Pann; laſt night, as ſoon as thou waſt fled, 


At that dead hour, when good men are at reſt, * 


Graves yawn, fiends yell, wolves howl, and ravens ſcream; 
Than ravens, wolves, or fiends, more fatal far, 
To me he came, and threw him at my feet, 


. 
224 : 24 
* ** _ . > 


Conferrid by Philip but on Perſcur wife. 
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And wept, and ſwore; unleſs I gave conſent 
| To call a prieſt that moment, all was ruin de. 
That the-next-day Demetrias and his powers 

Might conquer, he loſe me, and T my crown, 


I ſtarted, trembled, fainted ; he invades - 
My half recover'd ſtrength, brib'd prieſts 7s, 
All urge my vow, all ſeize my raviſh'd hand, 
Invoke the gbds, run o'er the haſty rite; 


While each ill omen of the ſky flew o'er. 25 8 


And furies howPd our nuptial ng? DE 


Can ſt thou . l 8 
Drusrarus. 
By all the flames of love, 


And torments of deſpair, I never can. 
The furies toſs their torches from thy handy 


And all their adders hiſs around thy head! 


I'll 9 face no more 55 Io 
| / \ErxixEns, 
| Thy rage hs juſt. 
Yet 25 and hear me, © [Se kneels and holds him. 
Daurrxivus. 
I have heard too much. 
 Enxxenr. © | 
"Ti thou haſt heard the whole, O do not curſe n me ef 
Dung rares. 
Where can Lind w to reach 1 . 
1 ann. 
; Mercy 3 ? iich. 


Drur kids. [ Alde. ] 
Her tears, like drops of molten lead, 


8 With torment burn their paſſage to my heart. 
And * ſuch violation of her vows —————— 


8 


4 


NE. 


9 128 a 


- Ws 4 * TS YL 8 * „ * 4 * 
© I My ” * 
* * 155 od 
BO : * * : 7 fo 3 


. Et 5 
"$608 Dauner „„ ep 
Perſeur _ | | [Stamping. 
LR: TOS 
Stamp till the centre ſhakes, 


80 black a dæmon ſhalt thou never raiſe. 


Perſeus ? Can'ſt thou abhor him more than I ? 

Hell has its furies, Perſeus has his love. | 

And, oh! Demetrius his eternal hate. 
DemETRIVS. 


Eternal? Ves, eternal and eternal; 


As deep, and everlaſting, as my pain. 


ERIXENE. 
Some god deſcend, and ſooth his ſoul to peace ! 


Duras. 


Talk' ſt hu of peace? What peace haſt thou beſtow d ? 


A brain diſtracted, and a broken heart. 


Talk'ſt chou of peace? Hark, hark thy huſband calls, 


His father's rebel! brother's murderer ! 
Nature's abhorrence, and=thy lawful Lord! 
Fly, my kind patroneſs, and in his boſom k 
Conſult my 2 5 | 
- Enixens. 

I never ſhall be hw: 
My Lord! 2. Life! a 
| Date 

How ſay ſt? Is Perſe bes 


8 * away, away ! tis Ueath ! 'tis inceſt! 


[Starting wide, and looking round him. WY he is 
going, he lays hold of his robe. 


„Der thou ts cack Demetrin: ? Dar'ſt thou touch him 


Even with thine oye EO J 
3 15 


vas 


1 


— 
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ERIXEN EB. 
1 dare —and more, "Wa ſeize, 


And fix him here : No doubt to thy 5 
1 m blemiſh'd, not abandon'd ; honour ſtil! 
Is ſacred in my fight. ' Thou call'ſt it inceſt ; 
Tis 1 innocence, 'tis virtue; 3 if there's virtue 
In fix'd, inviolable ſtrength of love. = ; 
For, know, the moment the dark deed was done, 
The moment madneſs made me Per /zus wife, 
1 ſeiz'd this friend, and lodg'd him i in my boſom, © 
_ [Shewwing. a dagger. 

F irmly reſoly'd 3 never would be more. i 
And now I fling me at thy feet, imploring 
Thy ſteadier hand to guide him to my heart. 
_ Who wed 1 in n Vengeance, wed not but to die. 

DemETRUs.... 


Has Perſeus they an hymeneal claim 5 | 
And no divorce but death ?—and death from me, 
Who ſhould defend thee from the world in arms ? 
O thou ſtill excellent! ſtill moſt belov'd ! 6 


EzixzNE. . 
Life is the foe that IEP us; death, a friend 


All knots diſſolving, joins us; and for ever. 
Why ſo diſorder d? Wherefore ſhakes thy frame? 
' Look on me; do 7 tremble ? Am / pale? 
When I let looſe a ſigh, I'll pardon thine. 
Take my example, and be bravely wretched ; 
True grandeur riſes fromFurmounted-ills; 
The wretched only can be truly great. | p 
If not in kindneſs, yet in nner frikez, | Ee 
"Tis not Erixent, "tis Perſeus" Wiſe—— | ” 
Thou lt not reſign me? 


Fn 


To Perſeus. 


 Dewerrvs.. | 
Not to Jowve. 


ExIx EXE. ; 
Then frike. 


DgMETRIUS. [Gazing on her with aftoniſhment.} 


How can I ſtrike! ? Stab at the face of heav'n ? 


How can I ftrike ?—Yet how can I forbear ? 

I'feel a thouſand deaths, debating ons... 6 
A deity ſtands guard on ev'ry —_—_ 
And ſtrikes at me. : 


 Earxens. 
As will thy brother "IG : 


He's now in arms, and may be here this hour. 
Nothing ſo cruel as too ſoft a ſoul ; 

This is ſtrange tenderneſs, that breaks my heart; 
Strange tenderneſs, that * to double death 


DemzTRrIUS. 12 8 
True. But how to ſhun that Pkg "SY 


By wounding thee, whom ſavage pards would ſpare ? 


My heart's inhabitant! my ſoul's ambition! 


By wounding thee, and bathing in thy blood ; 


That blood iltuftrious, through a radiant race 
Of kings, and beroes, rolling down from gods ? 


ER1XENE.” 


Heroes and kings, and gods eee muſt yi 


To dire neceſſity. 


Dzuz R TUs. 8 
Since chat * tha me, 


Stand firm and fair. 


OI Tk | 
My boſom meets the point, 


| Than Perſeus far more welcome to my breaſt, 


Vor, II. 0 | Da- 


— 


DemeTriIvs, 
Neceſſity, for gods themſelves too ſtrong, 
Is wecker than thy charms. | N the dagger. 
a E RIXENE.. 


O my Diemen ! 


1 75 n. and goes to a farther part 27 880 Hage. | 


| | © DEMETRIUS. 
O "wp 8 . [Both filent, —_ and tremble, 


ERIXENE. | 
Farewel. hs [Going 


DzmETRIUs. [ Pafſionately ſeizing her.] 
2 Where goeſt ? 
ExixkXV. 8 


To ſeek a friend. — 5 
| DeveTRIVs, 
He” s here. 


ERIXEN E. 


Ves, Perus ie 


Earth, open and r receive me. 


DuzrRlus. 
. Heav'n firike us dead, 


And fave me from a double ſuicide, 
And one of tenfold death, —O Jowbe ] O Jo 
{i #7 [Falling on his knees. 


1 3 I'm diſtracted. __ £ [Suddenly Harting up. 


* 4 


1 What can Jove ? Oy * 
What can 1 pray for? - F 
EniXENE. _ 
x „For heart. 
5 Drug TRI us. : 
Yes, one 


S 


That cannot feel. Mine bleeds at every vein, 


„ 8 
25 . « ; . 
' . 


role TT hs 
= 
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Who never lov'd, ne'er ſuffer'd ; he feels nothing, 
Who nothing feels but for himſelf alone; 
And when we feel for others; reaſon reels, -—-_ 
O''erloaded, from her path, and man runs mad, 
As Love alone can exquiſitely bleſs, 
Love only feels the marwellous of pain; 3 
Opens new veins. of torture in the ſoul, {© 
And wakes the nerve where agonies are born: 
E'en Dymas, Perſeus (hearts of adamant I), 
Might weep theſe torments of their mortal foe. 
ERIXENE, - | 
Shall I be leſs compaſſionate than they? 
| [Takes up the daggers = 
What love deny'd, thine agonies have done; nn. | 
Demetrius figh outſtings the dart of death... | 


Enter the Kino, Se. 


: | Kins.. 8 
Give me Demetrius to my arms; I call him 
To life from death, to tranſport from deſpair. 


DemeTRIUS. 


| See Perſeus wife! [Pointing at Ebene] Let Dalia tell 
KING. Le ren 


My grief-accuſtom'd heart can gueſs too well 


DemETRIUS: ' | * | 
'That ſight turns all to guilt, but tears and death, 


ne | 
Death !—Who ſhall quell falſe "Sis now in army; | 


Who pour my tempeſt on the capitol ? . 
How ſhall I ſweeten life to thy ſad ſpirit. | 
I'll ”_ my throne this hour, and thou ſhalt "ew \ 


_ DameTrIvVs.. os 
, You recommend that death you would 3 ; 
0 * Ennobled 
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2-2 THE BROTHERS. 


Ennobled thus by fame and empire loſt, 
As well as life !-—Small ſacrifice to Love. 


[Going to fab himſelf, the og runs to Prevent it; 


But too late. 
98 8. rang 5 
"Ab, hold! nor ſtrike thy dagger oO my heart ! A 
'  -DemeTRIUDs, © | 
- *Tis my fil diſobedience, and my laft. © [Falls down. 
KING. | - 


There Philis fell! There Macedon expir' * 

I lee the Roman eagle hovering o'er us, ' 

* the ſhaft MICE ſhould bring her to the ground. 
[ Pointing at. Demetrius, 5 


. TO DEMETRIvUs. 
Hear, good Antigonus { my laſt requeſt: 


Tell Perſcus, if he'll ſheath his impious ſword wad 
Drawn on his father, I'll forgive him all; 
Though poor Eriæene lies bleeding by: | 
er blood cries Vengeance; but my father's, peace 
Dies. 


| KinG.. 
As TORY his evodneſs. wounds me as his Jeath. 


What then are both ?—O Philip, once renown'd ! [ 
Where is the pride of Greece, the dread of Rome, 
The theme of 4rhens, the wide world's example, 
And the god Mexander's rival, now? : 
Een at the foot of fortune's precipice, 
Where the ſlave's ſigh wafts picy to the Frinct, 
And his e i e cries out for nora. 
Axricouvus. 


As the wol 8 of aſcending ſmoke, 
80 ſolid ſwells thy TY pigmy man! 


Kino, 


'Te 


A TRAGEDY. 293 


Kine. | 
117 life“ s deep tragedy was plann'd with art, 


From ſcene to ſcene advancing in diſtreſs, 
Through a ſad ſeries, to this dire reſult; 
As if the Thracian queen conducted all, 
And wrote the moral in her children's blood; 
Which ſeas might labour to waſh out in vain. 
Hear it, ye nations! diltant ages ! hear; | 
And learn the dread decrees of Jove to fear: 
His dread decrees the ſtricteſt balance keep; 
The father groans, who made a mother wee; 
But if no terror for yourſelves can move, 
Tremble, ye parents, for the child ye love ; 
For Your Demetrius: Mine is doom'd to bleed 
A guiltlefs victim, for his father's deed, 
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_—_ HISTORICAL. 


| A N EriLocvs, through cuſtom, is your right, - 
But ne er perhaps abas needful ll this night 5: 
To- night the virtuous falls, the guilty fies, * 
 Guilt's dreadful chſe our narrow ſcene deniere. _ - 
tr hiftory's authentic record read © Ee 
What ample vengeance gluts Demetrius“ ade; 
Vengeance ſo great, that when his tale is told, 
With pity ſome ev'n Perſeus may behold.” 

Perſeus furviv'd, indeed, and fill d the throne k 
But ceaſel:/s cares in conqueſt made him groan: _. ; 
Nor reign'd he long ; From Rome feoift thunder fle ru, 

And headlong from his throne the tyrant threw : | 

' Thrown headlong down, by Rome in triumph led. 1 
For this night's deed his perjur d beſom bleds 
His brother's ghoſt each moment made him ſtart, 
And all hir father's anguiſh rent his heart. 

When, rob'd in black, his children round him bung. 
Aud their rais'd arms in early ſorrow aurung; 
The yotthger ſmil d, unconſcious of their woe; © 
At which thy tears, O Rome: began fo flow 3 
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EPILOGUE: 


85 fad the ſcene: What then — Perſeus feel, 
To ſee Jove's race attend the victor's wheel : 
To ſee the flaves of his worſt foes increaſe, 


From ſuch a ſource An emperor's embrace? 


He fichen'd foon to death; and, what is "worſe, 
He avell deſery'd, and felt, the coward's curſe; 
Unpity'd, ſeorn'd, inſulted his laſt hour, 7 
Far, far from home, and in à %vaſſal's power : 


His pale cheek. refled on his ſhameful chain, 


No friend to mourn, no flatterer to feign ; 
No fait retards, no comfort ſooths his doom, 
And not one tear bedtabs à monarch's tomb. 
Nor ends it thus — dire vengeance to complete, 
His antient empire falling, ſhares his fate: 


His throne forgot] His weeping country chain d!“ 
And nations aſk—Where Alexander reign l. 


As public woes a prince s crimes purſue, 

So public bleſſings are his wirtue's due. 

Shout, Britains, out —auſpicious fortune bleſs F 
And cry, Long live UR title to ſucceſs ! 


> 


END of VO I. II. 


